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My, 
| W / 
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) {XC as 


| Earl of Dor ſet and Middleſex, 


Lord Chamberlain of His Majeſty's Hoaſ- 
Hold, Knight of the Moſt Noble O R- 
DER of che GAK TER, &c, 


- My Lord, 


„IHE Wiſhes and Deſires of 

= all good Men, which have 
attended your Lordſhij 
from your firſt Appearance 
in the World, are at length 
TE accompliſh'd in your obtain-. 
— ing thoſe Honours and Dig- + 
nities which you have ſo long deſery'd. There 
are no Factions, tho irreconcileable to one a- 
nother, that are not united in their Aſſection 
MA | 
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, 
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iv The DEDICATION. 
to you, and the Reſpect they pay you. They 
are equally pleas d in your Proſperity, and 
3 be equally concern d in your Afflicti- 
ons. Titus Veſpaſian was not more the De- 
light of Human kind. The Univerſal Empire 
made him only more known, and more pow- 
erful, but could not make him more belov d. 
He had greater Ability of doing Good, but your 
Inclination to it is not leſs: And tho? yon 
cou'd not extend your Beneficence to fo ma- 
ny Perſons, yet you have loft as few Days as 
that excellent Emperor; and never had his 
Complaint to make when you went to Bed, 
'that the Sun had ſhone upon you in vain, 
when you had the Opportunity of relieving 
Tome anhappy Man. This, my Lord, has 
juſtly acquir d you as many Friends, as there 
are Perſons who have the Honour to be known 
to you; Meer Acquaintance you have none; 
you have drawn them all into a nearer Line: 
And they who have convers'd with you, are 
for ever after inviolably yours. This is a Truth. 
o generally acknowledg'd, that it needs no 
Proof: Tis of the Nature of a firſt Principle, 
which is receiv'd as ſoon as it is propos d; and 
needs not the Reformation which Deſcartes 
us d to his: For we doubt not, neither can 
we properly fay, we think we admire and 
love you above all other Men: There is Aa 
Cerraint y in the Propoſition, and we know it. 
With the fame Affurance I can ſay, you neither 
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have Enemies, nor can ſcarce have any; for 
they who have never heard of you, can neither 
Love or Hate you; and they who have, can 
have no other Notion of you, than that which 
they receive from the Publick, That you are the 
Beſt of Men. After this, my Teſtimony can 
be of no farther Uſe, than to declare it to be 
Pay- light at High-noon; and all who have the 
Benefit of Sight, can look up as well, and ſee 
the Sun. 8 VF 

Tis true, I have one Privilege which is al- 
moſt particular to my ſeif, that I faw you in 
the Eaſt at your firſt arifing above the Hemi 
ſphere: I was as ſoon ſenſible as any Man of 
that Light, when it was but juſt 4 
cout, and beginning to travel upwards to the 
Meridian. I made my early Addreſſes to your 
Lordſhip, in my Eſſay of Dramatick Poetry; 
and therein beſpoke you to the World, wherein 
I have the Right of a firſt Diſcoverer. When 
I was "7 ſelf, in the Rudiments of my Poe- 

try, without Name or Reputation in the. 
World, having rather the. Ambition of a Wri- 
ter than the Skill; when I was drawing rtc 
Out-lines of an Art, witheut any living Ma- 


ſter to inſtruct me in it; an Art which had 


been better prais d than ſtudy d here in Eng- 
land, whercin Shgkeſpear, who created the 
Stage among us, had rather written happily 
than knowingly and juſtly; and Fohnſon, who 
by ſtudying Horace, had been acquainted with 
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the Rules, yet ſeem d to envy to Poſterity that 
Knowledge, and like an Inventor of ſome 
uſeful Art, to make a Monopoly of his Learn- 

ing: When thus, as I may ſay, before the 
Ui of the Lead-ftone, or Knowledge of the 

Compaſs, I was failing in a vaſt Ocean, with- 
out other Help than the Pole-Star of the An- 
- cients, and the Rules of the French Stage a- 
mongſt the Moderns, which are extreamly 
different from ours, by reaſon of their oppo- 
ſite Taſte; yet, even then, I had the Preſum- 
ron to Dedicate to your Lordſhip : A very un- 

iſh'd Piece, I muſt confeſs, and which only 
can be excus d by the little Experience of the 
Author, and the Modeſty of the — — | 
| . Yet I was ſtronger in Pro I 
. — in Criticiſm: I was inſpir oo 
Tou to Mankind, as the Reſtorer of Poetry, 
the greateſt Genius, the trueſt Judge, and the 
beſt Patron. | . | 
Good Senſe and good Nature are never ſepa- 
rated, tho? _—_— World has thought o- . 
ther wiſe. Nature, by which 1 mean 
Beneficence and Candor, is the Product of 
ight Reaſon; which of Neceſſity will give 
* 3 the — * others, by conſi- 
t there is nothing perfect in Man- 

Eind, and by diftinguiſhing that which comes 
- meareſt to Excellency, tho not abſolutely free 
from Faults, will certainly -produce a Candor 
in the judge. Tis incident to an elevated Un- 
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derſtanding, like your Lordfhip's, to find out 
the Errors of other Men: But tis your Pre- 
rogative to pardon them; to look with Plea- 

ſure on thoſe Things which are ſomewhat 

congenial, and of a remote Kindred te your 
own Conceptions; and to ge the many 

Failings of thoſe, who with their wretched 

Art cannot arrive to thoſe Heights that you 

poſſeſs, from a happy, abundant, and native 

Genius: Which are as inborn to you as they 
were to Shakeſpear, and, for ought Iknow, to 
Homer; in either of whom we find all Arts 
and Sciences, all Moral and Natural Philoſophy, 
without knowing that they ever ſtudy d them. 
There is net an Engliſh ö Day li- 
ving, who is not perfectly convinc d that your 
' Lordſhip excells all others, in all the ſeveral 
Parts of Poetry which you have undertaken to 
- adorn. The moſt Vain, and the moſt Ambi- 
tious of our Age, have not dar d to aflume ſo 
much as the Competitors of Ihemiſtocles; they 
have yielded the firſt Place without Diſpute, 
and have been arrogantly content to be e- 
ſteem d as Second to your Lordſhip; and even 
that alſo with a Longo, ſed proximi inter vallo. 

If there have been, or are any, who go far- 
ther in their Self. conceit, they muſt be very 
ſtingular in their Opinion; they muſt be like 
the Offiver, in a Play, who was calld Ca 
A tain, Lieutenant, and Company. The World 
will eaſily conclude, whether ſuch unattended 
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Generals can ever be capable of making a Re- 


volution in Parnaſſus. 
I will not attempt, in this place, toſay any 


- thing particular of your Lyrick Poems, tho' they 


are the Delight and Wonder of this Age, and 
will be the Envy of the next. The Subject of 
this Book confines me to Satir; andin that, an 
Anthor of your own Quality, (whoſe Aſhes I 


will not diſturb) has given you all the Com- 


mendation which his Self- ſufficiency could af- 
ford to any Man: The beſt good Man, with the 

ur d Muſe. In that Character, methinks, 
I am reading Fohx/on's Verſes to the Memory 
of Shakeſpear; an inſolent, ſparing, and in- 
vidious Panegyrick; where Gond-nature, the 
moſt God-like Commendation of a Man, is on- 
Iy attributed to your Perfon, and denied to your 
Writings: For they are every where fo full of 
Candor, that, like Horace, you only expoſe 
the Follies of Men, without arraigning their 
Vices; and in this excell him, That you add 
that Pointedneſs of Thought which is viſibly | 


wanting in our great Roman. There is more 


of Salt in all your Verſes; than I have ſeen in 
any of the Moderns, or even of the Ancients: 
But you have been ſparing of the Gall; by 
which means you have pleas'd all Readers, and 
offended none. Donn alone, of all our Coun- 
trymen, had your Talent; but was not hap- 
py enough to arrive at your Verſification. 
And were he tranſlated into Numbers, and 
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Engliſh, he would yet be wanting in the Dig- 
—— of — ay That — the eam : 
Virue and chief Ornament of Virgil, which di- 
ſtinguiſnes him from the reſt of Writers, is ſo 
conſpicuous in your Verſes, that it caſts Sha- 
dow on all your Contemporaries; we cannot 
be ſeen, or but obſcurely, while you are pre- 
ſcent. . You equal Donn in the Variety, Multi- 
plicity, and Choice of Thoughts; you excell 
him in the Manner, and the Words. I read 
you both with the ſame Ad miration, but not 
with the ſame Delight. He affects the Metaphy- 
ſicks, not only in his Satires, but in his amo- 
rous Verſes, Where Nature only ſhould reign; - 
and perplexes the Minds of the fair Sex with - 
nice Speculations of Philoſophy, when he ſhou'd 
engage their Hearts, and entertain them with 
the Softneſſes of Love. In this (if I may be 
Fpardon for ſo bold a Truth) Mr. -Cowley-has - 
copied him to a Fault; ſo great a one in my 
DPDpinion, that it throws his Miſtreſs — - 
3 below his Pindariques, and his iatter-Compo 
tions, which are undoubtedly the beſt of his 
Poems, and the moft correct. For my own -- 
part, I muſt avow it. freely to the World, 
that I never attempted any thing in Satir. 
> wherein I have not ſtudy'd your Writings as 
the moſt perfect Model. 1 have continually . 
laid them before me; and the greateſt Com- 
mendation which my own Partiality-can gire 
to my Productions, is, that they are Copies, 
| 3 


—— 
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your Verſes altogether 


E as way we co efRees YU WoGey Wee 1 


and no farther to be allow'd, than as they have 
ſomething 
few Touches of your Lordſhip, {>me ſecret 


manner, have made whole Poems 
of mine to paſs with Approbation: But take 
, and they are inimita- 


If therefore I have not written better, 


tis becauſe you have not written more. You 


have not ſet me ſufficient Copy to tranſcribe ; 
and I cannot add one Letter of my own In- 


vention, of which I have not the Example 


Tis a general Complaint againſt your Lord- 
ſhip, and 1 muſt have leave to upbraid you 


with it, that, becauſe you need not write, you 


will not. Mankind, that wiſhes you ſo well, 
in all things that relate to your Proſperity, 
have their Interyals of wiſhing for themſelves, 


and are within a little of grudging you the 
ould 


Fulneſs of your Fortune : They would be more 


malicious if you us d it not ſo well, and with 


ſo much Generoſit 


Fame is in it ſelf a real Good, if we may 


believe Cicero, who was perhaps too fond of 
it. But even Fame, as Virgil tells us, acquires 
Strength by going forward. Let Epicurus give 
Indolency as an Attribute to his Gods, and 
place in it the Happineſs of the Bleſt: The Di- 
3 we worſhip, has given us not on- 


. ty a Precept againſt it, but his own Example 


Graces which I have endeaycured to expreſs 


more or leſs of the Original. some | 
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to the contrary. The World, my Lord, would 
be content to allow you a Seventh Day for 
Reſt; or if you thought that hard upon you, 
wee would not refuſe you half your Time: If 
you came out, like ſome Great Monarch, to 
take a Town but once a Year, as it were for 
your Diverſion, tho you had no Need to ex- 
tend your Territories: In ſhort, if you were 
a bad, or which is worſe, an indifferent Poet, 
we would thank you for our own Quiet, and 
not expoſe you to the Want of yours. But 
when you are ſo great, and ſo ſucceſsful, amd 
when we have that Neceſlityof your Writing, 
that we cannot ſubſiſt intirely without it, any 
more (I may almoſt ſay) than the World with- 
out the daily Courſe of ordinary Providence, 

methinks this Argument might prevail with 

you, my Lord, to forego a little of your Re- 
poſe for the publick Benefit. Tis not that 

you are under any Force of working daily Mi- 
racles to prove your Being; but now and then 
| ſomewhat of extraordinary, that is, any thing 
of your Production, is requiſite to refreſh your 
Character. „ 3 

This, I think, my Lord, is a ſufficient Re- 
proach to you; and, ſhould I carry it as far as 
Mankind would authorize me, would be little 
leſs than Satir. And, indeed, a Provocation is 
_ almoſt neceſlary, in behalf of the World, that 
you might. be induc'd ſometimes to write; 
and in relation to a multitude of Scriblers;whe 
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daily peſter the World with their inſufferable 
Stuff, that they might be diſcourag'd from 
writing any more. I complain not of their 


Lampoons and Libels, tho' I have been the 
publick Mark for many Years, Iam vindictive 


enough to have repell d Force by Force, if 1 
| imagine that any of them had eyerreach'd 
me; bn ep either ſhot at Rovers, and there- 


fore miſs'd, or their Powder was ſo weak, 


that I might ſafely ſtand them, at the neareſt 


Diſtance. I anſwer'd not the Rehearſal, becauſe 


I knew the Author fate to himſelf when he 


drew the Picture, and was the very Bays of his 


own-Farce. Becauſe alſo I knew, that my 


Betters were more concern'd than I was in 


that Satir: And, laſtly, becauſe Mr. Smith, 
and Mr. Fohnſon, the main Pillars of it, were 
two ſuch languiſhing Gentlemen in their Con- 


verſation, that I could liken them to nothing 


but to their own Relations, thoſe Noble Cha- 
racters of Men of Wit and Pleaſure about the 
Town. The like Conſiderations have hinder'd 


me from dealing with the-lamentable Compa- 


nions of their Proſe and Doggrel, I am ſo far 
from defending my Poetry againſt them, that 
I will not ſo much as expoſe theirs. And for 


my Morals, if they are not Proof againſt their 


Attacks, let me be thought by Poſterity, what 
| thoſe Authors would be thought, if any Me- 
mory of them, or of their Writings, could en- 
dure ſo long as to another Age. But theſe dull 


7 
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Makers of Lampoons, as harmleſs as they 
have been to me, are yet of dangerons Exam - 
ple to the Publick: Some witty Men may per- 
haps ſucceed to their Deſigns, and mixing 
Senſe with Malice, blaſt the Reputation of the 
moſt Innocent amongſt Men, and the moſt Vir- 


tuous amongſt Women. 


Heaven be prais'd, our common Libellers 
are as free from tke Imputation of Wit, as of 


Morality; and therefore whatever Miſchief 
they have delign'd, they have perform'd but 


little of it. Vet theſe ill Writers, in all Ju- 


ſtice, ought themſelves to be expos d: As Per- 


ſius has given us a fair Example in his Firſt 
Satir; which is levell'd particularly at them: 
And none is ſo fit to correct their Faults, as 
he who is not only clear from any in his own 
Writings, but is alſo ſo juſt, that he will ne-' 
ver defame the Good; and is arm'd with the 
Power of Verſe; to puniſh and make Exam- 
ples of the Bad. But of this I ſhall haye oc- 
caſion to ſneak further, when I come to give 
the Definition and Character of true Satires. 
In the mean time, as a Counſellor bred up 
in the Knowledge of the Municipal and Sta- 
tute-Laws, may honeſtly inform a juſt Prince 
how far his Prerogative extends; ſo I may be 
allow'd to tell your Lordſhip, who by an un- 


diſputed Title, are the King of Poets, what an 


extent of Power you have; and how lawfully 
you may exerciſe it, over the petulant Scri- 
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blers of this Age. As Lord Chamberlain, I 
know, you are abſolute by your Office, in all 
that belongs to the Decency and Good Man- 
ners of the Stage. You can baniſh from thence 
Scurrility and Profaneneſs, and reſtrain the li- 
centious Inſolence of Poets and their Actors in 
all things that ſhock the Publick Quict ; or 
the Reputation of Private Perſons, under the 
Notion of Humour. But I mean not the Au- 3 
thority, which is annex'd to your Office: !! 
ſpeak of that only which is inborn and ink. 
.rent to your Perſon. What is produc'd in you '2Y 
by an Excellent Wit, a Maſterly and Com- 
manding Genius over all Writers: Whereby 1 
you are impower'd, when you pleaſe, to give 1 
the final Deciſion of Wit; to put your Stamp 
on all that ought to paſs for current; and ſet 
a Brand of Reprobation on Clipt Poetry, and 
falſe Coin. A Shilling dipt in the Bath may 
go for Gold amongſt the Ignorant, but the 
Scepters on the Guineas ſhew the difference. 
That your Lordſhip is form'd by Nature for 
this Supremacy, I could eaſily prove, (were it 
not already granted by the World) from the 
diſtinguiſhing Character of your Writing. 
Which is ſo viſible to me, that 1 never cou'd 
be impos d on to receive for Yours, what was 
. written by any others; or to miſtake your Ge- 
nuine Poetry, for their Spurious Productions. 
I can farther add with Truth (tho' not without 
ſome Vanity in ſaying it) that in the fame Pa- 
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per, written by divers Hands, whereof your 


your Gold from Copper: And tho” I 
cou'd not give back to every Author his own 
Braſs, (for there is not the ſame Rule for di- 


ſtinguiſhing betwixt bad and bad, as betwixt 
ill and excellently good) yet I never fail'd of 
knowing what was yours, and what was not: 
And was abſolutely certain, that this, or the 
other Part, was poſitively yours, and cou'd 


not poſſibly be written by any other. 
True it is, that ſome bad Poems, tho? not 


all, carry their Owners Marks about 'em. 
There is ſome peculiar Aukwardneſs, falſe 
Grammar, imperfect Senſe, or at the leaſt Ob- 
ſcurity; ſome Brand or other on this Buttock, 
or that Ear, that 'tis notorious who are the 


Owners of the Cattle, tho' they ſhou'd not 
ſign it with their Names. But your Lordſhip, 
on the contrary, is diſtinguiſh'd, not only by 
the Excellency of your Thoughts, but by your 
Stile and Manner of expreſſing them. A Pain- 
ter judging of ſome admirable Piece, may af- 


firm with certainty, that it was of Holben, or 
- Vandike: But Vulgar Deſigns, and Common 


Draughts, are eaſily miſtaken, and miſapply;d. 


Thus, by my long Study of your Lordſhip, I 


am arriv'd at the knowledge of your particu- 


lar Manner. In the Good Poems of other 
Men, like thoſe Artiſts, I can only fay, this is 
like the Draught of ſuch a one, or like the co— 


Lordſhip's was _ part, I cou'd ſeparate © 
eir 
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louring of another. In ſhort, I can only be 

ſure, that tis the Hand of a good Maſter : But 
in your Performances, tis ſcarcely poſſible for 

me to be deceiv d. If you write in your 
Strength, you ſtand reveal'd at the firſt view; 
and ſhou'd you. write under it, you cannot a- 


void ſome peculiar Graces, which only coft 


me a ſecond Conſideration to diſcover you: 
For 1 may fay it, with all the Severity of 


Truth, that every Line of yours is precious. 
| Your Lordſhip's only Fault is, that you have 


not written more; unleſs I cou'd add another, 
and that yet greater, but I fear for the Pub- 
lick, the Accuſation wou'd not be true, that 
ou have written, and out of vitious Modeſty 
will not publiſh. 
Virgil has confin'd his Works within the 


_ compaſs of Eighteen Thouſand Lines, and has 


not treated many Subjects; yet he ever had, 
and ever will have, the Reputation of the beſt 
Poet. Martial ſays of him, that he could have 


excell'd Varius in Tragedy, and Horace in Ly- 


rick Poetry, but out of Deference to his Friends 
he attemptcd neither. 
The {ame Prevalence of Genius is in your 
Lordihip, but the-World cannot pardon your 
concealing it on the ſame Conſideration ; be- 
cauſe we have neither a living Varins, nor a 
Horace, in whoſe Excellencies * of Foems, 
Oles, and Satires, you had equall'd them, if 
our Language had not yielded to the Roman 
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Majeſty, and length of Time had not added a 
Reverence to the Works of Horace. For 

Senſe is the fame in all or moſt Ages; and 
courſe of Time rather improves Nature, than 
impairs her. What has been, may be again: 
Another Homer, and another Virgil, may poſſi- 


4 | bly ariſe from thoſe very Cauſes which pro- 


duc'd the firſt: Tho? it wou'd be Impudence 
to affirm that any ſuch have yet appear d. 
Tis manifeſt, that ſome particular Ages 
have been more happy than others in the Pro- 
duction of great Men, in all forts of Arts and 
Sciences: As that of Euripides, Sophocles, Ari- 


- 


fropbanes,and the reſt for Stage-Poetry amongſt 
the Greeks: That of Auguſtus, for — : 
Lyrick, Dramatick, Elegiaque, and indeed 
all ſorts of Poetry; in the Perſons of Virgil, 
Horace, Varius, Ovid, and many others; eſpe- 
cially if we take into that Century the latter 
end of the Common-wealth ; wherein we find 
Varro, Lucretius, and Catullus: And at the ſame 
time liv'd Cicero, and Saluſt, and Cæſar. A 
famous Age in modern Times, for Learni 

in every kind, was that of Lorenzo de Medici, 
and his Son Leo X. wherein Painting was re- 
viv d and Poetry flouriſh'd, and the Greek Lan- 
guage was reſtor'd. „ 
Examples in all theſe are obvious: But what 
I wou'd inferr is this; That in ſuch an Age, 
tis poſſible ſome Great Genius may ariſe, to 
equal any of the Ancients; abating only for 
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the Language. For great Contemporaries whet 
and cultivate each — And mutual Bor- 
rowing, and Commerce, makes the common 
Riches of Learning, as it does of the Civil Go- 


vernment. 


But ſuppoſe that Homer and Virgil were the 
only of their Species, and that Nature was ſo 
much worn out in producing them, that ſhe 
is never able to bear the like again ; yet the 


Example only holds in Heroick Poetry: In 
Tragedy and Satir I offer my ſelf to maintain. 


inſt ſome of our modern Criticks, that this 


Age and the laſt, particularly in England, have 


eExcell'd the Ancients in both thoſe Kinds; and 
I wou'd Inftance in Shakeſpear of the former, 
of your Lordſhip in the latter ſort. 


Tus I might ſafely confine my ſelf to my 
y — 


Native Country : But if I would onl 

the Seas, I might find in France a living Ho- 
race and a Juvenal, in the Perſon of the ad- 
mirable Boileau; whoſe Numbers are Excel- 
lent, whoſe Expreſſions are Noble, whoſe 


Thongs are Juſt, whoſe Language is Pure, 
whoſe 


Satir is Pointed, and whole Senſe is 
Cloſe: What he borrows from the Ancients, 
he repays with Uſury of his own; in Coin as 
| and almoſt as univerſally yaluable : For 


tet ing Prejudice and Partiality apart; tho' he 


is t our Enemy, the Stamp of a Louis, the 
the Patron of all Arts, is not much inferior to 


the Medal of an Avguſins Ceſar. Let this be 
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seid without entring into the Intereſts of Fa- 
ions and Parties; and relating only to the 
Bounty of that King to Men of Learning and 
Merit: A Praiſe ſo juſt, that even we who are 
his Enemies, - cannot refuſe it to Him. | 
Now if it may bepermitted me to go back 
again to the Conſideration of Epique Poetry, I 
have confeſs'd, that no Man hitherto has 
reach'd, or ſo much as approach'd to the Ex- 
cellencies of Homer or of Virgil; I muſt far- 
ther add, that Statius, the beſt Verſificator next 
to Virgil, knew not how to Deſign after him, 
tho' he had the Model in his Eye; that Lucan 
is wanting both in Deſign and Subject, and is 
- beſides too full of Heat and Affectation; that 
amongſt the Moderns, Arioſto neither deſign d 
Juſtly, nor obſery'd any Unity of Action, or 
Compaſs of Time, or Moderation in the Vaſt- 
neſs of his Draught: His Stile is luxurious, 
without Majeſty, or Decency, and his Adven- 
tures, without the compaſs of Natureand Poſ- 
fibility : Taſſo, whoſe Deſign was Regular, and 
who obſery'd the Rules of Unity in Time and 
Place, more cloſely than Virgil, yet was not 
ſo happy in his Action; he confeſſes himſelf 
to have been too Lyrical, that is, to have writ- - 
ten beneath the Dignity of Heroick Verſe in 
bis Epiſodes of Sophronia, Ermmia, and Armida; 
his Story is not ſo pleaſing as Ariofto's; he is 
too flatulent ſometimes, and ſometimes too 


dry; many times unequal, and almoſt always 
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forc'd; and beſides, is full of Concept ſons, 
Poiats of Epigram and Witticiſms; all which 
are not only below the Dignity of Heroick 
Verſe, but contrary te its Nature: Virgil and 
Homer have not one of them. And thoſe 
who are guilty of ſo Boyiſh an Ambition in 
ſo grave a SubjeR, are ſo far from being con- 
ſider d as Heroick Poets, that they ought to 
be turn'd down from Homer to the Authologia, 
from Virgil to Martial and Owen's Epigrams, 
and from Spencer to Fleckno; that is, from the 
top to the bottom of all Poetry. But to re- 
turn to Taſſo, he borrows from the Invention 
of Boyardo, and in his Alteration of his Poem, 
which is infinitely the worſe, imitates Homer- 
fo very ſervilely, that (for example) he gives 
the King of Feruſalem Fifty Sons, only becauſe 
Homer had beſtow'd the like number on King 
Priam; he kills the youngeſt in the ſame man- 
ner, and has provided his Hero with a Patro- 
clas, under another Name, only to bring him 
back to the Wars, when his Friend was kill'd. 
The French have perform'd nothing in this 
kind, which is not as below thoſe two Tra- 
| Lians, and ſubject to a thouſand more Reflecti- 
ons, without examining their. St. Lewis, their 
Pucelle, or their Alarique: The Engliſh have 
only to boaſt of Spencer and Milzon, who nei- 
ther of them wanted either Genius or Lear- 
ning, to have been perfect Poets; and yet 
both of them are liable to many Cenſures. For 
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there is no Uniformity in the Deſign of 8 
ter: He aims at the Accompliſhment of no 
one Action: He raiſes up a Hero for every one 
of his Adventures; and endows-ezch of them 
with ſome particular Moral Virtue, whichren- 
ders them all equal, without Subordination 
or Preference. Every one is moſt Valiant in 
his own Lanes only we muſt do him that 
Juſtice to obſerve, that Magnanimity, which 
is the Character of Prince Arthur, ſhines 
throughout the whole Poem; and fuccours 
the reſt, when they are in diſtreſs. The Ori- 
ginal of every Knight was then living in the 
Court of Queen Elizabeth; and he attributed 
to each of them that Virtue which he thought 
moſt conſpicuous in them: An ingenious piece of 
Flattery, tho it turn'd not much to his Account. 
Had he liv'd to finifh his Poem, in the fix re- 
maining Legends, it had certainly been more 
of a piece; but cou'd not Fave been perfect, 
becauſe the Model was not true. But Prince 
Arthur, or his chief Patron Sir Philip Sidney, 
whom he intended to make happy by the Mar- 
riage of his Gloriana, dying before him, de- 
priv'd the Poet, both of Means and Spirit, to 
accompliſh his Deſign : For the reſt, his obſo- 
lete Language, and the ill Choice of his Stan- 
Za, are Faults but of the Second Magnitude 
For notwithſtanding the firſt he is ſtill intelli- 
gible, at leaſt after a little Practice; and fer 
the laſt, he is the more to be admir'd; that 
labouring under ſuch a difficulty, his Verſes 


xii The DEDICATION. © 
are ſo numerous, ſo various, and fo harmoni- 
ous, that only Virgil, whom he profeſtly imi- 
_ tated, has ſurpaſs'd him, among the Romans; 


and only Mr.aller among the Engliſh. 
" 10 Mr. Milton, whom we all admire 
with ſo much Juſtice, his Subje& is not that 
of an Heroick Poem, properly ſo call d. His 


Deſign is the Loſing of our Happineſs; his E- 
yent is not proſperous, like that of all other 


his Hands: He has promis'd the World a Cri- 


tique on that Author; wherein, tho' he will 


not allow his Poem for Heroick, I hope he 
will grant us, that his Thoughts are elevated, 
his Words ſounding, and that no Man has fo 


bappily copy'd the Manner of Homer; or ſo 


copiouſly tranſlated bis Greciſms, and the Latin 


Elegancies of Virgil. Tis true, he runs into a 


flat Thought, ſometimes for a hundred Lines 
2 but 'tis when he is got into a Track 


of Scripture: His antiquated Words were his 


Choice, not his Neceſſity; for therein he imi- 
tated Spencer, as Spencer did Chaucer. And 
tho', perhaps, the love of their Maſters may 
have tranſported both too far, in the frequent 
uſe of them; yet in my Opinion, obſolete 


Words may then be laudably reviv'd, when 


either they are more ſounding, or more ſigni- 


ficant than thoſe in Practice: And when their 
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Epique Works; His Heavenly Machines are 
many, and his human Perſons are but two. 
But I. will not take Mr. er's Work out of 
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Obſcurity is taken away, by joining other 
Words to them, which clear the 5 AC 
' cording to the Rule of Horace, for the Admiſ- 
fion of new Words. But in both Caſes, 2 
Moderation is to be obſery'd in the — of 
them. For unneceſſary Coinage, as well as 
unneceſſary Revival, runs into AﬀeQation; a 
Fault to be avoided on either Hand. Neither 
will I juſtifie Milton for his blank Verſe, tho” 
I may excuſe him, by the Example of Hana- 
bal Caro, and other 1:alians who have us d it: 
For whatever Cauſes he alledges for the abo- 
liſhing of Rhime (which I have not now the 
Leiſure to examine) his own particular Reaſon 
is plainly this, that Rhime was not his Talent; 
he had neither the Eaſe of doing it, ner 
the Graces of it; which is manifeſt in his 
Fuvenilia, or Verſes written in his Youth ; 
where his Rhime is always conſtrain d and 
forc'd, and comes hardly from him at an 
when the Soul is moſt pliant; and the Paſſion 
of Love makes almoſt every Man a Rhimer, 
tho not a Poet, | | 

By this time, my Lord, I doubt not but 
that you wonder, why I have run off from 
my Biaſs fo long together, and made ſo tedi- 
ous a Digreſſion from Satir to Heroick Poe- 
try. But if you will not excuſe it, by the 
tatling Quality of Age, which, as Sir William 
Davenant ſays, is always. Narrative; yet I 
hope the uſcfuineſs of what I have to ſay on 
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th's Subject, will qualifie the Remoteneſs of 
it; and this is the laſt time I will commit the 
Crime of Prefaces, or trouble the World with 
my Notions of any thing that relates to Verſe, 
I have then, as you ſee, obſery'd the Failings 
of many great Wits amongſt the Moderns, 
who have attempted to write an Epique 
Poem: Belides theſe, or the like Animadyer- 2 
ſions of them by other Men, there is yet a t 
farther Reaſon given, why they cannot poſ- r 
fibly ſucceed, ſo well as the Ancients, even r 
tho we could allow them not to be inferior, 1 
either in Genius or Learning, or the Tongue | 
0 
t 
t 
[ 
{ 
{ 
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in which they write ; or all thoſe other won- 
derful Qualifications which are neceſſary to 
the forming of a true Accompliſh'd Heroique 
Poet. The Fault is laid on our Religion: The 
ſay that Chriftianity is not capable of thoſe 
Embelliſhments which are afforded in the Be- 
lief of thoſe Ancient Heathens. N 
And tis true, that in the ſevere Notions of 
our Faith, the Fortitude of a Chriſtian conſiſts 
in Patience and Suffering for the Love of 
GOD, whatever Hardſhips can befal in the 
Werld; not in any great Attempts or in per- 
formance of thoſe Enterpriſes which the Poets 
call Heroique; and which are commonly the 
Effects of Intereſt, Oſtentation. Pride, and 
Worldly Honour. That Humility and Reſig- 
nation are our prime Virtues; and that theſe 
include no Action, but that of the Soul: When 
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Difficulty which yet remains. Tis objected 


Event of Wars (which is the Effect of a Su- 


manag d their Intrigues, and fought their Bat- 
tels ſometimes in Oppoſition to each other: 
Tho Virgil (more Fi. than Homer in that 
laſt Particular) has contented himſelf with the 


Counſels or Commands, to thoſe whoſe 
Cauſe they had eſpous d, without bringing 
them to the Outrageouſneſs of Blows. Now, 
our Religion (ſays he) is depriv d of the grea- 
teſt part of rhoſe Machines; at leaſt the moſt 
Shining in Epique Poetry. Tho St. Michael 


Friars where Peace ſhould Reign, which in- 
deed is fine Satir; and Satan, in Taſſo, ex- 


I wiſh I could as eaſily remove that other 


by a great French Critique as well as an admi- 
rable Peet, yet living, and whom I have 
mentioned with that Honour which his Me- 
rit exacts from me, I mean Boileau, That the. 
Machines of our Chriſtian Religion in Hero- 
ique Pectrypare much more feeble te ſupport _ 
that weight than thoſe of Heathenim.-: Their 
Doctrine, grounded as it.was on ridiculous Fa- 
bles, was yet the Belief of the two Victori- 
ous Monarchies, the Grecian and Roman. Their 
Gods did not only intereſt themſelves in the / 


perior Providence) but alſo eſpous d the ſe- 
veral Parties, in a viſible Corporeal Deſcent, . 


Partiality of his Deities, their Favours, their 


in Arioſto ſecks out Diſcord, to ſend her amongſt _ 
the , Pagans, and finds her in a Convent of 
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cites Solyman to an Attempt by Night on the 
Chriſtian Camp, and brings an Hoſt of Devils 
to his Aſſiſtance ; yet the Arch-Angel, in the 
former Example, when Diſcord was reſtive, 
and would not be drawn from her beloy'd Mo - 
naſtery with fair Words, has the whip-hand 
of her, drags her out with many Stripes, ſets 
her, on God's-name, about her Buſineſs; and 
makes her know the difference of Stre 
betwixt a Nuncio of Heaven, and a Miniſter of 
Hell: The ſame Angel, in the latter Inſtance 
from Taſſo (as if God had never another Meſ- 
ſenger belonging to tke Court, but was con- 
fin d like Fupiter to Mercury, and Funo to Iris,) 
when he ſees his time, that is, when half of 
the Chriſtians are already kill'd, and all the reſt 
are in a fair way of being routed, ſtickles be- 
twixt the Remainders of God's Hoſt, and the 
Race of Fiends; pulls the Devils backward by 
the Tails, and drives them from their Quarry ; 
or otherwiſe the whole Buſineſs had miſcar- 
ry'd, and Feruſalem remain d untaken. This; 
five Boileau, is a very unequal Match for the 
poor Devils, who are ſure to come by the 
worſt of it in the Combat; for nothing is 
more eaſie, than for an Almighty Power to 
bring hi old Rebels to Reaſon, when he plea- 
ſes. Conſequently, what Pleaſure, what En- 
tertainment can be raisd from ſo pitiful a 
Machine, where we ſee the Succeſs of the Bat- 
ed from the yery beginning of itz ualels that 
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as we are Chriſtians, we are glad that we have 

gotten God on our fide, to maul our Enemies, 

- when we carinot do the work our ſelves? For 

if the Poet had Porn. the Faithful more. Courag "I 

which had coft him nothing, g, of at leaſt . 
maſh him exceed thy Turks in number, that he 

ant have gain d the Victory for usChriſtians, 

wut intéreſſing Heaven in the Quarrel; 

— that with as much eaſe, and as little Cre. 

dit. to the Conqueror, , as when a Party of 

| Jas o Soldic iers defeats another Which confilts 


of 5 o. 
e . Lord, I confeſs, is ſuch an Argu- 
t againſt our Modern Poctry, as cannot 
be be aufer by thoſe Mediums which have 
been us d. We cannot hitherto boaſt, that 
our Religion has furniſh'd us with any ſuch Ma- 
ehines, as have made the Strength and Beauty 
of the Ancient Buildings. 

But what if I venture to advance an Inven- 
tion af my; own, to ſupply * manifeſt De- 
— 'of our new Writers: I am ſufficiently 

of my Weakneſs; and 'tis not very 
— ol that 1 ſhould ſucceed in ſuch a Pro- 
bea, wbreer I have not had the leaſt hint 
— any of my Predeceſſors, the Poets, or 
. of their Seconds, and Coal jutors, the Cri- _ 
'tiq Wet we ke the Art ef War im- 
Nei in Sieges, and new Inſtruments of 
Death are invented daily: Something new in 
PFhiloſophy and the Mechanicks is iſcover d 
almoſt every Lear: And the Science of former 
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_ is improv'd by. heats, Y will 
not detain you with a long Preamble to that 

which better Judges will, perhaps, conclude 


to be little worth. 
Tis this, in ſhort, That Chiiltine' P N. 
x t 
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We Fra as they 1 der We there 
have found the * achines which are ber - 


; Js, Rules JET for Salvation, The p 
kt Aug pot one Chapter in the Pr 
viel, dee bat there, 5 
. find, with the Prin rx of, laigpique 
rophy, As 1. is now rache d would. 118 5 
"the Miniſtty of Angels. as ſtrong an 
f for the eg a eroique Poetry, in * 
Re eligion, as that of the Angients has bee n. 
raiſe theirs by All the Fable of their Gas 
When were Gly receivf. | Tr ruths b 
moſt ignorant and weg keſt of the 1 
Tis a Doctrine almoſt univerſally fece 
by Chriſtians, a8 well Proteſtants. as, Cathy 
Yes, That there are Guardian Angels appoip- 
ted by God Alqpigher, as. his Vicegerents,..for 
e Protection. and Government of Gities, Pro- 
| vigces, ns gdoms, and Nanarchies and thoſe 
3 5 K of eathens, a as of true Beljevers. All 
his os 1 10 plainty' prov'd from thoſe Texts of 
Bode, that it admits of no farther Contro- 
verſſe. The Prince of the Perſians, and that 
b 3 : 
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other of the Grecigns. are granted to be the 


Guardians and Protecting Miniſters of thoſe 
Empires. It cannot be deny d, that they were 
oppoſite, and reſiſted one another. St. Michael 


* 6 


is mention'd by his Name, as the Patron of 


the Fews, and is now taken by the Chriſtians, 
as the Protector General of our Religion. Theſe 


Tutelar Genii, who preſided over the ſeveral 


People and 3 committed to their Charge, 
over them for good, as far as 


were watchful o 
their Commiſſions could poſſibly extend. The 


general Purpoſe, and Deſign of all, was cer- 
tainly the Service of their Great CREATOR. 


But *tis an undoubted - Truth, that for Ends 


| beſt known to the Almighty Majeſty of Hea- 
ven, his Providential Deſigns for the Benefit 


of his Creatures, for the Debaſing and Puniſh- 


ing of ſome Nations, and the Exaltation and 
Temporal Reward of others, were not whol- 


ly known to theſe his Miniſters; elſe why 
thoſe factious Quarrels, Controverſies, and Bat- 
tels, amongſt themſelves, when they were all 


united in the ſame Deſign, the Service and 


Honour of their Common Maſter? But being 


inſtructed only in the general, and zealous of 


the main Deſign; and as Finite Beings, not 
admitted into the Secrets of Government, the 


laſt Reſorts of Providence, or capable of diſ- 


covering the final Purpoſes of GOD, who 
can work Good out of Evil, as he pleaſes; 


and ir reſiſtably ſways all manner of Events 
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on Earth, directing them finally for the beſt, 
to his Creation in general, and to the ultimate 
End of his own Glory in particular: They 
muſt of neceſlity be fometimes ignorant of 
the Means conducing to thoſe, Ends, in which 
alone they can jar, and oppoſe each other. 


One Angel, as we may ſuppoſe the Prince of 


Perſia, as he is call'd, judging, that it would 
be more for God's Honour, and the Benefit of 
his People, that the Median and Perſian Mo- 
narchy, which deliver'd them from the Ba- 
byleniſh Captivity, ſhould ſtill be uppermoſt. 


And the Patron of the Grecians, to whom 


the Will of God might be more particularly 
reveal'd, contending on the other fide, for the 
Riſe of Alexander and his Succeſſors, who 

were appointed to puniſh the Backſliding 


| Fews, and thereby to put them in mind of 


their Offences that they might repent, and be- 
come more Virtuous, and more obſervant' of 
the Law reveal'd. But how far theſe Contro- 
verſies and appearing Enmities of thoſe glori- 


rious Creatures may be carry'd; how theſe 


Oppoſitions may beſt be manag d, and by what 


Means conducted, is not my Buſineſs to. ſhew 


or determine: Theſe things muſt be left to 


the Invention and Judgment of the Poet: If 


any of ſo happy a Genius be now living, or 


any future Age can produce a Man who being 
Converſant in the Philoſophy of Plato, as it is 


now accommodated to Chriſtian Uſe; for (as 
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Pirgil gives us to underſtand by bis Example) 
21 „ proper of all others for an E- 
. {qe Poem. who to his: Natural Endowments, 
of a large Invention, a: ri nt en a 
Kropg Memory, has join d the Knowledge of 
. the Liberal. Arts and Sciences, and particular- 
. by Moral Fhiloſophy, the Mathematics, Geo- 
_ graphy and Hiſtory, and with all theſe Quali- 
4 is born a Poet; knows, and can pra- 
Ciſe the variety of Numbers, and is Maſter of 
the Language in which he writes; if ſuch a Man; 
1 ſay, be now ariſen, er ſhall ariſe, Jam vain 
enough to think, that I have propos d a Mo- 
del to him, by which he may build a Nohler, 
a more Beautiful, and more Perfect Poem, than 
. "apc ſince the Ancients. 


is another, part of theſe Machines yet 
wanting; but by what I have ſaid, it wanld | 
_haye been eaſily ſupply'd by a. Judicious -Wri- | 
ter. He could not have fail'd to add the Op- 
Poſition of ill Spirits to the good; they have 
alſo their Deſign, ever oppoſue to that of Hea- 
ven; and this alone has hitherto been the Pra- 
2 the Moderns: But this imperfect Sy- 
Rem, if I may call it ſuch, which 1 have gi- 
ven, will infinitely advance and carry farther 

- that Hypotheſis of the Evil Spirits eontending 
with the Good. For being ſo much weaker 
ance their Fall, than thoſe Bleſſed Beings, they 
are, yet regt to have a permitted Pewer 
from God, of acting ill, as from their on 


WP 


to ie el, of the Superior Beings, they may by 
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geren v4 Nature t they, have, A the Will of 
de going it. rept 


her find in ay nn Ge .Gad 8 


Fg JE 225 Ah Poets, 8 
Fringe y 1 5 all thi — — to his 155 


Servant Fob, exc ting x Te. 3 
Ha e what theſe png pay Spirits cannot com- 
the vaſt diſproportion of their Forces, 


their F 10 7 and Cunning carry farther, in a 
em ue, Cont eracy, or Subſervien- 
cy to "iti tens of ſome good Angel as far 
As ah with Bis Purity, to ſuffer ſuch an 
Aid, the end of which may poſſibly be diſ- 
pr and , congrats d from” his finite Know- 
E This is ind eed to f uppoſe a great Er- 
1955 in ſuch a Being 1 725 ince a Devil can 
like on 1. of Light; fince Craft 
ah Malice may ſometimes blind for a while 
2 more. 5 Uiderſtandin ;.. and laſtly, 
ſince an us an Example of the 
like — 54 when Satan appearing like à 
Cherub to Uriel, the Intelligence of the Sun, 
circumvented bim even in his own Province, 
and paſs d only for a Curious Traveller through 
thoſe new-created Regions, that he might ob- 
ſerve therein the Workmanſhip of God, and 
praiſe him in his Works. 
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I know not why, upon the fame - Suppoſi- 
tion, or ſome other, a Fiend may not deceive 
a Creature of more Excellency than himſelf, 
but yet a Creature; at leaſt by the connivance, | 
or tacit permiſſion of the Omniſcient Being. 
Thus, my Lord, I have as briefly as I could, 
given your Lordſhip, and by you the World, a 
rude Draught of what I have been long labour- 
ing in my Imagination. And what I had in- 
tended to have put in practice, (tho' far unable 
for the Attempt of ſuch a Poem) and to have 
left the Stage, to which my Genius never 
much inclin'd me, for a Work which would 
have taken up my Life in the performance of 
it. This too, I had intended chiefly for the 
Honour of my Native Country, to which a 
Poet is particularly oblig d: Of two Subjects, 
both relating to it, I was doubtful, whether 
1 ſhould chuſe that of King Aribur conquering 
the Saxons; which being farther diſtant in Time, 
2 the greater Scope to my Invention: Or 
that of Edward the Black Prince in ſubduing 
Spain, and reſtoring it to the Lawful Prince, tho 
a great Tyrant, Pon Pedro the Cruel: Which 
for the Compaſs of Time, including only the 
Expedition ef one Year; for the Greatneſs of 
Action, and its anſwerable Event; for the 
animity of the Engliſh Hero, oppos'd to 
the Ingratitude of the Perſon whom he re- 
ſtor d; and for the many beautiful Epiſodes, 
which I had interwoyen with the principal De- 
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ſign, together with the Characters of the 
chiefeſt Engliſp Perſons; wherein, after Vgl 
and Spencer, I- would have taken occaſion to 
repreſent my living Friends and Patrons of 
the nobleſt Families, and alfo ſhadow'd the E- 
rents of future Ages, in the Succeſſion of our 
Imperial Line: With thefe Helps, and thofe 


of the Machines which J have mention d, I 


might perhaps have done as well as ſome ot 
my Predeceſſors; or at leaft chalk'd out 2 
way, for others to amend my Errors in a Hike 


Deſign. But being encourag'd only with fair 


Words by King Charles II. my little Salary 
ill paid, and no proſpect of a future Subſiſt- 
ance, I was then diſcourag'd in the beginning 
of my Attempt; and now Age has overtaken 
me; and Want, a more infufferable Evil, 
through the Change of the Times, has whol- 
ly diſenabled me. Tho' I muſt ever acknow- 

ledge, to the Honour of your Lordſhip, and 
the eternal Memory of your Charity, that 
ſince this Revolution, wherein I have patient- 
ly ſuffer d the Ruin of my ſmall Fortune, and 
the loſs of that poor Subtiſtance which I had 
from Two Kings, whom I had-ſerv'd more 
faithfully than profitably to my ſelf; then 
your Lordſhip was pleas'd, out of no other 
Motive but your own Nobleneſs, without any 
Deſert of mine, or the leaſt Sollicitation from 
me, to make me a moſt Bountiful Preſent, 
which at that time, vvhen I was moſt in want of 
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it, eame moſt ſexfonably and unenpectedly to 
my Relief. That Favour, my Lord, is of it 
elt ſufficient to bind any Grateful Man, to a 
perpetual Acknowledgment, and to all the fu- 
ture Service, which one of my mean 'Condi- 
tion can be ever able to perform. May the 
Almighty God return it for me, both in Bleſ- 
fing you here, and Rewarding yeu hereafter. 
L muſt not preſume to defend the Cauſe for 
which I now ſuffer, becauſe your Lerdfhip is 
engag d againſt it: But the more you are ſo, 
the greater is my Obligation to you : For 
our laying aſide all che (Contiderations of 
Factions and Parties, to do an Action of pure 
diſintereſs d Charity; this is one amongſt | 
many of your ſhining Qualities, which diſtin- 
guiſh you from others of your Rank: But let 
me add a farther Truth, That without theſe | 
Ties of Gratitude, and abſtracting from them 
all, I have a moſt particular Inelination to Ho- 
' Bour you; and if it were net too bold an Ex- 
, to fay, 1 Love you. Tis no ſhame to 
a Poet, tho tis to be a bad one. Aupaſtns 
Cafar of old, and Cardinal Richliew of late, 
would willipgly have been ſuch; and David 
and Solomon were luch.You, who without Flat- | 
tery, are the beſt of the preſent Age in England, 
and would have been ſo, had you been born 
in any other Country, will receive more Ho- 
nour in future Ages, by that one Excellency, 
than by all theſe Honours te which your Birth 
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has intitled you, or your Merits have-acquir'd 

Ne, forte, pudori, 


Sir Thi Muſa Lyra ſolers, & Canto Apollo: 


1 have formerly faid in this Epiſtle, that I could 
diſtinguiſh your Writings from thoſe of any 
others: Fis now time to clear my {elf from 
any Imputation of Self: conceit on that Subject. 
I affume not to my {elf any particular Lights 
in this Diſcovery; they are ſuch only as are 
obvious to every Man of Senſe and Judgment, 
vho loves Poetry, and underſtands it. Your 
Thoughts are always ſo remote from the com- 
mon way of Thinking. that they are, as L may 
fay, of nnother Species than the Conceptions 
of other Poets; yet you go not cut of Nature 
for any of them: Gold is never bred upon 
the Surface of the Ground; but lies ſo hidden, 
and ſo deep, that the Mines of it are ſeldom 
found; but the Force of Waters caſts it out 
from the Boyels of Mountains, and expoſes ĩt 
amongſt the Sands of Rivers, giving us of her 
Bounty, what we could not hope for by, our 
Search. This Succeſs attends your Lordihip's 
Thoughts, which would look like Chance, if 
| i were not perpetual, and always of the fame 
Tenour. If I grant that there is Care in it, 
tis ſuch 2 Care as wou'd be inet an 
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fruirleſs in other Men. Tis the Curizſa felici- 
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tas which Petronius aſcribes to Horace, in his 
Odes. We have not wherewithal to imagine 
fo ſtrongly, ſojuſtly, and fo pleaſantly: In 
ſhort, if we have the ſame Knowledge, we 
cannot draw out of it the ſame Quinteſſence; 
we cannot give it ſuch a Term, ſuch a Pro- 
priety, and ſuch a Beauty. Something is defi- 
cient in the Manner, or the Words, but more 
in the Nobleneſs of our Conception. Vet when 
you have finiſh'd all, and it appears in its full 
Luftre, when the Diamond is not only found, 
but the Roughneſs ſmooth'd, when it is cut 
into a Form, and fetin Gold, then we cannot 
but acknowledge that it is the perfect Work 
of Art and Nature: And one will be 
fo vain, to think he. himſelf could have per- 
form'd the like, till he attempts it. *Tis juſt 
the Deſcription that Horace makes of ſuch a 
finiſh'd Piece: It appears ſo eaſie, U ſibi qui- 
vis ſperet idem; ſudet multum, fruſtraque laboret, 


auſus idem. And beſides all this, tis your 


Lordſhip's particular Talent to layyour Thoughts 
ſo cloſe together, that were they cloſer they 
would be crouded, and even a due Connexion 
would be wanting. We are not kept in Ex- 
pectation of two good Lines, which are to 
come after a long Parentheſis of twenty bad; 
which is the April- Poetry of other Writers, a 


Mixtgre of Rain and Sun-ſhine by fits: You 


are always bright, even almoſt to a Fault, by 


reaſon of the Exceſs, There is continual A. 


wa 
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bundance, a Magazine of Thought, and yet a 


perpetual ' Variety of Entertainment; which 
creates ſuch an Appetite in your Reader, that 
he is not cloy'd with any thing, but ſatisfied 


with all. Tis that which the Romans call C&- 
na dubia; where there is ſuch Plenty, yet 


withal ſo much Diverſity, and ſo good 


Order, that the Choice is difficult betwixt one 


Excellency and another; and yet the Conclu- 
ſion, by a due Climax, is evermore the beſt: 
that is, as a Concluſion ought to be, ever the 
moſt proper for its Place. See, my Lord, 


vvhetker I have not ſtudy'd your Lordſhip with 


ſome Application. And ſince you are ſo mo- 
deſt, that you will not be Judge and Party, I 
appeal to the whole World, if I havenotdrawn 


your Picture to a great Degree of Likeneſs, 


tho'-tis but in a Miniature; and that ſome of 
the beſt Features are yet wanting. Yet what 
I have done is enough to diſtinguiſh you from 
any other, which is the Propoſition that I took 
upon me to demonſtrate. | 

And now, my Lord, to apply what I haye 
ſaid to my preſent Buſineſs; the Satires of Fu- 
venal and Perſius, appearing in this new En. 
gliſh Dreſs, cannot ſo properly be inſcrib'd to 
any Man as to your Lordſhip, who are the firſt 
of the Age in that Way of Writing. Your 


Lordſhip, amongſt many other Favours, has 


given me your Permiſſion for this Addreſs; 


and you haye particularly encourag'd me by 
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r Peruſal and Approbation of che ¹, 
Tune Satyrs of Frvenul, à8 I habe tranflated 
them. 54% Feltow-Labotrers "have Ike vile 
commiſfron'd me to perform in their Behalf 
this Office of a Hedieation to you; Ad will 
acknowledge, with all poſſible Reſpect avid 
Gratitude, your Acceptance of their Work. 
Some of them trave the Hondur to be kitown 
to your Eordſhip already; and they 'who fe 
not yet that Happineſs, deſire it rioW. Be 
to receive our common Endeavdurs 
with your wonted Candour, without intitling 
you to the Protection of vur comhion Faif- 
ings in fo difficultan Undertaking. And allow 
me your Patience, if it be not already tir d 
with this long Epiſtle, to give you Fol the 
beſt Aiithors, the Origin, the Antiquity, the 
Growth, the Change, and the Compleitmellt 
of Satir ĩmong tie Ryman. To deſcribe, if 
not define, the Nature of that Poem, with ith 
ſeyeral . and Virtues, - topether 
with;the ſeveral ſorts df it. To compire the 
Excellencies of Horare, Perth und ꝓumenal, and 
ſh&v the particular Manners of their Satirs. 
And laftly, to give an Actount of this fie 
way of Veriton which is attermpted in dür Per- 
formance: All which, according to the Weik- 
nefs of my Ability, and the beſt Lights Which 
I can get from others, ſhall be the Subject of 
my. follbwihg Diſcourſe. 
The moſt perfect Work of Poetry, fays ottr 
Maſter Ariftotle, is Tragedy. His Reaſon is, 


* 
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becauſe *tis the moſt united; being more ſe- 
verely confin d within the Rales of Action, 
Time, and Place. The Action is entire of a 
Piece, and one, without Epiſodes: The Time 
limited ts a natural Day, and the Place tirctim- 
ſcrib' d at leaſt within the Compaſs of ore 
Town or * Being exactly proportion d 
thus, and uni for 
more capable of comprchending the vrhole 
Beauty of it without Diſtraction. 


m in all its Parts, the Mind is 


'But after all beſe Advantages, an a 


Poem is certainly the greateſt Work of human 
Nature. The Baie; and Perfections of = 
other are but mechanical; thoſe of the Epi 

are more noble. Tho a has fmited 


Place to Troy, and the Fields about it; his 25 


ctions to Forty Eight Natural Days, whereof 
Twelve are Holy-days, or Ceſſation from Bu- 
ſineſs, during the Funerals of Futroctus. To 


the Action of the Epique is greater : 


The Extention of Time enlarges the Pleaſure 
of the Reader, ànd the Epiſodes give it more 


Ornament, and more Variety. The Inſtru- 


Cion is equal; but the firſt is only inſtructive, 
the latter forms a Hero, ànd a Prinſe. 


If it ſignifies any thing which of them is of 


the more antient Family, the beſt and maſt ab- 
folate Heroick Poem was written by Homer 


long before Tragedy was invented: But, if 
we-conſtder the natural Endowments, and 4c- 


-quirid Parts wich are nHeceſſary to make an 
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accompliſh'd Writer in either kind, Traged 


- Teqiures a leſs and more confin'd Knowledge: 


Moderate Learning, and Obſervation of the 


Rules is ſufficient, if a Genius be not wanting. 


But in an Epique Poet, one who is worthy of 


that Name, beſides an univerſal Genius, is re- 
| quir'd univerſal Learning, together with al 


thoſe Qualities and Acquifitions which I have 


_ nam'd above, and as many more as I have 


through Haſte or Negligence omitted. And 
after all, he muſt have exactly ſtudied Homer 
and Virgil as his Patterns, Axiſtotle and Ho- 


race as his Guides, and Vida and Boſſ as 


their Commentators, with many others' both 


Italian and French Critiques, which I want Lei- 
. ſure here to recommend. 2 4 


In a Word, what I have to ſay, in relati- 
on to this Subject, which does not particular- | 
ly concern Satir, is, That the Greatneſs 
of an Heroique Poem, beyond that of a Tra-. 

y, may eaſily be diſcover d by obferving | 
w few have attempted that Work, in 


- Compariſon of thoſe who have written Dra- 


ma's; and of thoſe few, how ſmalla Number 
have ſucceeded. But leaving the Critiques on | 


either ſide, to contend about the Preference 


due to this or that Sort of Poetry; I will ha- | 
ſten to my preſent Buſineſs, which is the An- 
iquity and Origine of Satir, according to thoſe 


Informations which I have receiv'd from the 


Learned Caſaubon, Heinſius, Rigaltins, Dacier, | 


which the Poets have 


Honour of Satir; but here it was Nature, and 
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and the Dauphin's Fuvenal; to which 1. ſhall 


az dd ſome Obſervations of my own. 


There has been a long Diſpute among the 
Modern Criticks, whether the Romans deriv'd 


their Satir from the Grecians, or firſt invented 


it themſelves. Fulius Scaliger and Hemſius are 
of the firſt Opinion. Caſaubon, Rigaltius, Da- 


cier, and the Publiſher of the Dauphin s Fuue- 


nal, maintain the latter. If we take Satir in 
the general Signification of the Word, as it is 
us d in all modern Languages for an Invective 
tis certain that tis almoſt as old as Verſe; and 
tho Hymns, which are Praiſes of God, may 
be allow'd to have been before it, yet the De- 
famation of others was not long r it. Af- 
ter God had curs d Adam and Eve in Paradiſe, 
the Husband and Wife excus d themſelves, by 
laying the Blame on one another; and gave a 
Beginning to thoſe conjugal Dialogues in Proſe; 
Pot perfected in Verſe. The 
Third Chapter of 705 is one of the firſt In- 
ſtances of this Poem in Holy Scripture: Unleſs 
we will take it higher, from the latter End of 
the Second, where his Wife adviſes him to 
curie-tns Maler. 3 CEE 
This Original, I confeſs, is not much to the 
that depray'd; when it became an Art it bore 
better Fruit. Only we have learn d thus much 


already, that Scoffs and Revilings are of the 


Growth of all Nations; and conſequently that 


Ilir Te DE DIOGATION. 
neither the Geek Poets borrow'd from other 
People their Art of Railing, neither needed 
the Romans to take it from them. But con- 
Herbe Satir as a Species of Poetry; ; ' here "the 
ar 5 amongſt the Critiques. Staliger, 
the Father, will have it deſcend from Greece 
to Rome; "ind derives. the Word Satir, 'from 
"Sabyrus, "that mixt Kind of Animal, or, as 
Ancients thought him, Rural God, made up 
betwixt a Man and a Goat; with a Human 
Head, hook'd Noſe, His, Ii IY A Bunch 
or Struma under the Chin, prick Ears, and 
enn, Horns; the Body agg d Wich Nair, | 
from the Walle, And ending i in 2 | 
" Goat with the Legs and, Feet of that 815 
türe. But 8 aubon and his Followers, 
1 emn this Derivation; 5. 1 pr UE 
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a iſtotle 4 10 e al 898 8 ,inr relation © to 1 | 
Prog of it, into Nature without Art, Art 
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begun, and Art compleated. Mankind, even 
the moſt barbarous, haye the Seeds of: Poetry 

implanted i in them. The firſt. Specime n. of it _ 
was certainly ſheyrn W f6 Fol Feet 9 . . 
TV. and Players i fo. 45 


of Natural Obi ſo rp are li Fs 
Divine Indic ng hey ob The of in⸗ 
troduces, Ads am ang Eve every Max ; 2do- 


ring GOD. 5 75 mos, and_ [Frapers. . e fit, 
Poetry y was th 2, 1 nes WI Newry of. 
Natural Poetry, bet ore the nyention.. O 5 
and e The Grecian and Ron man: el. | 
no other Original. of their Poetry „ Feſtiyals 
and Holy- days ſoon. ſucceeded to rivate Wor- : 
ſhip, and we. need“ not doubt but OE rere 5 | 
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— and to iel Fl for 5 in ee - 
Thus the. Grecian Hol 378 were cele rated 
with Offerings to ae and Cer es, and other, 

Deities, fo wholeBounty they {OS d they were 
owing for their Corn and Wine, and other Help 
of Life. Aud the ancient Romans: 28 Hor 0 1 
us paid their Thanks to Mother Earth,or Veſta, to. 
ilvanus, and their Genius, in the fame manner. 
But as aft Feſtivals have a double Reaſon of 
their Iaſtitution; ry the firſt of Religion, the - | 


ther of Recreation, for the re Ke of ME, 


Minds: 'S both the Grecians and 
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ed, after their Sacrifices were perform'd, 


to ſpend the Remainder of the Day in Sports . 


and Merriments; amongſt which, Songs and 


Dances, and that which they call'd Wit (for 
want of knowing better) were the chiefeſt 
Entertainments. The Grecians had a Notion 
of Satyrs, whom I have already deſcrib'd; 
and taking them, and the Sileni, that is the 


young Satyrs and the old, for the Tutors, At- 
tendants, and humble Companions of their 


Bacchus, habited themſelves like thoſe Rural 


Deities, and imitated them in their Ruſtick 


Dances, to which they join d Songs, with ſome 
ſort of rude Harmony, but without certain 


Numbers; and to theſe they added a kind of 


The Romans alſo (as Nature is the fame in 
all Places) tho they knew nothing of thoſe 
Grecian Demi-Gods, nor had any Communi- 
cation with Greece, yet had certain Young 
Men, who at their Feſtivals danc'd and ſan 
after their uncouth Manner, to a certain kin 
of Verſe, which they call'd Saturnian; what 
it was we have no certain Light from Anti- 

uity to diſcover; but we may conclude, 
that, like the Grecian it was void of Art, or 
at leaſt with 'very feeble Beginnings of it. 
Thoſe ancient Romans, at theſe Holy days, 
which were a Mixture of Devotion and De- 
bauchery, had a Cuſtom of reproaching each 
other with their Faults, in a ſort of extempore 
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Poetry, or rather of tunable hobling Verſe; 
ad they anſwer'd in the fame kind of groſs 
Raillery; their Wit and their Muſick being of 
piece. The Grecians, fays Caſaubon, * 
formerly done the ſame, in the Perſons of their 
zetulant Satyrs: But I am afraid he miſtakes 
the Matter, and confounds the Singing and 
Dancing of the Satyrs with the Ruftical En- 
ertainments of the firſt Romans. The Reaſon 
of my Opinion is this, that Caſaubon finding 
ittle Light from Antiquity, of theſe Begin- 
ings of Poetry, _ amongſt the Grecians, 
only theſe Repreſentations of Satyrs, who 
Wczrried Caniſters and Cornucopia's full of ſeveral 
Fruits in their Hands, and danc'd with them 
Net their Publick Feaſts: And afterwards read- 
ng Horace, who makes mention of his home- 
ly Romans, jeſting at one another in the ſame 
kind of Solemnities, might ſuppoſe thoſe wan- 
ton Satyrs did the ſame. And eſpecially be- 
auſe Horace ſpoſſibly might ſeem to him to 
have ſhewn the Original of all Poetry in ge- 
neral, including the Grecians, as well as Romans: 
ho* tis plainly otherwiſe, that he only de- 
crib'd the Beginning and firſt Rudiments of 
Poetry in his own Country. The Verſes are 
theſe, which he cites from the firſt Epiſtle of 
- Second Book, which was written to Au- 
guſtus, ; | 
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Asriculæ priſci, . _parveque beati, 
Condita poſt frumenta, leuantes tempore feſto 
Corpus & ipſum animmm ſpe finis dura ferentem 
Cum ſoelis operum, & pueris, &. conjuge fi | 
Tellurem Porco, Siluanum lacie piabunt; 

Floribus g wino Genium memorem — æui: g 
Feſcennia er. hunc. in venta licentia-morem© 


Verſibus alternis,  opprodria ruſtica fudit 


Our brawny Clowns old, who turn d the Soll, 
1 and inur d 10 Tuil, 4 
Harveſt home, with Mirth-and Country Cheer 
Bodies for another Year; 
Rk their Spirits, and renew'd- their Hops < 

Of fuch a ſuture Feaſt, and future Crop. 

Then with their Fellow-Foggers of the Plonghs, - 

Their little Children, and 1 faithful $ ponſes” 

A Sow they flew to, Veſta's, Deity; 

And tinadly Milk. Silvanus, pour d to thee. 

With Flowsrs, and Mine; Nec Genius they ador ds 

A ſhort Life, and a 2 — the Word. 

From flowing 2 Rhymes enſue, 

And at each ot yg Taunts they threw. 


Vet ſince it is a hard Conjecture, that ſo 
Great a Man as Caſaubon ſhould miſapply what 
Horace writ- concerning ancient Rome, to the 
. Ceremonies and Manners of ancient Greece, I- 
will not inſiſt on this Opinion, but rather judge 


in general, That ſince all Poetry had its 3 | 
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nal from HI that of the Grecians and 
Rome had the ſame Beginning: Both were in- 
vented at Feſtivals of Thankſgiving, and both 
were proſecuted with Mirth and Raillery, and 
Rudimentsof Verſe: Amongſt the Greeks, by 
thoſe who repreſented Satyrs; and amongſt the 
Romans by real Clowns. | 

For, indeed, when I am reading Caſaubon | 
on theſe two Subjects, methinks I hear the 
fame Story told twice over with very little 
Alteration. Of which Dacier taking Notice, 
in his Interpretation of the Latin Verſes which 
I have tranſlated, ſays plainly, that the Begin- 
ning of Poetry was the fame, with a ſmall 
Variety, in both Countries: And that the Mo- 
ther of it in all Nations was Devotion. Bat 
what is yet more wonderful, that moſt learn- 
ed Critique takes Notice alſo in his Illuſtrations 
on the Firſt Epiſtle of the Second Book, that 
as the Poetry of the Romans, and that of the 
Grecians, had the ſame Beginning at Feaſts of 
Thankſgiving, as it has been obſery'd; and the 
old Comedy of the Greeks which was inve- 
ive, and the Satir of the Romans which was 
of the fame Nature, were begun on the very 
ſame Occaſion, ſo the Fortune of both in pro- 
ceſs of time was juſt the ſame; the old Co- 
medy of the Grecians was forbidden, for its 
too much Licenſe in expoſing of particular 
Perſons; and the rude Satir of the Romans was 
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alſo puniſh'd by a Law of the Decemviri, a6 
Horace tells us in dhe Words: 


Libertaſque returrentes accepta per Annos 
Luſit amabiliter, dec jam ſavus a — 

In rabiem verti capit focus ; c per 

Ire domos impune minax: Doluere — | 


Dente taceſſti ; fuit intactis quoque cura 


Gan ditionè ſemper communi: inetiam Lex, 


_ Pamogque lata, qua nellet carmine quemquam 
Deſenthi, vertere modum formidine fuſtis; 
4d benedicendum deleciandumque redacti. 


The Lav of the Decemviri was this: Si- 
quis Occentaſſit malum Carum, five Condidiſit, 


quod Inſamiam faxit, Flagitiumve alteri, Capi- 


tal eto. A ſtrange likeneſs, and barely poſſi- 
ble; but the Critiques being all of the ſame 
inion. it becomes me to be ſilent, and to 


ſubmit to better ſudgments than my own. 


But to return to the Grecians, from whoſe | 
Satirick' Drama's the elder Scaliger and Heinis 


wal have the Roman Satir to proceed, I am to 
take a View of them firſt, and ſte if there be 


any fuch Deſcent from them as thoſe Authors | 


Have pretended. 


| Theſpis, or whoſoever he were that inven- | 
ted Tragedy, (tor Authors differ) mingled | 
with them a Chorus and Dances of Saiyrs, 
-which had before been us'd in the Celebra- 
tion of their Feſtivals; and there they were 
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ever afterwards retain'd. The Character of 


them was alſo kept, which was Mirth and 

d this was given, I ſuppoſe, 
to the Folly of the common Audience, who 
ſoon grow weary of good Senſe; and as we 


daily ſee, in our own Age and Country, are 


apt to forſake Poetry, anc ſill ready to return 


to Buffoonry and Farce, From hence it came, 


that in the Olympique Games, where the Poets 
contended for four Prizes, the Satirique Tra- 
gedy Was the laſt of them; for in the reſt, | 
the Satyrs were excluded from the Chorus. 
Amongſt the Plays of Euripides, which are yet 
remaining, there is one of theſe Satiriques, 
which is call'd the Cyclops ; in which we may 
ſee the Nature of thoſe Poems, and from thence 
conclude what Likeneſs they have to the Ro- 
man Satir. | | 5 

The Story of this Cyclops, whoſe Name was 
Polyphemus, ſo famous in the Grecian Fables, 
was, That Ulyſſes, who with his Company was 
driven on the Coaſt of Sicily, where thoſe Cy- 
clops inhabited, coming to ask Relief from Si- 
lenus and the Satyrs, who were Herdſmen to 
that one. ey d Giant, was kindly receiv'd by 
them, and entertain d; till being perceiy'd by 
Pol phemus, they were made Priſoners. againſt 
the Rites of Hoſpitality, for which Ulyſſes elo- 
quently pleaded, were afterwards put down 
into the Den, and ſome of them devoured: 


; After which, Ulyſſes having made him drunk, 
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when he was aſleep thruſt a great Firebrand 
into his Eye; and ſo revenging his dead Fol-. 
| lowers, eſcap'd with the remaining Party of WI |! 
the living: And Silenus and the Satyrs were | 
freed from their Servitude under Polyphemus, 
and remitted to their firſt Liberty of attending 
and accompanying their Patron Bacchus. 
This was the Subject of the Tragedy, which 
being one of thoſe that end with a happy E- 
vent, is therefore by Axiſtotle judg'd below 
the other ſort, whoſe Succeſs is unfortunate. 
Notwithſtanding which, the Sazyrs, who were | 
Part of the Dramatis Perſonæ, as well as the 
whole Chorus, were properly introduc'd into 
the Nature of the Poem, which is mix'd of | 
Farce and Tragedy. The Adventure of U. 
ſes was to entertain the Judging Part of the | 
Audience; and the uncouth Perſons of Silenus, | 
and the Satyrs, to divert the common People 
with their groſs Railleries. 
Your Lordſhip has perceiy'd, by this Time, | 
that this Satirique Tragedy, and the Roma | 
Satir, have little Reſemblances in any other 
Features. The very Kinds are different: For | 
what has a Paſtoral Tragedy to do with a Pa- 
per of Verſes ſatirically written? The. Cha- 
racter and Raillery of the Satires is the only 
thing that could pretend to a Likeneſs: Were | 
Scaliger and Heinſius alive to maintain their 
Opinion. And the firſt Farces of the Romans, 
which were the Rudiments of their Poetry, 
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were written before they had any Communi- 
cation with the Greeks; or, indeed, any Know- 
ledge of that ow „„ 
And here it will be proper to give the Defi- 

nition of the Greek Satirique Poem from Ca- 

ſaubsn, before I leave this Subject. The Sa- 

tirique, ſays he, is a Dramatique Poem, an- 
nex d to a Tragedy; having a Chorus, which 
conſiſts of Satires; The Perſons repreſented in 

it, are illuſtrious Men; The Action of it is 

great; the Stile is partly ſerious, and partly 
jocular; and the Event of the Action moſt 
commonly is happy. _ 

The Grecians, beſides theſe Satirique Tra- 
gedies, had another kind of Poem, which they 
call'd Silk; which were more of kin to the 
Roman Satir: Thoſe Silk were indeed inve- 
ctive Poems, but of a different Species from 
the Roman Poems of Emius, Pacuvius, Lucili- 
us, Horace, and the reſt of their Succeſſors- 
They were ſo call d, ſays Caſaubon in ene 
Place, from Silenus, the Foſter-Father of Bac- 
chu; but in another Place, bethinking himſelf 
better, he derives their Name v 98 e 


vey, from their Scoffing and Petulancy. From 


ſome Fragments of the Silli, written by Timon, 
we may find, that they were Satirique Poems. 
full of Parodies; that 1s, of Verſes patch'd u 

from great Poets, and turn d inte another Senſe 


than their Author intended them. Such a- 
mongſt the Romans is the famous Cems of Au- 
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| fonins ; where the Word s are Virgit's F But by 


applying them to another Senſe. they are made 


a Relation of a Wedding-Night; and the Act 


of Conſummation fulfomly deſcrib d in the ve- 
Words of the moſt modeſt amongſt all Poets, 


o the ſame manner are our Songs, which are 


turn'd into Burleſque; and the ſerious Words 
of the Author perverted into a ridiculous 
Meaning. Thus in Timon Silli the Words are 
erally thoſe of Homer, and the Tragique 
oets; but he applies them Satirically, to ſome 
Cuſtoms and Kinds of Philoſophy, which he 
arraigns. But the Romans not uſing any of 


theſe Parodies in their Satires; ſometimes, in- 


deed, repeating Verſes of other Men, as Perſius 
cites ſome of Nero's; but not turning them in- 
to another Meaning, the Sil; cannot be ſup- 
pos d to be the Original of Roman Satir. To 
theſe Sill, coubfting of Parodies we may pro- 
perly add the Satires which were written a- 
gainſt particular Perfons; . ſuch as were the I- 


Atnbiques of Archilochus againſt Lycambes, which 


Horute undoubtedly. imitated in fore of his 


Oles and Epodes. whoſe Titles bear a ſufficient 
Witneſs of it: I might alſo name the Inve- 


Aire of Ovid againſt Ibis, and many others: 


Bu theſt are the Under-wood of Satir, rather 
than the Timber-Trees: They are not a ge- 


neral Exlenſion, as reaching only to ſome in- 


dividual Perſon. And Horace tems to have | 


purg d himſelf from thoſe Iplenetick Reflecti- 
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ons in theſe Odes and Epodes, before he under- 
took the Noble Work of Satires, which were 
properly ſo calld. EEE 

Thus, my Lord, I have at length diſengag d 
my ſelf from thoſe Antiquities of Greece ; and 
have prov'd, I hope, from the beſt Critiques, 
that the Roman Satir was not borrow'd from 
thence, but of their own Manufacture: I am 
now almoſt gotten into my Depth; at leaſt by 
the Help of Dacier I am fwimming towards 
it. Not that I will promiſe always to fallow 
him, any more than he follows Caſauben; 


but to keep him in my Eye, as my beſt and 
trueſt Guide; and where I think he may poſ- 
ſibly miſclead me, there to have Recourſe to 


my own Lights, as 1 expect that others ſhould 
do by me. = eq £ 
Ouintilian ſays, in plain Words, Sati-s qui. 
dem tota, noſtra ets And Horace had faid the 
{ame thing before him, ſpeaking of his Prede- 
ceſſor in that fort of Poetry, oF, 


* Gretis d Carminis Ankos 


Nothing can be clearer than the Opinion of 
the Poet, and the Orator, both the beſt Cri- 
tiques of the two beſt Ages of the Roman Em- 
pire, than that Satir was wholly of Latin 
Growth, and not tranſlated from Athens to 
Rome. Yet, as I have ſaid, Scaliger the Father, 
according to his Cuſtom, that is, inſfolently 
4 


— 


thi The DEDICATION. 
enough, contradicts them both; and gives no 
better Reaſon, than the Derivation of Satyrus 
from du, Salacitus; and ſo from the Le- 
chery of thoſe Fauns, thinks he has ſufficient- 
ly prov'd, that Satir is deriv'd from them. A; 
if Wantonneſs and Lubricity were eſſential to 
that ſort of Poem, which ought to be ayoided 
in it. His other Allegation, which I have al- 
ready mention'd, is as pitiful, That the Satyrs 
carry'd Platters and Caniſters full of Fruit in 
their Hands. If they had enter'dempty-handed, 
had they been ever the leſs Satyrs? Or were 
the Fruits and Flowers, which they offered, 
any thing of kin to Satir? Or any Argument 
that this Poem was originally Greciau? Ca- 
ſaubon judg d better, and his Opinion is groun-, 
ded on ſure Authority; that Satir was deriv'd 
from Satura, a Reman Word which ſignifies 
Full, and Abundant, and fullalſo of Variety, in 
which nothing is wanting to its due Perfecti- 
on. "Tis thus, ſays Dacier, that we lay a full 
Colour, when the Wooll has taken the whole 
Tincture, and drunk in as much of the Dye as 
it can receive. According to this Deriyation, 
from Satur comes Satura, or Satira: Accord- 
ing to the new Spelling, as optumus and max- 
umus are now ſpelld optimus and maximus. Sa- 
tura, as I have formerly noted, is an Adje- 
Rive, and relates to the Word Lanx, which is 

underſtood. And this Lanx, in Engliſh a 
© Charger, or large Platter, was yearly fill'd with 
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all ſorts of Fruits, which were offer'd to the 
Gods at their Feſtivals, as the Premices, or firſt 


Gatherings. Theſe Offerings of ſeveral ſorts : 
thus mingled, tis true, were not unknown to 
the Grecians, who call'd them 7arxaendy 


g uel v, a Sacrifice of all ſorts of Fruits, and 


S e , when they offered all kinds of 
Grain. Virgil has mentioned theſe Sacrifices * 


in his Georgiques, 


Lancibus & pandis, fumantia-reddimus Exta.* 
And in another Place, 


—— Lanceſque & liba feremus.” 


That is, we offer the ſmoaking Intrails in great 

Platters; and we will offer the Chargers, and 

the Cakes. | PEE 
This Word Satura has been afterward ap- 


ply'd to many other ſorts of Mixtures; as Fe- 


ſtus calls it, a kind of Olla, or Hotch-potch; - 
made of ſeveral ſorts of Meats. Laws were 
alſo called Leges Sature, when they were of ſe- 
veral Heads and Titles, like our tack'd Bills of © 
Parliament. And per Saturam legem ferre, in 
the Roman Senate, was to carry a Law with- 
out telling the Senators, or counting Voices 


vrhen they were in Haſte. Saluſt uſes the 


Word per Saturam Sententias exquirere, when 


the Majority was viſibly on one Side, From 
T * Lo, 
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" Hence it mipht probably be conjectur d, that 
_ the Diſtourſs 10 Satire: of Ennins, Lucilius, 
and Horace, as we now call them, took their 
Name; becauſe they are full of various Mat- 
ters, and are alſo written on various Subjects, 
as Porphyrius ſays. But Dacier affirms, that it 
it not immediately from thence that theſe Sa- 
tires are ſo call'd; for that Name had been 
As d formerly for other things, which bore x 
nearer Reſemblance to thoſe Diſcourſes of Ho- 
rare. In explaining of which, (continues Da. 
cier) a Method is to be purſu d, of which Ca- 
ſaubon himſelf has never thought, and which 
will put all *hings into ſo clear a Light, that 
no farther Room will be left for the leaſt Diſ- 


te. - 
* Diring the Space of almoſt four hundred. 
Years, fince the Building of their City, the 
Romans had never known any Entertainments 
of the Stare: Chance and Jollity firit found 
out thofe Verſes which they call'd Saturnian, 
and Feſcennine: Or rather Human Nature, 
which is inclin'd to Poetry, firſt produc d them, 
rude, and barbarous, and unpolifh'd, as all o- 
ther Operations of the Soul are in their Be- 
ginnings, before they ate cultivated with Art 
and Study. However, in Occaſions of Merri- 
ment they were firſt pratis'd; and this rongh- 
caſt anhewn Poetry was inſtead of Stage-Plays, 
for the Space of an hundred and twenty Years 
"together. They were made extempere, and 
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were, as the French call them, Impr . 
For which the Tanſians of old were much re- 
nown'd; and we fee the daily Examples of 
them in the Halian Farces of Harlequin, and 
Scaramucha. Such was the Poetry of that ſal- 
vage People, before it was tun'd into Num- 
bers, aud the Harmony of Verſe. Little of 
the Saturnian Verſes is now remaining; vor 
only know from Authors, that they were 
nearer Proſe than Poetry, without Feet, or Mea- 


ſure. They were erev3uor, but not £uusTeer: 
Perhaps they might be us'd in the ſolemn Part 


of their Ceremonies, and the Feſcennme, which 
were invented after them, in their Afrernoons 
Debauchery, becauſe they were ſcoffing and 
obſcene. 8 5 

The Feſcennine and Saturnian were the ſame; 


for as they were call'd Satuunian from their 


Ancientneſs, when Saturn reign d in Italy; they 


were alſo call'd Feſcennine, trom Feſcennma, a 


Town in the {ame Country, where they were 
firſt practiſed. The Actors with a groſs and 
ruſtick kind of Raillery, reproach'd each o- 
ther with their Failings; and at the ſame time 
were nothing ſparing of it to their Audience. 
Somewhat of this Cuſtom was afterwards re- 
tain'd in their Saturnalia, or Feaſts of Saturn, 
celebrated in December; at leaſt all kind of 
Feedom in Speech was then allow'd to Slaves, 


even againſt their Maſters; and we are not 
without ſame Imitation of it in our Chriſemss 


c 6 


— — 


8 a —— — Say or 1 — F — ene G N 
* £ » 


1 . 

N & 
1 

* 


a a — —ü ES 
Ee ELIE "vc AW 


Ia The DEDICATION. 

Gambols. Soldiers alſo us d thoſe Feſcennine 
Verſes, after Meaſure and Numbers bad been 
added to. them, at the Triumph of their Ge- 
nerals: Of which we have an Example in the 
Triumph of Julius Cæſar over Gaul, in theſe 


Ceſar Gallias ſubegit, Nicomedes 


Cæſarem: kecr Caſar nunc triumphat, qui ſube- 


firſt Satirical Poets amongſt the Romans ; which, 


ſays Dacier, we cannot better repreſent, than 
imagining a Company of Clowns on a Ho- 


ly-day, dancing lubberly, and upbraiding one 
another in extempore Doggrel, with their De- 
fects and Vices, and the Stories that were told 
of them in Bake-houſes and Barbers-Shops. 
When they began to be ſomewhat better 


git Gallias ; Nicomedes non triumphat, qui ſube- 
git Ceſarem. The Vapours of Wine made the 


| 


bred, and were entring, as I may ſay, into the 


firſt Rudiments of civil Converſation, they left 
theſe Hedge - Notes, for another Sort of Po- 
em, ſomewhat poliſh'd, which was alſo full 


of pleaſant Raillery, but without any Mixture 


of Obſcenity. This fort of Poetry appear d 


under the Name of Satir, becauſe of. its. Varie- 


ty: Ard this Satir was adorn'd with Com- 
poſitions of Muſick, and with Dances; but 


Laſcivious Poftures were baniſh'd from it. In 


the Tuſcan Language, ſays Livy, the Word 
Hiſter ſignifies a Player: And therefore thoſe 
Actors, which were firſt brought from Err. 
ria to Rome, on Occaſion of a Peftilence; 


chat Model his own deſigning of Plays for the 
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when the Roman, were admoniſh'd to avert 


the Anger of the Gods by Plays, in the Year 


ab Urbe Condita CCCKC. Thoſe Actors, I 
ay, were therefore call'd Hiſtriones: And that 
Name has ſince remain d, not only to Actors 
Roman born, but to all others of every Nati- 
on. They play d not the former extempore 
Stuff of Fęſcennine Verſes, or Clownilh Jeſts; 
but what they acted was a kind of civil clean- 
ly Farce, with Muſick and Dances, and Motions 
that were proper to the Subject. 

In this Condition Livius Audronicus found 
the Stage, when he attempted firſt, inſtead of 


Farces, to ſupply it with a nobler Entertain- 


ment of Tragedies and Comedies. This Man 
was a Grecian born, and being made a Slave 


by Livius Salinator, and brought to Rome, had 


the Education of his Patron's Children com- 
mitted to him. Which Truſt he diſcharg d, 
ſo much to the Satisfaction of his Maſter, that 
he gave him his Liberty. 

Anadranicus thus become a Freeman of Rome, 
added to his own Name that of Livius his 
Maſter ; and, as I obſerv'd, was the firſt Au- 
thor of a regular Play in that Commonwealth. 
Being already inſtructed in his Native Coun- 
try, in the Manners and Decencies of the A- 
thenian Theater, and converſant in the Archaa 


Comadia, or old Comedy of Axiſtophanes, and 


the reſt of the Grecian Poets; he took from 
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Roman Stage. The firſt of which was repre- 
ſented in the Year CCCCCXIV. fince the 
building of Rome, as Tully, from the Com- 
mentaries of Atticus. has aſſur'd us; it was af- 


ter the end of the firſt Punic War, the Vear 
before Ennius was born. Dacier has not car- 


ry d the Matter altogether thus far; he only 
4275 that one Livius Audronicus was the firſt 
Stage · Poet at Rome: But J will adventure. on 
this Hint to advance another Propoſition, 
which 1 hope the Learned will approve. And 
tho we have not any thing of Andronicus re- 
maining to juſtifie my Conjecture, yet tis 


excerding probable, that having read the Works 


of thoſe Grecian Wits. his Country- men, he 
imitated not only the Ground-work, but alfo 
the manner of their Writing. And how grave 
ſoever his Tragedies might be, yet in his Co- 
medies he expreſs d the way of Ariſtophanes, 
Eupolis, and the reſt, which was to call ſome 
Perſons by their own Names, and to expoſe 


their Defects to the Laughter of the People. 


The Examples of which we have in the fore- 
mention'd Ariflophanes, who turned the wiſe 
Socrates into Ridicule; and is alſo yery free 
with the Management of Cleon, Alcibiades, 
and other Miniſters of the Athenian Govern- 


ment. Now if this be granted, we may eaſi- 


ly ſuppoſe, that the firſt Hint of Satyrical 
Plays on the Roman Stage, was given by the 


Greeks, Not from the Satyrica, fgr that has 


fiulatum, that the Comedies 
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been reaſonably exploded in the former part 


of this Diſcourſe: But from their old Come- 
dy, which was imitated firſt by Livius Andro- 


nicus. And then Quintilian and Horace mult 
be cautiouſly interpreted, where they affirm, 
that Satir is wholly Roman; and a fort of 
Verſe, which was not touch'd on by the ,Gre- 
cians. The Reconcilement of my Opinion to 
the Standard of their Judgment, 1s not howe- 
ver very difficult, fince they ſpake of Satir,not 
as in its firſt Elements, but as it was forni'd 
into a ſeparate Work; begun by Ennius, pur- 
ſu'd by Lucilius, and compleated afterwards by 
Horate. The Proof depends oy on this Po- 

of Andronicus, 
which were Imitations of the Greek, were al- 


ſo Imitations of their Railleries, and Reflecti- 


ons on particular Perſons. For if this be en 


ted me, which is a moſt probable Suppoſition, 


tis eaſie to infer, that the frſt Light which 
was given to the Roman Theatrical Satir, was 
from the Plays of Livius Andronicus. Which 
will be more manifeſtly diſcoyer'd, when I 
come to ſpeak of Ennius. In the mean time 
T will return to Dacier.. 3 

Ibe People, ſays he, ran in Crowds to theſe 


new Entertainments of Andronicus, as to Pie- 


ces which were more noble in their kind, and 
more perfect than their former Satires, which 
for ſome time they neglected and abandon d. 
But not long after, they w_ them up again, 
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and then they join'd them to their Comedies: 
Playing them at the end of every Drama; as 
the French continue at this Day to act their 
Farces; in the nature of a ſeparate Entertain- 
ment from their Tragedies. But more par- 
ticularly they were join'd to the Atellane Fa- 
bles, ſays Caſaubon; which were Plays inven- 
ted by the Ofci. Thoſe Fables, ſays Valerius 
Maximus, out of Livy, were temper'd with 
the Italian Severity, and free from any Note 
of Infamy or Obſceneneſs; and as an old 
Commentator on Juvenal affirms, the Exodiarii, 
which were Singers and Dangers, enter d to 
entertain the People with light Songs, and 
mimical Geſtures, that they might not go a- 


way oppreſs d with Melancholy, from thoſe 


ſerious Pieces of the Theater. So that the an- 


cient Satir of the Roman was in extemporary 


 Reproaches: The next was Farce, which was 


brought from Tuſcam To that ſucceeded the 


Plays of Audronicus, from the old Comedy of the 
Grecians: And out of all theſe, ſprung two ſeveral 
Branches of new Roman Satir; like different 
Cyens from the fame Root. Which I ſhall 


prove with as much brevity as the Subje& 


will allow. 


A Year after Audronicus had open d the Ro- : 
man Stage with his new Drama's, Ennius was 


born; who, when he was grown to Man's 


Eftate, having ſeriouſly conſider d the Genius 


of the People, and how eagerly they fol- 
low'd the firſt Satires, thought it would be 
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worth his Pains to refine upon the Preject, 
and to write Satires not to be Acted on the 
Theater, but Read. He preſery'd the Ground- 
work of their Pleaſantry, their Venom, and 
their Raillery on particular Perſons, and gene- 
ral Vices: And by this means, avoiding the 
Danger of any ill Succeſs, in a Publick Repre- 
ſentation, he hop'd to be as well receiv d in 
the Cabinet, as Andronicus had been upon the 
Stage. The Event was anſwerable to his Ex- 
pectation. He made Diſcourſes in ſeveral ſorts 
of Verſe, vary'd often in the ſame Paper; re- 
taining ſtill in the Title, their original Name 
of Satir. Both in relation to the Subjects, 
and the variety of Matters contain'd in them, 
the Satires of Horace are entirely like them; 
only Exnius, as I ſaid, confines not himſelf to 


one ſort of Verſe, as Horace does; but taking 


Example from the Greeks, and even from Ho- 
mer himſelf, in his Margites, which is a kind 
of Satir, as Scaliger obſerves, gives himſelf 
che licenſe, when one ſort of Numbers comes 
not eaſily, to run into another, as his Fancy 
Dictates. For he makes no difficulty to min- 
gle Hexameters with Iambique Trimeters ; 
or with Trochaique Tetrameters; as appears 
by thoſe Fragments which are yet remaining of 
him. Horace has thought him worthy to be 
Copy'd; inſerting many things of his into his 
own Satires, as Virgil has done into his ZEneids. 
Here we have Dacier making out that En- 
nius was the firſt Satyriſt in that way of Wrie 
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ing, which was of his Invention; that is, S2- 


tir abſtracted from the Stage, and new mo- 


delFd into Papers of Verſes, on ſeveral Sub- 
jets. But he will have Emius take the Ground- 
work of Satir from the firſt Farces of the Ro- 
mans; rather than from the form'd Plays of 
Livius Andronicus, which were Copy'd from 
the Grecian Comedies. It may poſſibly be ſo; 
but Dacier knows no more of it than 1 do. 
And it ſeems to me the more probable Opini- 


on, that he rather imitated the fine Railleries 


of the Greeks, which he ſaw in the Pieces of 
Andronicus, than the Courſneſs of his old Coun- 
oy men, in their Clowniſh Extemporary way 
0 Jecring. | | 3 

But beſides this, tis univerfally granted, that 
mius tho an Italian, was excellently learn'd in 
theGreeł Language. His Verſes were ſtuff d with 
Fragments of it, even to a fault: And he him- 
felt believ d, according to the Pythagorean O- 


pinion, that the Soul of Homer was transfus'd 
into him: Which Perfius obſerves, in his 


Sixth Satir; Poſtquam deſteruit eſſe Maonides, 
But this being only the private Opinion 
of ſo inconfiderable a Man as I am, I 
leave it to the farther Diſquiſition of the Cri- 
tiques, if they think it worth their notice. 
Moſt evident it is, that whether he imitated 
the Raman Farce, or the Greek Comedies, he 


is to be acknowledg'd for the firſt Author of 


Roman Satir, as it is properly fo call d; and 
yiltinguiſn'd from any ſort of Stage Play. 
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Of Pacuvius, who ſucceeded him, there is 


little to be ſaid, becauſe there is fo little re- 


maining of him: Only that he is taken to be 
the Nephew of Ennius, his Siſter's Son; that 
in probability he was inſtructed by his Uncle, 
in his way of Satir, which we are told he 
has Copy'd; but what Advances he made we 
know not, 6 We 
 Lacilizs came into the World, when Pacu- 
vius flouriſh'd moſt; he alſo made Satires af- 


ter the manner of Ennius, but he gave them 


2 more graceful turn; and endeavour'd to imi- 
tate more cloſely the vetus Comædia of the 


Greets: Of the which the old Original Roman 


Satir had no Idea, till the time of Livius An- 
dronicus. And though Horace ſeems to have 
made Laxilius the firft Author of Satir in Verſe, 
amongſt the Romans; in theſe Words, Quid- 
cum eft Lucilius auſus Primus in hunc operis 
componere carmina morem: He is only thus to 
be underſtood, That Lucilius had given 2 more 
graceful turn to the Satir of Eunius and Pacu- 
vius; not that he intented a new Satir of his 
own : And Quintilian ſeems to explain this 
Paſſage of Horace in theſe Words: Satira qui- 
dem tota noſtra eft, in qua primus inſignem lau- 
dem adeptus eſt Lucilus. 
Thus, both Horace and Quintilian give a 
kind of Primacy of Honour to Lacilins, a- 
mongſt the Latin Satiriſts. For as the Roman 
Language grew more refin'd, fo much more 
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capable it was of receiving the Grecian Beau- 
ties in his time: Horace and Quintilian could | 
mean no more, than that Lucilius writ better 
than Ennius and Pacuvius: And on the fame 
account we prefer Horace to Lucilius: Both of 
them imitated the old Greek Comedy; and fo 
did Emius and Pacuvius before them. The po- 
liſhing of the Latin Tongue, in the 3 
of Times, made the only difference. And Ho- 
race himſelf, in two of his Satires, written 
purpoſely on this Subject, thinks the Romans 
of his Age were too partial in their Commen- 
dations of Lacilius; who writ not only looſe- 
ly, and muddily, with little Art, and much 
leſs Care, but alſo ia a time when the Latin 
Tongue was not yet ſufficiently purgd from 
the Dregs of Barbariſm; and many ſignificant 
and founding Words, which the Romans wan- 
ted, were not admitted eyen in the Times of 
Lucretius and Cicero; of which both com- 
Maw. . | - 
But to , Dacier juſtly taxes Caſau- 
bon, for ſaying, That the Satires of Lucilius 
were wholly different in Specie, from thoſe of 
Ennius and Pacuvius. Caſaubon was led into 
that Miſtake by Diomedes the Grammarian, 
who in effect ſays this: Satir amongſt the Ro- 
mant, but not amongſt the Greeks, was a bi- 
ting invective Poem, made after the Model 
of the ancient Comedy; for the Reprehen- 
ſion of Vices: Such as were the Poems of 
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Lucilius, of Horace, and of Perſius. But in 
former Times, the Name of Satir was given 
to Poems, which were compos'd of ſeveral 
ſorts of Verſes; rad were made by Ennius 
and Pacuvius; more fully expreſſing the Ety- 
mology of the word net Grin 9 
we have obſery'd. Here tis manifeſt, that 
Diomedes makes a Specifical Diſtinction be- 
twixt the Satires of Emius, and thoſe of Lu- 
cilius. But this, as we fay in Engliſh, is only 
a Diſtinctioa without a Difference; for the 
Reaſon of it is ridiculous, and abſolutely falſe. 
This was that which cozen'd honeſt Caſaubon, 
who relying on Diomedes, had not ſufficiently 
examin'd the Origin and Nature of thoſe two 
Satires; which were entirely the fame, both 
in the Matter and the Form. For all that La- 
cilius perform'd beyond his Predeceſſors, Ex- 
nius and Pacuvius, was only the adding of 

more Politeneſs, and more Salt; without any 
change in the Subſtance of the Poem: And 

tho Lucilius put not together in the ſame Satir 
ſeveral ſorts of Verſes, as Emius did; yet he com- 
pos d ſeveral Satires, of ſeveral ſorts of Verſes; 
and mingled them with Greet Verſes: One Poem 
Cc only of Hexameters; and another was 
entirely of Iambiques; a third of Trochaiques ; as 
is viſible by the Fragments yet remaining of 
his Works. In ſhort, if the Satires of Lucilius 
are therefore {aid to be wholly differeut from 
| thoſe of Eznius, becauſe he added much more 
of Beauty and Poliſhing to his own Poems, 
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than are to be found in thoſe before him; it 


will follow from hence, that the Satires ot 


Horace are wholly different from thoſe of Lu- 
cilius, becauſe Horace has not leſs ſurpaſs d Lu- 
cilius in the Elegancy of his Writing, than Lu- 
eilius ſurpaſs d Ennius in the Turn and Orna- 


ment of his. This Paſſage of Diomedes has 


alſo drawn Daſa, the Son, into the ſame Er- 
ror of Caſauban, which I ſay, not to expoſe 
the little Failings of thoſe judicious Men, but 
only to make it appear, with how much Dif- 


fidence and Caution we are to read their 
Works; when they treat a Subject of ſo much 


Obſcurity, and ſo very ancient, as is this of 
Satir, f Ws 

Having thus brought down the Hiſtory of 
Satir. fram its Original to the Times of Horace, 
and ſhewn the ſeveral Changes of it; I ſhould 
here diſcover ſome of thoſe Graces which He- 
race added to ty Fo mat I nh it . 
more proper to defer that Undertaking, till I 
make the Compariſon betwixt bins and Tu- 
venal. In the mean while, following the Or- 
der of Time, it will be neceſſary to ſay ſome- 
what of another kind of Satir, which alſo was 
deſcended from the Ancients: Tis that which 
we call the Farionian Satir, but which Varro 


himſelf calls the Menippean; becauſe Varro, the 
moſt Learn d of the Romans, was the firſt Au- 
thorx of it, who imitated, in his Works, the 


, ß 
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Manners of Menippus the Gadareniaz,who pro- 
feſs d the Philoſophy of the Cyniques. + 
This fort of Satir was not only campos'd of 
ſeveral ſorts of Verſe, like thoſe of Emius but 
was alſo mix'd with Proſe; and Greek was 
ſprinkled amongſt the Latin. Quintilian, at- 
ter he had ſpoken of the Satir of Lucilius, adds 


| what follows; There is another aud former kind 


Satir, Compos d by Terentius Varro, the moſt 
— of as Romans: In which he was net 
ſatiq d alone, with mingling in it ſeveral ſorts of 
Verſe. The only difficulty of this * 8 

V. 


that Quintilian tells us, that this Satir of 


was of a former kind. For how can we poſſi- 
bly imagine this to be, fince Varre, who was 
contemporary to Cicero, muſt conſequently be 
after Lucilius? But Quintilian meant not, that 
the Satir of Varro was in order of Time be- 
fore Lucilius; he would only give us to un- 
derſtand, that the Varronian Satir, with mix- 
ture of ſeveral forts of Verſes, was more after 
the manner of Emius and Pacuvius, than that 
of Lucilius, who-was more ſevere, and more 


correct; and gave himſelf leſs Liberty in the 


mixture of his Verſes, in the {ame Poem. 

We have nothing remaining of thoſe Varre- 
nian Satires, excepting ſore inconſiderable 
Fragments, and thoſe for the moſt part much 
corrupted. The Titles of many of them are 


indeed preferv'd, and they are generally dou- 
ble: From whence, at leaſt, we may under- 
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ſtand, how many various Subjects were trea - 
ted by that Author. Twly, in his Academicks, 
introduces "ow — us _ — 
concerning the Sco Defign of thoſe 
Works. Wherein, Te he had ſhewn his 
Reaſons why he did not ex profeſſo write of 
Philoſophy, he adds what follows. Notwith- 
ſtanding, ſays he, that thoſe Pieces of mine, 
wherein I have imitated Menippus, though 1 
have not Tranſlated him, are ſprinkled with 
a kind of Mirth and Gayety: Yet many things 
are there inſerted, which are drawn from the 
very Intrails of Philoſophy, and many things 


ſeverely argu'd: Which I have mingled with 


Pleaſantries on purpoſe, that they may more eaſi - 


ly go down with the common Sort of unlearn'd 


Readers. The reſt of the Sentence is ſo lame, 
that we can only make thus much out of it; 
that in the Compoſition of his Satires, he ſo 
temper d Philology with Philoſophy, that his 
Work was a mixture of them both. And Twl- 


y himſelf confirms us in this Opinion; when | 
aà little after he addreſſes 3 to Varro in 
theſe words: And you your ſelf have compos d 
a moſt Elegant and compleat Poem; you have be- 
gun Philoſethy in many Places: Sufficient to in- 


cite us, though too little to Inſtruct us. Thus it 


appears, that Varro was one of thoſe Writers 
whom they calld :>zSoyeAotor, ftudious of 
Laughter; and that, as Learned as he was, his | 
Buſineſs was more to divert his Reader, than 
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to teach him. And he entituled his own Sa- 


tires Menippean: Not that Menippus had writ- 
ten any Satires ( ſer his were either Dialogues 
or Epiſtles) but that Varro imitated his Style, 
his Manner, and his Facetiouſneſs. All that 
we know farther of Aenipbus, and his Wri- 
tings,-which are wholly loſt, is, that by ſome 
he is eſteem d, as, amongſt the reſt, by Varro: 
By others he is noted of Cynical Impudence, 
and-Obſcenity : That he was much given to 
thoſe Parodies, which I have already men- 
tien d; that is, he often quoted the Verſes of 
Homer and the Tragick Poets, and turn d their 
ſerious Meaning into ſomething that was Ridi- 
culous; whereas Varro's Satires are by Twlly 
call'd Abſolute, and moſt Elegant, and Vari- 
ous Poems. Laugian, who was emulous of 
this Menippus, ſeems to have imitated both 
his Manners and his Style in many of his Dia- 
logues; where Menippus himſelf is often in- 
troduc'd as a Speaker in them, and as a perpe- 
tual Buffoon: Particularly his Character is:ex- 
preſs d in the beginning of that Dialogue which 
is call d Nexvoy.arria. But Varro, in imi- 
tating him, avoids his Impudence and Filthi- 
nels, and only expreſſes his witty Pleaſan- 


This we may believe for certain, That as 


his Subjects were various, ſo moſt of them 


were Tales or Stories of his own Invention. 


Which is alſo panifeſt from Antiquity, by thoſe 
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- Authors who are acknowledg'd to have writ- 
ten Parronian Satires, in Imitation of his: Of 
whom the Chief is Petronius Arbiter, whoſe 
-Satir, they ſay, is now on in Holand, 
wholly recover d, and made compleat: When 
tis made publick, it will eaſily be ſeen by any 
one Sentence, whether it be ſuppoſititious, or 
2 Many of Lucian's Dialogues may al. 
Jo properly be call d Varronian Satires; particu - 
uf 2 True Hiftory: And conſequently the 
Golden Aſs of Apuleius, which is taken from 
him. Of the ſatme Stamp is the Mock Deik- 
cation of Claudius, by Seneca: And the Sym- 
poſeum or Caſars of Fulian the Emperor. A. 
mongſt the Moderns we may reckon the Ex 


comium Morie of Eraſmus, Barclays Euphormio, 


and a Volume of German Authors, which my 
ingenious Friend Mr. Charles Killigrew onec 
lent me. In the Engliſh I remember none, 
which are mix'd with Proſe, as Varro's were: 
But of the fame kind is Mother Hubbard s Tale 


in Spencer; and (if it be not too vain to men- 
tion any thing of my own) the Poems of Al. 


:falom and Mac Fleckno. 


This is what I have to ſay in general of Sa- 


.tir: Only as Dacier has obſery'd before me, 
-we may take notice, That the Word Satir is 
of a more general Signification in Latin, than 


in French, er Engliſh. For amongſt the R.. 


mans it was not only us d for thoſe Diſcour- 
ſes which decry d Vice, or expos d Folly ; but 
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for others alſo, where Virtue was recommend- 
ed. But in our modern Languages we apply 
it only to invective Poems, where the very 
Name of Satir is formidable to thoſe Perſons, 
who would appear to the World, what they 
are not in themſelves. For in Engliſh, to ſay 
Satir, is to mean Reflection, as we uſe that 
Word in the worſt Senſe; or as the French call 


it, more properly, Mediſance. In the Criticiſm 


of Spelling, it ought to be with i and not 
| with y; to diſtinguiſh its true Derivation from 
Satura, not from Satyrus. And if this be ſo, 
then tis falſe ſpell'd throughout this Book: 
For here tis written Satyr. Which having 
not confider'd at the firſt, I thought it not 
worth correcting afterwards. But the French 
are more nice, and never ſpell it any other 
way than Satire. : | | 
I am now arriv'd at the moſt difficult part 
of my Undertaking, which is, to com 
Horace with Fuvenal and Perſius: Tis ob- 
ſerv'd by Rigaltius, in his Preface before go 
venal, written to Thuanus, that theſe t 
Poets have all their particular Partiſans, and 
Favourers: Every Commentator, as he has 
taken Pains with any of them, thinks himſelf 


oblig'd to prefer his Author to the other | 


two: To find out their Failings, and decry 
them, that he may make room for his own 
Darling. Such is the Partiality of Mankind, 
to {ct up that Intereſt _ they haye once 
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eſpous d, tho it be to the Prejudice of Truth, 
| Morality, and common Juſtice: And efpeci. 
ally in the Productions of the Bram. As Ay. 
thors ally think themſelves the beſt Poets, 
becauſe they cannot go out of themſelves, to 
judge fincerely of their Betters; fo it is with 
Critiques, who, having firft taken a liking to 
one of theſe Poets, proceed to Comment on 
him, and to Illuſtrate him: After which, they 
fall in love with their own Labours, to that 
degree of blind Fondneſs, that at length they 


defend and exalt their Author, not ſo much 


for his ſake, as for their own. Tis a Folly 
of the ſame Nature with that of the Remm 
themfelves, in their Games of the Circus; the 
Spectators were divided in their Factions, be- 
twixt the Veneti and the Praſini: Some were 
for the Charioteer in Blue, and ſome for him 
m Green. The Colours themſelves were but 


a Fancy; but when once a Man had taken 


Pains to ſet out thoſe of his Party, and had 
been at the trouble of procuring Voices for 
them, the Cafe was alrer'd: He was concern'd 
for his own Labour; and that fo earnefth, 
that Diſputes and Quarrels, Animoſities, Com- 
mottons, and Bloodihed, often happen'd : And 
in the Declenfion of the Grecian Empire, the 
very Soveraigns themſelves engag d in it, even 


when the Barbarians were at their Doors; and | 
ſtickled for the Preference of Colours, when | 
the Safety of their People was in queſtion, I 
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am now, my ſelf, on the Brink of the ſame 
Precipice ; 1 have ſpent ſome time on the 


Tranilatian' of Juvenal and Perſius; and it be- 


hoves me to be wary, leſt, for that Reaſon, I 
ſhould be partial ta. them, or take a Prejudice 


againſt Horace. Yet, on the other ſide, I would 


not be like ſome of our Judges, who would 
give the Cauſe for a Poor Man, right or 
wrong: For tho that be an. Error on the bet- 


ter hand, yet it is ſtill aPartiality: And a Rich 


Man, unheard, cannot. be concluded an Op- 
preſſor. I remember a Saying of King Charles 
II, on Sir Matthew, Hales, (who was doubtleſs 
an Uncorrupt and Upright Man) That his Ser- 
vants were {ure to be caſt on a Tryal, which 
was heard. before him: Not that he thought 
the Judge was poſſibly to be brib'd; but that 
his Integrity might be too ſcrupulous : And 
that the Caules of the Crown were always ſu- 
ſpicious, when the Privileges of Subjects were 
concern'd. 


It had been much fairer, if the modern Cris 


tiques, wha haye embark'd in the Quarrels of 
their Favourite Authors, had rather given ta 


each his praper due; without taking fram 


another's Heap, to raiſe their own, There is 


Praiſe enough for each of them in particular, 


without encroaching on his Fellows, and de- 

tracting from them, or enriching themſclves 

with the Spoils of others. But to come ta par- 

ticulars, Heinſius rn are the moſt prin- 
3 
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cipal of thoſe, who raiſe Horace above Fuve- 
nal and Perſius. Scaliger the Father, Rigaltins, 
and many others, debaſe Horace, that they 
may {ſet up Fuvenal: And Caſaubon, who is 
almoſt fingle, throws Dirt on Juvenal and Ho 
race, that he may exalt Perſius, whom he 
underſtood particularly well, and- better than 
any of his former Commentators; even Stel. 
tuti, who ſucceeded him. I will begin with 
him, who in my Opinion defends weak- 
eft Cauſe, which is that of Perſius; and la- 
bouring, as Tacitus profeſſes of his own Wri- 
tings, to diveſt my {elf of Partiality, or Preju- 
dice, conſider Perſius, not as a Poet, whom 1 
have wholly Tranſlated, and who has coſt me 
more Labour and Time, than Juvenal; but 
according to what I judge to be his own Me- 


rit; which I think not equal in the main, to 


that of Fuvenal or Horace; and yet in ſome 
things to be preferr'd to both of them. 
Firſt, then, for the Verſe, neither Caſau- 


zon himſelf, nor any for him, can defend 
either his Numbers, or the Purity of his Latin. 


Caſaubom gives this Point for loſt; and pretends 
not to juſtifie cither the Meaſures, or the 
Words of Perſius: He is evidently beneath Ho- 
race and Fwvenal, in both. 8 
Then, as his Verſe is ſcabrous, and hobling, 
and his Words not every where well choſen, 
the Purity of Latin being more corrupted than 
in the time of F«veral and conſequently of Bo- 
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race, who writ when the Language was in 
zhe heigkth of its Perfection; ſo his Diction 
is hard; his Figures are generally too bold and 
daring; and his Tropes, particularly his Me- 
taphors, inſufferably ſtrain d. | | 
In the third Place, notwithſtanding all the 
Diligence of Caſaubon, Stelluti, and a Scotch- 
Gentleman ( whom I have heard extreamly 
commended for his Illuftrations of him;) yet: 
he is ſtill obſcure: . Whether he affected not to- 
be underſtood, but with Difficulty; or whe- 
ther the fear of his Safety under Nero, compell'd 
him to this Darkneſs in ſome Places; or that- 
it was occaſion d by his cloſe way of think- 
ing; and the Brevity of his Stile, and crowd-. 
ing of his Figures; or laſtly, whether after ſo- 
long a time, many of his Words hays been 
corrupted, and many Cuftoms, and Stories- 
relating to them, leſt to us; whether ſome of 
theſe Reaſons, or all, concur'd to render him 
ſo cloudy; we may be bold to affirm, that the 
beſt of Commentators can but gueſs at his 
Meaning, in many Paſſages: And none ean be 
certain that be has divin d rightly, _ : 
After all, he was a young Man, like his 
Friend and Contemporary Lucan: Beth of 
them Men of extraordinary Parts. and great 
acquir'd Knowledge, corfidering their Youth. . 
But neither of them had arriv'd to that Matu-_ 
rity of Judgment, which is neceflary to the 
accompliſhing of a 3 Poet. And this 
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Conſideration, as 2 ++ nary rr" lays: ſome 
Imperfections to their charge; fo, en the o- 
ther ſide; tis a candid Excuſe: for thoſe' Fail- 
ings, which are incident to Youtly and Inex- 
perience; and we have more Reaſon to won. ' 
der, how they, who died before the Thirti- 
eth Year of their Age, could write fo: well, 
aud think ſo ſtrongly; thaw to accuſe them 
of thoſe Faults, from which. Human Nature, 
and more eſpecially in Youth, can never pot h 
fibly be exempted, | 2 55 ci 
To confider Perſius yet more cloſely: He 1 
rather inſulted over Vice and Folly, than e- 
pos d them, like Juvenal and Horace. And as 
chaſte and modeſt as he is eſteem'd, it cannot 
be deny d, but that in ſome Places he is broad 
and fulſom, as the latter Verſes of the Fourth 
Satir, and of the Sixth, ſufficiently witneſs, 
And tis to be believ'd, that he who commits 
the fame Crime often, and without Neceſſi- 
ty, cannot but do it with ſome kind of Plea- 
are. IE 1 5 
To come to a concluſion, he is manifeſtly 
below Horace; becauſe he borrows moſt of his 
teſt Beauties from him: And Caſaubon is 
o far from denying this, that he has written 
a Treatiſe. purpoſely concerning it; wherein 
he ſne ws a multitude of his Tranſlations from 
Horace, and his Imitations ef him, for the Cre- 
dit of his Author, which he calls Imitativ Ho- 
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To theſe Defe&s; which I caſually obſerv d, 
while-I was. Tranſlating this Author, Scaliger 
has added others: He calls him, in plain 
Terms, a ſilly Writer, and a Trifler; full of 
Oftentation of Learning; and after all, unwwor- 
thy to come into Competition with Juvenal 
After ſuch terrible Accuſations, tis time to 
hear what his Patron Caſaubon can alledge in 
his Defence. Inſtead of anſwering, be ex- 
cuſes for the moſt part; and when he cannot, 
accuſes others of the ſame Crimes. He deals 


| with Scaliger, as a modeſt Scholar with a Ma- 


ſter. He Compliments him with ſo much 
Reyerence, that one would {wear he fear'd 
him as much at leaſt as he reſpected him. Sali- 
liger will not allow Perſius to have any Wit: 
Caſaubon interprets this in the mildeſt Senſe; 
and confeſſes his Author was not good at tur- 
ning things into a pleaſant Ridicule; or in o- 
ther words, that he was not a laughable Wri- 
ter. That he was imeprus, indeed, but that 
was non aptiſimus ad jocandum. But that he 
was oftentatieus of his Learning, that, by Sca- 
liger's good Favour, he denies. Perſius ſhew'd 
his Learning, but was no Boaſter of it; he 
did oftendere, but not oſtentare; and ſo, he fays, 
did Scaliger: Where, methinks, Caſauben turns 
it handſomly upon that ſupercilious Critick, 


and filently inſinuates, that he himſelf was 
ſufficiently Vain-glorious; and a Boaſter of 
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his own Knowledge. All the Writings of this 
Venerable Cenſor, continues Caſaubon, which 
are Yeuos XevooTtes, more golden than 
Gold it ſelf, are every where ſmelling of that 
Thyme, which, like a Bee, he has gather'd 
from ancient Authors: But far be Oftentation 
and Vain-glory from a Gentleman, ſo well Born, 
and ſonobly Educated as Scaliger: But, ſays Sca- 
liger, he is ſo obſcure, that he has got himſelf 
the Name of Scotinus, a dark Writer. Now, ſays 
Caſaubon, *tis a wonder to me that any thing 
could be obſcure to the Divine Wit of Scali- 


ger; from which nothing could be hidden. | 


This is indeed a ſtrong Compliment, but no De- 
fence. And Caſaubon, who could not but be 
ſenfible of his Author's blind fide, thinks it 
time to abandon a Poſt that was untenable. 
He acknowledges that Perſius is obſcure in 


ſome Places: but ſo is Plato, fo is Thucydides; 
fo are Pindar, Me and Avitophanes, : | 


mongſt the Greek Poets; and even Horace and 
Fuvenal, he might have added, amongſt the 
Romans. The Truth is, Perſius is not ſome- 
times, but generally obſcure: And therefore 
Caſaubon, at laſt, is forc'd to excuſe him, by 
alledging that it was /e defendendo, for fear of 
Nero; and that he was commanded to write 
fo cloudily by Cornutus, in vertue of holy O- 
bedience to his Maſter. I cannot help my 
own Opinion; I think Cornutus needed not to 
have read many Lectures to him on that Sub- 


ject. Perſius was an apt Scholar; and when 
= ol 
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where his Life and Safety were in queſtion, 
took the ſame Counſel for all his Book; and 


clearly. Caſaubon, being upon this Chapter, 
has not fail d, we may be ſure, of making a 
Compliment to his own dear Comment. If 
Perſius, ſays he, be in himſelf obſcure, yet 
my Interpretation has made him. intelligible. 
There is no queſtion but he deſerves that 
Praiſe, which he has given to himſelf: But 
the nature of the thing, as Lucretius fays, will 
not admit of a perfect Explanation, Beſides 
many Examples which I could urge, the ve- 
ry laſt Verſe of his laſt Satir, upon which he 
particularly values himſelf in his Preface, is 
not yet ſufficiently explicated. Tis true, Ho- 
liday has endeavour d to juſtifie his Conſtru- 
ction; but Stelluti is againſt it: And for my 
part, I can have but a very dark Notion of it. 
As for the Chaftity of his Thoughts, Caſaubon 
denies not but that one particular Paſſage, in 
the Fourth Satir, A, ſs unctus ceſſes, &c. is 
not only the moſt obſcure, but the moſt ob- 
ſcene of all his Works: I underſtood it; 
but for that Reaſon turn'd it over. In de- 
fence of his beifterous Metaphors, he quotes 
Longinus, who accounts them as Inſtruments 
of the Sublime; fit to move and ſtir up the 
Affections, particularly in Narration. To 
which it may be vd, That where the 
9 rags 


he was bidden to be obſcure in ſome Places, 


neyer afterwards wrote ten Lines together © - 
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Trope is far fetch d, and hard, tis fit for no- 
thing but to puzzle the Underſtanding; and 
may be reckon d amongſt thofe things of De- 
moſthenes, which ZXſchines calld $axurare, 
not pnuare: that is, Prodipies, not Words. 
It muſt be granted to Caſaubon, that thee Know- 
ledge of many things is loſt in our Modern 
Ages.which were of familiar notice to the An- 
cients; and that Satir is a Poem of a difficult 
nature in it ſelf, and is not written to vul 

Readers. And through the refation which it 
has to Comedy, the t change of Per- 
ſons makes the Senſe perplex d; when we can 
but divine who it is that ſpeaks : Whether 
Perſius himſelf, or his Friend and Monitor; 
or, in ſome Places, 4 third Perfon. Brit Ca. 
aubon comes back always to himſelf, and 
concludes, that if Perſius had not been obſcure, 
there had been iff need of hirn for an Inter- 
preter. Vet when he had orice enjom'd him- 
{elf ſo hard a Task, he then confidered the 
Greek Proverb, that he muſt yexores ayer 
N u payer either eat the whole Snail, er 
let it quite alone; and fo he went through 
with his laborious Task, as 1 have done with 


my difficult Tranſlation. | . 
us far, my Lord, you fre it has gone ve- 


ry hard with Ferſius: I think he cannot be al- 


low d to ſtand in Competition either with Fu- 
venal or Horace. Yet, for once, I will ven- 


ture to be ſo yain, as to affirm, That none of 
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- his hard Metzphors,. or forc d Expreſſions, are. 
in my Tranflation: But mere of this in its 
proper Place, where. I ſhall ſay ſomewhat in 
particular of our general Performance, in ma- 
king theſe two Authors Engliſn. In the mean 
time, I think my ſelt oblig d ta give Perſius 
his undoubte Due, and toacquaint the World, 
with Caſaubon, in what he has equall d, and, 
in what excell'd his two Competitors. 
A Man who is reſolv'd to praiſe an Author, 
with any Appearance of Juſtice, muſt be ſure 
ts take him on the ſtrongeſt Side, and where 
he is leaſt liable to Exceptions. He is there- 
fore oblig d to chuſe his Mediums accordingly : 
Caſaubon, who faw — not laugh 
with a becoming Grace, he was not made 
for jeſting, and d that 2 merry Conceit was not 
his Telens, turn d his Feather, like an Indian, 
to another Light, that he might give it the 
better Gloſs. Moral Doctrine, ſays he, and 
Urbanity, or well- manner d Wit, are the tweo 
Things which conſtitute the Raman Satir. But 
of the two, that which is moſt effential to 
this Poem, and is, as it were, the very Soul 
which ani mates it, is the ſcourging of Vice, 
and 'Exhortation to Virtue. Thus Wit, for a 
good Reaſon, is already almoſt out of Doors, 
and allow'd only for an Inſtrument, a kind of 
Tool, or a Weapon, as he calls it, of which 
the Satiriſt makes Uſe in the compaſling of his 
Deſign. The End and Aim of our three Ri 
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yals, is conſequently the fame. But by what 
Methods they have proſecuted their Intention, 
is farther to be conſidered. Satir is of the Na- 
ture of Moral Philoſophy, as being inſtructive: 
He therefore, who inſtructs moſt uſefully, 
will carry the Palm from his two Antagoniſts. 
The Philoſophy in which Ferſius was educa- 
ted, and which he profeſſes through his whole 
Book, is the Stoick: The meſt Noble, moſt 
Generous, moſt Beneficial to human Kind, a- 
mongſt all the Sets who have given us the 
Rules of Ethiques, thereby .to form a ſevere 
Virtue in the Soul; to raiſe in us an undaun- 
ted Courage againſt the Aſſaults of Fortune; 
to eſteem as nothing the things that are with- 
out us, becauſe they are not in our Power; 
not to value Riches, Beauty, Honours, Fame, 
or Health, any farther than as Conveniences, 
and fo many Helps - to living as we ought, and 
doing good in our Generation. In fhort, to 
be always happy, while we poſſeſs our Minds, 
with a good Conſcience, are free from the 
Slavery of Vices, and conform our Actions and 
Converſation to the Rules of right Reaſon. 
See here, my Lord, an Epitome of Epictetus; 
the Doctrine of Zeno, and the Education of 
our Perſius. And this he expreſs d, not only 
in all his Satires, but in the manner of his Life. 
Iwill not leſſen this Commendation of the 
Stoick Philoſophy, by giving you an Acceunt 
of ſome Abſurdities in their Doctrine, and ſome 
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perhaps Impieties, if we confider them by the 
Standard of Chriſtian Faith: Perſius has fallen 
into none of them; and therefore is free from 
thoſe Imputations. What he teaches mightbe- 
2 from Pulpits, with more Profit to the 
Audience, than all the nice Speculations of Di- 
vinity, and Controverſies concerning Faith; 
which are more for the Profit of the Shepherd, 
than for the Edification of the Flock. Paſſion, 
Intereſt, Ambition, and all their bloody Con- 
ſequences of Diſcord, and of War, arebaniſh'd' 
from this Doctrine. Here is nothing propos d 
but the Quiet and Tranquility of the Mind; 
_ Virtue lodg'd at Home, — after yards dif- 
fus d in her general Effects, to the Improve 
ment and Good of Human Kind. And there- 
fore I wonder not that the preſent Biſhop of 
Salisbury has recommended this our Author, 
and the Tenth Satir of 7#venal, in his Paſto- 
ral Letter, to the ſerious Peruſal and Practice 
of the Divines in his Dioceſe, as the beſt com- 
mon Places for their Sermons, as the Store- 
Houſes and Magazines of Moral Virtues, front 
whence they may draw out, as they have Oc- 
caſion, all manner of Aſſiſtance forthe Accom- 
pliſhment of a virtuous Life, which the Sto- 
icks have atſign'd for the great End and Per- 
fection of Mankind. Herein then it is, that 
Perſius has excell'd both Juvenal and Horace. 
He ſticks to his own Philoſophy: He ſhifts 
not Sides, like Horace, vrho is ſometimes an 
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Epicuronu, ſometimes a Stoick, ſomætimes an 
Eclefilick; as his preſent Humour leads him: 
Nor declaims. like Favenal againſt Vices, more 
like an Orator than a Philoſopher. Perſons is 
every where the {ame; true to the Dogma's 
af his Maſter: What he has learnt, he teaches. 
vehemently; and what he teaches, that he pra- 
cities himſelf. There is a Spirit ef Sincerity 
in all he ſays: Yau may eaſily diſcern that he 
is in earneſt, and is perſuaded of that Fruth 
which he inculcates. In this I am of Opiai- 
on, that he excells Horace, who is common- 
ly in jeſt, and laughs while he inſtructs: And 
is equal to Fuuenal, who was as honeſt: and 


ſerious as Perſius, and more he could not be. 


Hitherte I have followed Caſaulon, and en- 
larg d upon him; becauſe I am ſatisfy d that 
he ſays no more than Truth; the reſt is almoſt 
all frivolous. For he ſays that Horace being 
the Son of a Tax-gatherer, or a Collector, as 
we call it, ſmells every where of the Mean- 
neſs of his Birth and Education: His Con- 
ceipts are vulgar, like the Subjects of his Sa- 
tires; that he does Plebeium ſapere; and 
writes not with that Elevation which becomes 
a Satiriſt: That Perſius, being Nobly born, 
and of an opulent Family, had likewiſe the 
Advantage of a better Maſter; Cornutus being 
the moſt learned of his Time, a Man of a moſt 


holy Life, the Chief of the Stoick Sect at 


Reme; and not only a great Philoſopher, but a 
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Poet himſelf, and in Probability a Coadjutor- 
of Perſius. 
2 Declaimer, came late to Poetry, and 
not been much converſant in Philoſophy. 
is granted that the Father of Horace was 
Libertinus, that is, one degree remoy'd from 
his Grandfather, who had been once a Slave: 


But Horace, ſpeaking of him, gives him the 


beſt Character of a Father which ]. eyer read 
in Hiſtory; and I witha witty Friend of mine 
now living had ſuch another. He bred him 


in the beſt School; and with the beſt Compa- 


ny of young Neblemen. And Horace, by his 
Gratitude to his Memory, gives a certain Te- 


ſtimony that his Education was ingenuous. Af- 


ter this, he form'd himſelf abroad, by the Con- 
verſation of Great Men. Brutus * him at 


Athens, and was ſo pleas d with him, that he 
took him thence into the Army, and made 


him Tribumus Militum, a Colonel in a Legion, 


which was the Preferment of an old Soldier. All 


this was before his Acquaintance with Mece- 
nas, and his Introduction into the Court of 
Auguſtus, and the Familiarity of that Great 


Emperor; which, had he not 1 well bred 


before, had been enough to civiize his Con- 
verſation, and render him accompliſn d and 


knowing in all the Arts of Complacency and. 


Good-behaviour; and, in ſhort, an 


Companion for the retired Hours 2 — Priva- 
cies of a Favourite, who was Firſt Miniſter. 


That as for Favenal, 1 
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So that, upon the whole matter, Ferſius may - 
be acknowledg'd to be equal with him in thoſe: ; 
Reſpects, tho better born, and Fuvenal-infert-. 1 
or to both. If the Advantage be any where, 1 
( 

| 

| 


tis on the fide of Horace; as much as the Court 
of Auguſtus Ceſar was ſuperior to that of Nero. 
As for the Subjects which they treated, it will 
2 hereafter, that Horace writ not vulgar- 
ly on valgar Subjects, nor always choſe them. 
| His Stile is conftantly accommodated to his 
Subject, either high or low: If his Fault be 
too much Lownelſs, that of Perſius is the fault 
of the Hardneſs of his Metaphors, and Obſcu- 
rity: And ſo they are equal in the Failings of 
their Stile; where Juvenal manifeſtly triumphs. 
over both of them. | „ 
The Compariſon bet wixt Horace and Fuue- 
nal is more difficult; becauſe their Forces were. 
more equal: A Diſpute has always been, and 
ever will continue, betwixt the Favourers of 
the two Poets. | 


Nn neſtrum eſt tantas componere lites. 


I-ſhall only venture to give my own Opinion, 
and leave it for better Judges to determine, If. 
it be only argued in general, which of them 
was the better Poet; the Victory is already 
gain d on the fide of Horace. Virgil himſelf 
muſt yield to him in the Delicacy of his 
Turns, his Choice of Words, and perhaps the 
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is inimitable, is himſelf inimitable in his Odes. 
But the Contention betwixt theſe two | 
Maſters, is for the Prize of Satir: In whick 
Controverſie, all the Odes and Epodes of Horace 
are to ſtand excluded. I fay this, becauſe Ho- 
race has written many of them Satirically, a- 
pang his private Eneqnies - Yet theſe, if juſt- 
Y 


particular Seas and Perſons. But Horace had 
purg'd himſelf of this Choler, before he en- 
ter'd on thoſe Diſcourſes, which are more pro- 


perly call'd the Roman Satir: He has not now: 


to do with a Lyce, a Canidia, 2 Caſſius Severus, 
or a Menas; but is to correct the Vices and the 
Follies of kis Time, and to give the Rules of 


a happy and virtuous Life. In a Word, that 
former ſort of Satir, which is known in Eng- 


land by the Name of Lampoon, is a dangerous 
ſort of Weapon, and for the moſt part unlawful: 
We have no moral Right on the Reputation of 
other Men. *Tis taking from them what we 
cannot reſtore to them. There are only twe 
Reaſons, for which we may be permitted to 


_ write Lampoons; and I will not promiſe that 


they can always juſtifie us: The firſt is Re- 


venge, when we have been affronted in the 


fame nature, or have been any ways notori- 
ouſly abus d, and can make our ſelves no o- 
ther Reparation. And yet we know, that, in 
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Purity of his Latin. He who ſays that Phrdar 


confidered, are ſomewhat of the Nature of 
the Greek Sil, which were Invectives againſt - 
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Chriftian Charity, all Offences are to be forgi- 
ven, as we expect the like Pardon for — 
Which we daily commit againſt. Almighty 
GOD. And this Conſideration has often made 
me tremble when I was ſaying our Saviour's 
Prayer; for the plain Condition of the For- 
iveneſs which we beg, is the pardoning of o- 
thers the Offences which they have done to 
us: For which Reaſon F have many times a- 
voided- the commiſſion of that Fault, ev'n. 
when I have been notorioufly provok'd. Let 
not this, my Lerd, paſs for Vanity in me; 
for tis Truth. More Libels have been written 
inſt me, than almoſt any Man now living: 
And I had Reaſon on my fide, to have defen- 
ded my own Innocence: I ſpeak not of my 
Poetry, which I have wholly given up to the 
Criticks; let them uſe it as they pleaſe; Poſte- 
rity, perhaps, may be more favourableto me: 
For Intereſt and Paſſion will lye bury'd in a- 
nother Age; and Partiality and Prejudice be 
forgotten. I ſpeak of my Morals, which have 
been ſufficiently aſpers d; that only fort of 
Reputation ought to be dear to every honeſt 
Man, and is to me. But let the World wit- 
neſs for me, that J have been of:en wanting 
to my ſelf in that particular; I have ſeldom 
anſwer d any ſcurrilous Lampoon; whea it 
was in my Power to have expos'd my Ene- 
mies: And being naturally vindicative, have 


rr 
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 fuffered in Silence, and pofſeſs'd my Soul in 
quiet. * LECT, 2 ar 


Any thing, tho never ſo little, whicha Man 


peaks of himſelf, in my Opinion, is ſtill roo 
much; and therefore Twil wave this Subject, 
and proceed to give the ſecond Reaſon, which 
may juſtifie a Poet, when he writes againſt a 
particular Perſon; and that is, when he is be- 
come a Publick Nuiſance. And thoſe, whom 
Horace in his Satires, and Perſius and 

have mentioned in theirs, with a Brand of In- 
famy, are wholly ſuch. *Tis an Action of 
Virtue to make Examples of vicious Men. 
They may and ought to 'be upbraided with 
their Crimes and Follies: Both for their own 
Amendment, if they are not yet incorrigible; 
and for the Terrour of others, to hinder them 


from falling into thoſe Enormities, which they 


ſee are ſo ſeverely puniſh'd in the Perſons of 
others. The firſt Reaſon was only an Excuſe 
for Revenge; but this ſecond is abſolutely of a 
Poet's Office to perform: But how feẽm Lam - 
pooners are there now living, who are capa- 


ble of this ory: When they come in my 


Way, tis impotlible ſometimes to avoid read- 
ing them. But, good God! how remote they 


are, in common Juſtice, from the Choice of 


{ach Perſons as are the proper Subject of Satir! 
And how little Wit they bring, for the Support 
of their Injuſtice! The weaker Sex is their 
moſt ordinary Theme; and the beſt and faireſt 
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are ſure to be the meſt ſeverely handled. A. 
mongſt Men, thoſe who are proſperouſly un- 
uſt, are intitled to Panegyrick: But afflicted 
Virtue is inſolently ſtab with all Manner of 
Reproaches; no Decency is conſidered, no 
Fulſomneſs omitted; no Venom is wantin 

as far as Dulneſs can ſupply it: For there is 
E ual Dearth of Wit; a Barrenneſs of 
good Senſe and Entertainment. The negle& 
of the Readers will ſoon put an end to this 
ſort of ſcribling. There can be no Pleaſantry 


where there is no Wit: No Impreſſion can 


be made, where there is no Truth for the 
Foundation. To conclude, they are like the 
Fruits of the Earth in this unnatural Seaſon : 
The Corn which held up its Head, is ſpoil'd 
with Rankneſs; but the greater part of the 


Harveſt is laid along, and little of good Income 


and wholeſom Nouriſhment is received into 
the Barns. This is almoſt a Digreſſion, I con- 


feſs to your Lordſhip; but a juſt Indignation 


forc'd it from me. Now I haye remoy'd this 


Rubbiſh, I will return to the Compariſon of 


Juvenal and Horace. 


them; upon the two Heads of Profit and De- 
light, which are the two Ends of Poetry in 
general. It muſt be granted by the Favourers 
of Juvenal, That Horace is the more Ccopieus 

d profitable in his Inſtructions of Human 
Life: But in my particular Opinion, which I 


I would willingly divide the Palm betwixt 


ſet not up for a Standard to better Judgmen 
Juuenal is the more delightful Author. I am 
profited by both, I am pleas d with both; but 
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ts, 


I owe more to Horace for my Inſtruction; and 
more to Juvenal for my Pleaſure. This, 
25 I ſaid, is my particular Taſte of theſe two 
Authors: They who will have either of them 


to excell the other in both Qualities, can ſcarce 
give better Reaſons for their Opinion, than I 


for mine: But all unbiaſs d Readers, will con- 


clude, that my Moderation is not to be con- 
-demn'd: To ſuch impartial Men I muſt ap- 
peal: For they who have already form'd their 


Judgment, may juſtly ſtand ſuſpected of Pre- 
judice; and tho all who are my Readers, will 


ſet up to be my Judges, I enter my Caveat a- 


gainſt them, that they ought not ſo much as 


to be of my Jury: Gr, if they be admitted, 
tis but Reaſon that they ſhould firſt hear what 
T have to urge in the Defence of my Opi- 


nion. | | 
That Horase is ſomewhat the better Inſtru- 


- 


Ctor of the two, is prov'd from hence, That 
his Inſtructions are more general; Favenal's 


more limited. So that granting, that the Coun- 
ſels which they give are equally good for mo- 
ral Uſe; Herace, who gives the moſt various 
Advice, and moſt applicable to all Occaſions 


' which can occur to us in the Courſe of our 
Lives; as including in his Diſcourſes, not on- 
ly all the Rules of Morality, but alſo of Civil 
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Converſation; is, undoubtedly, to be preferrd 


to him, who is more circumſcrib d in bis In- 


ſtructions, makes them to fewer People, and 


on fewer Occaſions, than the other. I may 


be pardon'd for uſing an old Saying, ſince tis 
true, and to the Purpoſe, Benum quo communi- 
, eo melius. Fuvenal, excepting. only his 
firſt Sarir, is in all the reſt contin d, to:theex- 
poſing of fome particular Vice; that he laſhes, 
and there he fticks. His Sentences are truly 


- ſhining and inſtructive: But they are ſprinkled 


here and there. Horace is teaching us in every 
Line, and is perpetually moral; he had found out 
the Skill of Virgil, to hide his Sentences: To 
give you the Virtue of them, without ſhew- 


. in their full Extent: Which is the 


tien of a Poet, and not his Art: And 
this Petronius charges on the Authors of his 
Time, as a Vice of Writing, which was then 
growing on the Age. Ne Sententiæ extra Cor- 
pus Orationis emineant: He would have them 


weav d into the Body of the Work, and not 


appear emboſs d upon it, and ſtriking directly 
on the Reader's View. Folly was the proper 
Quarry of Horace, and not Vice: And, as there 
are but few notoriouſly wicked Men, in Compari- 
fon with a Shoal of Fools and Fops; ſo tis a 
harder thing to make a Man uviſe than to make 


bim honeſt: For the Will is only to be re- 


claim d in the one; but the Underſtanding is 
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to be inform'd in the other. There are Blind- 
ſides and Follies, even in the Profeſſors of 
Moral Philoſophy; and there is not any one 
Sect of them that Horace has not expos d. 
Which, 22323 d in Rü Fuvenal, 
who was wholly employ'd in laſhing Vices, 
ſome of them the moſt cen can be 
imagined; ſo, perhaps, it was not ſo much 
bis Talent. | + Ba, 


Omne vitium identi Flaccus amico 


ITuangit, & admiſſus circum pracordia ludit. 


This was the Commendation which Perſiut 
ve him: Where by Vitium, he means thoſe 


little Vices, which we call Follies, the Defects 


of Human Underſtandi 
cadillo's · of Life, rather 
ces, to which Men are hurry'd by their unru- 
ly Paſſions and exorbitant Deſires. But in the 
Word Omne, which is univerſal, he concludes, 


or at moſt the Pic- 


with me, that the Divine Wit of Horace left 


nothing - untouch'd; that he enter d into the 
inmoſt Receſſes of Nature; found out the Im- 
perfections even of the moſt Wiſe and Grave, 
as well as of the Common People; diſcoyeri 
even in the great Tyebatius, to whom he ad- 
dreſſes the Firſt Satir, his hunting after Buſi- 
neſs, and following the Court, as well as in 
the Perſecutor Criſpinus, his Impertinence and 
2 : 


the Tragical vi- 
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Importunity. *Tis true, he expoſes Criſtnu 
— „as : common Nuiſance; © But he ral. 
hes the other, 4s a Friend, mote-finely. The 
Exhortations of Perſius are confimd to Noble. 
men: And the Stoick Philoſophy is that +. 
lone which he recommends to them Je. 
nal exhorts to particular Virtues, as they are 
oppos d to thofe Vices againſt whieh he de. 
claims: But Horace laughs to ſhame all Follies, 
and infinuates Virtue, rather by familiar Ex- 
amples, than by the Severity of Precepts. 


This lat Conſideration ſeems to incline the 


Balance on the fide of Horace, and to give him 
the Preference to Juvenal, not only in Pref, 
but in Pleaſure, But, after all, J muſt confeſs, 
that the Delight which Horace gives me is but 

1 Be pleas d ſtill to underſtand, that 
I ſpeak of my own Taſte only: He may r. 
viſh other Men; but F am too ſtupid and in- 


ALenſible to bo tickled. Where he barely grins 


Himiſels,” and, as Sraliger ſays, only ſhews his 
white Teoth, he cannot provoke me to any 
Laughter. His Urbanity, that is, his Good 

Manners, are to be commended, but his Wit 
is faint; and his Salt, if I may dare to fay ſo, 
almoſt inſipid. Juvenal is of a more vigorons 
and maſculine Wit, he gives me as much Plea- 
ſure as I can bear: He fully ſatisfies my Ex- 
poctation; he treats his Subject home: His 
Spleen is rais d, and he raiſes mine: I haye 
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the Pleaſure of Concernment in all he ſays: 
He drives his Reader along with him; and 
when he is at the End of his Way, I willingly 
with him. If he went another Stage, it 
would 3 — — 21 y of 
a Progreſs, turn Delight into Fatigue. 
When he gives over, tis 2 Sign the Subject is 
exhauſted, and the Wit of Man can carry it no 
farther. If a Fault can be juſtly found in him, 
tis that he is ſometimes too luxuriant, too re- 
dundant; ſays more than he needs, like my 


Friend the Plain. Dealer, but never more than 


pleaſes. Add to this, that his Thoughts are as 
juſt as thoſe: of Horace, and much more cleva- 
ted. His Expreſſions are Sonorous and more 
Noble; his Verſe more numerous, and his 
Words are ſuitable to his Thoughts, fablime and 
lofty. All theſe contribute to the Pleaſure of 
the Reader; and the greater the Soul of- him 


who reads, his Tranſports are the greater. 


Horace eh * on the amble, Juvenal on the 

allop; but his way is ually on Carpet- 
— vs He goes —— — than 
Horace, but as ſecurely; and the Swiftnels adds 
2 more lively Agitation to the Spirits. The low 
Stile of Horace is aecording to his Subject, that 
is generally groveling; I queſtion not but he 
could have rais'd it: For the firſt Epiſtle of 
the Second Book, which he writes to Aug 
fins, (a moſt inſtructive Satir concerning Poe - 

5 | C2 . 
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try,) is of ſo much Dignity in the Wordt 

| — ſo much El — in the Num. 4 
bers, that the Author plainly ſhews, the Ser. I. 

mo Pedeſtris, in his other Satires, was rather tt 

his Choice than his Neceſfity. He was a R. + 
val to Lucilius his Predeceflor, and was reſol- er 
ved to ſurpaſs him in his own Manner. Luci. 2 
lius, as we ſee by his remaining Fragments, tc 
minded neither his Stile nor his Numbers, ner te 
his Purity of Words, nor his Run of Verſe. MW m 
Horace therefore copes with him in that humble b 

way of Satir; writes under his own Force, and 

. Carries a dead Weight, that he may match his 

Competitor in the Race. This I imagine was 

the chief Reaſon, why he minded only the 

Clearneſs of his Satir, and the Cleanneſs of Ex- 

. , Without aſcending to thoſe Heights, B 
to which his own 9 might have carried 
him. But limiting his Defires only to the R 

Conqueſt of Lucilius, he had his Ends of his W &« 

Rival, who liv'd before him; but made way 

for a new Conqueſt over himſelf, by ZFavenal 1 

ais Succeſſor. He cou'd not give an equal ef 
Pleaſure to his Reader, becauſe he us d not e- 9 

qual Inſtruments. The Fault was in the Tools, 8 
and not in the Workman. But Verſification _ 
and Numbers are the greateſt Pleaſures of Poe- 4 
try: Virgil knew it, and practiſed both ſo hap- 
5 that for ought I know, his greateſt Ex- * 

. £ellency is in his Diction. In all other Parts * 


* 
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of Poetry, is faultleſs; but in this he plac'd his 
chief Perfection. And give me leave, my 
Lord, ſince J have here an apt Occafion, to ſay, 
that Virgil could have written ſharper Satires 
than either Horace or Fuvenal, if he would have 
employ'd his Talent that way. Iwill produce 
2 Verſe and half of his, in one of his Eclogues, 
to juſtiſie my Opinion; and with Comma's af- 
ter every Word, to ſhew, that he has given al- 
moſt as many Laſhes, as he has written Sylla- 
bles; tis againſt a bad Poet, whole ill Verſes + 
myo ts ora 729 1 5 55 


Non tg in triviis, indofte, ſolebas,” 
Stridenti, miſerum, ſtipula, diſperdere carmen? 


But to return to my Purpoſe; when there is a- 
ny thing deficient in Numbers, and Sound, the 
Reader is uneaſie, and unſatisfied; he wants 
ſomething of his Complement, deſires ſome- 
what which he finds not: And this being the 
_— _ of Horace, tis no Wonder, 
that finding it ſupply d in Juvenal, we are more 
delighted with Enn. And beſides this, the 


Sauce of Juvenal is more poignant, to create 


in us an Appetite of Reading him. The Meat 
of Horace is more nouriſhing ; but the Cooke- 
ry of Fuvenal more exquiſite; ſo that grant- 


ing Horace to be the more general Philoſopher, 


we cannot deny that Fuvenal was the greater 
| e3 | 
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Poet, I mean in Satir. His Thoughts are ſharp. 


er, his Indignation againſt Vice is more vehe. 
ment; his Spirit has more ef the Common- 
wealth Genius; he treats Tyranny, and all the 
Vices attending it, as they deſerve, with the 
utmoſt Rigour: And con thy a Noble 
Soul is better pleas d with a zealous Vindics 
tor of Roman Liberty, than with a tempori- 
zing Poet, a well-manner'd Court-ſlave, and : 
Man who is often afraid of laughing in the 
right Place; who is ever decent, becauſe he is 
naturally ſeryile. After all, Horace had the 


| Diſadvantage of the Times in which he liv'd; 


they were better for the Man, but worſe for 
the Satiriſt. Tis generally ſaid, that thoſe e- 
normous Vices which were practis d under the 
Reign of Domitian, were unknown in the time 
of Auguſtus Cæſar: That therefore Juvenal had 
a larger Field than Horace. Little Follies were 


dut of doors, when Oppreſſion was to be ſcourg d 
zaſtead of Avarice; it was no longer time to 


turn into Ridicule the falſe Opinions of Philo- 
ſophers, when the Roman Li was to be 
aſſerted. There was more need of a Brutus in 


 Domitian's Days, to redeem or mend, than of 


a Horace, if he had then been living, to laugh 
at a Fly-Catcher. This Reflection at the ſame 
time excuſes Horace, but exalts Juvenal. I have 
ded, before I was aware, the Compariſon of 


Horace and Fuvenal, upon the Topicks of In- 
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ſtruction and Delight; and indeed, I may ſafe- 
ly here conclude that Common-place: For if 
we make Horace our Miniſter of State in Satir, 
and Fuvenal of our private Pleaſures; I think 
the latter has no ill Bargain of it. Let Profit 
have the Preheminence of Honour, in the End. 
of Poetry. Pleaſure, tho but the ſecond in 
Degree, is the firſt in Favour. And who wou'd, 
not chuſe to be lov d better, rather than to be 
more eſteem q? But I am enter'd already up- 
on another Topique; which concerns the par- 
ticular Merits of theſe two Satyriſts. Howe- 
ver, I will purſue my Buſineſs where I left it; 
and carry it farther than that common Obſer- 
vation of the ſeyeral Ages in which theſe Au- 
thors flouriſn d. When Horace -writ his Sa- 
tires, the Monarchy of his Ceſar was in its 
Newneſs, and the Government but juſt made 
eaſie to the conquer d People. They could not 
poſſibly have forgotten the Uſurpation of that 
Prince upon their Freedom, nor the violent 
Methods which he had us'd, in the compaſſing 
that vaſt Defign:: They yer remember'd his 
Proſcriptions, and the Saks of ſo many 
noble Remars; their Defenders. Amongſt the 
reſt, that horrible Action of his, when he 
fore d Livia from the Arms of her Husband, 
who was conſtrain d to fee her married, as Di- 
en relates the Story, and, big with Child as ſhe 
Was, colwey d to the Bed of his inſulting Ri- 
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val. The ſame Dion Caffius gives us another 
Inſtance of the Crime before mentioned: That 
Cornelius Sienna, being reproach'd in full Se. 
nate, with the licentious Conduct of his Wife, 
return'd this Anſwer; That he had married 
her by the Counſel of Auguſtus: Intimating, 
ſays my Author, that Auguſtus had obliged 
him to that Marriage, that he might, under 
that Covert, have the more free Aceeſs unto 
her. His Adulteries were ſtill before thei? 
Eyes, but they muſt be patient, where they had 
not Power. In other things that Emperor 
was moderate enough: Propriety was gene- 
rally ſecur d; and the People entertain'd with 


publick Shows, and Donatives, to make them 


more eaſily digeft their loft Liberty. But A 
guſtus, who was conſcious to himſelf of - fo 
many Crimes which he had committed, thought 
in the ap As” to * — for — own Re. 

tation, by making an Edi inſt Lam 5 
— — fone wy Authors G those oe 
tory Writings, which my Author Tacitus, from 
the Law - Term, calls famoſos libellas. 


In the firſt Book of his Annals, be gives 


the following Account of it, in theſe Words: 
Primus Auguſtus: cognitionem de famoſis libellis 
ſhecie legis ejus, tractavit; commotus Caſſii Seve- 
ri 


, qua viros foeminaſque mluſtres, proca- 
cibus ſeriptic diffamaverat. Thus in Engliſh, Au- 
gafius was the firſt, who under the Colour of 


C A I NO <O RN ge Si ol Av»SMMwyvcCc.c Tr onDOILLTPIoOr3 


+ we oy 


ne Ll 


*” TW way uk TY www, 


| defamatory Verſes. Suetonius likewiſe makes 
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that Law took Cognizance of Lampoons; be- 
ing provok d to it, by the Petulancy of Caſſat 
Severus, who had defam'd* many Illuſtrious 
Perſons of both Sexes,. in his Writiags. The 
Law to which Tacitus refers, was Lex leſe 


 Majeftatis; commonly call d, for the ſake of 


Brevity, Majeſtas; or, as we ſay, High Trea- 
ſon : He means not that 3 — 


been Enacted formerly: For it had been made 
by the Decemviri, and was inſcrib d — 
E 


the reſt in the Twelve Tables; to preven 
Aſperſion of the Roman Majeſty, either of the 


Feople themſelves; or their Religion; or their 


Magiſtrates: And-the-Infringement of it was 
Capital;. that is, the Offender was whipt to+ 
Death, with the Faſces; which were born be- 
fore their chief Officers of Rome. But Auguſtus 


was the firt whoreftord that intermitted Law. 


By the Words, Under Colour of. that Kam, he 
inſinuates that Auguſtus caus'd it to be execu- 
ted, on Pretence of thoſe Libbels-which were 
written by Caſſius Severus, againſt the Nobili-- 
ty: But, in truth, to ſave himſelf from ſuch 


mention of it thus: Spar/os de ſe in Curia fa- 
moſes libellos, nec expavit, & magna curd redar- 
guit. Ac ne requiſitis quidem Auctoribus, id mo 


| do cenſuit, cognoſcendum poſt hac, deiis qui libellos 


aut carmma ad infamiam pram ſub aliens 1 


namine edant. Auguſtus was not afraid of Li- 
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bels, fays that Author: Yet he took all care 
imaginable to have them anfwer'd; and then 


decreed, that for the time tocomethe Aubert 


of them ſhould be puniſh'd. But Aurelius make; 
| it yet more clear, ac to my Senſe, that 
this Emperor for his own fake durſt not per- 
mit them: Fecis id Anguſius in fpeciem; G 
quaſs gratifcaretur Populo Romano, &» Prin. 
ribus urbis; ſed reuera ut ſibi confuleret: Nan 
habn in animo, comtrimere nimiam 


mar ens — — x v4 


Fut. Nam ſue nomine 
1 _ om utile. 2 gi rad 
vit, 
Th Tk — Gn ee een 
E Tacitus, I y way, 
that the whole Family of the Ceſars, and all 
—— included in the Law; be- 
cauſe the Majeſty of the Romans in the time of 
the Empire was wholly in that Houſe: Omnia 


— They were all accounted ſacred | 


— ya, hag As for Caſſius Severus, 
he wes Cotrmperary with Horace; and was 
the fame Poet whom he writes in his 
Epodes,. under this Title, Ia C. Severn 
Matedicum Poetam ; Perhaps int ts kill 
two Craws, according to our Proverb, with 
one Stone; and revenge both himſelf and his 
8 
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From hence I may reaſonably conclude, 
That Auguſtus, — ether ſo good 
as he was wile, had ſome By- reſpect in the e- 
nacting of this Law: 15 to do any thing for 
nothing, was not his Maxim. Horace, as he 
was a Courtier, comply 'd with the Intereſt of 
his Maſter ; and avoiding. the laſhing of greater 
Crimes, confin'd himſelf to the ridiculing of 
petty Vices and common Follies; excepting 
only. ſome. xelery'd Caſes, in his Odes and Epodes, 
of his ewn particular Quarrels; which. Either 
with — of the Magiſtrate, r without 
it, every Man will rexenge, tho I ſay not that 
be ſhou'd; for prior laſis is a good Excuſe in 
the Civil Law, if Chriftianity had not taught 
us to forgive. However, he was — — _-_ 
per Man to arraign great Vices, at leaſt if e 
Stories which — of him are true, that 
he practis d ſome, which I will not here men- 
tion, out of Honour to him. It was not for a 
Clodius to accuſe Adulterers, eſpecially when 
N e was of that Number: So that tho? 
his Age was not exempted from the worſt of 
Villanies, there was no Freedom. left torepre- 
hend them, by reaſon of the Edict. And our 
Poet was not fit repreſent them in an edious 
Character, becauſe - Limſelf was dipt in the ſame 
Actions. Upon this Account, without farther 
inſiſting on the different Tempers of Juvenal 


and Horace, I conelude, that * which 
ES 


— 
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Horace choſe for Satir, are of a lower Nature 
than thoſe of which Juvenal has written. | 
Thus I have treated, in a new Method, the 
Compariſon betwixt Horace, Fuvenal, and Per. : 
ſons; ſomewhat of their particular manner be- 
longing to all of them is yet remaining to be 
eonſider d. Perſius was Grave, and particular. 
ly oppos'd his Gravity to Lewdneſs, which 
was the predominant- Vice in Nero's Court, at 
the time when: he publiſhed his Satires, which 
was before that Emperor fell into the Exceſs 
of Cruelty. Horace was + mild Admoniſher, a , 
Court-Satiriſt; fit for the gentle Times of Au. 
f , and more fit, fer the Reaſons which I 
ve already given. Juvenal was as proper 
For his — * theirs: His was an 
Age that deferv'd-a more ſevere Chaſtiſement; 
Vices were more groſs and open, more flagi- 
tious, more encourag d by the. Example of a 
Tyrant, and more protected by his Authority. 
re, whereſoever uvenal mentions Ne. 
0, he means Domitian, whom he- dares not 
attack in his own Perſon, but ſcourges him by 
Proxy. Heinſius urges in Praiſe of Horace, that 
22 to the ancient Art and Law of Sa- 
tir, it ſnould be nearer to Comedy than to 
Tragedy; not declaiming againſt Vice, but on- 
ly laughing at it. Neither Perſius nor Fuvenal 
were ignorant of this, for they had both ſtu- 
dy d Horace. And the thing it lf is plainly 


- 


_ does rather anger than amend a Man. 
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But as they had read Horace, they had 
— read Lucilius, of whom Perſias ſays 
ſecuit Urbem; — — 
ing Mutius and Lupus: And —— 
mentions bim in thele worde: 


Enſe velur frria, quoties Lavin ardens. 
Hrn &c. ; 2 


So that they thought the. Imitation of Bast. 
#5 was more proper to their purpoſe than 
that of Horace. They chang d Satir, fays Ho- 
liday; but they chang d it for the better: 
For the Buſineſs being to reform great Vices, 
Chaſtiſement goes. farther than Admonition; 
whereas a perpetual Grinn, like that of He- 


Thus far that Learned Critick, Barten Ho- 
liday, whoſe Interpretation and Illuſtrations of 
Juvenal are as excellent, as the Verſe of his 
Tranſlation and his Engliſh are lame and pitiful. 
For tis not enough to give us the-Meaning of 
a: Poet, which I acknowledge him to have 
rform d moſt faithfully; but he muſt alſo 
imitate his Genius, and bia Numbers, as far 
as the Engliſh will come up to the Hegance of 
the Original. In few words, 'fis only for a 
Poet to Tranſlate a Poet. Holiday and Sta- 
— on had not enough conſider d this, when 
attempted Ju But I forbear Re- 
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flections; only I beg leave to take notice of 
this Sentence, where Holiday: fays, A penpetu- 
Grim, like that of Horace, rather angers than 
* amends a Man. 9 er "IE 3 pthe Manger 
of Horace in low-Satir 10: ealtly ? Let the: Cha- 
ſtiſements of Juvenal be never ſo neceflary 
for his new kind of Satir; let him declaim as 
wittily and ſharply as he pleaſes, yet ſtill the 
niceſt and moſt delicate touches of Satir con- 
faſt in fine Raillery. This, my Lord, is your 
particular Talent, do which even Favenalcould 
not arrive. Tis not Reading, tis not Imita- 
tion of an Author, which can produce this 
Fineneſs : It muſt be inborn, it muſt 
from a Genius, and particular way of Think- 
ing, which is not to be taught; and therefore 
not to be imitated by him who has it not 
from Nature: How eaſie it is to call Rogue 
and Villain, and that wittily ! But how hard 
wo make a Man appear a Fool, a Blockhead, or 
a Knave, without uſmg any of thoſe oppro- 
brious Terms! To ſpare the groſſueſs of the 
Names, and to do the thing yet more ſevere- 
is to draw' a full Face, and to make the 
5 
t wing. This is the 
Be arte Noble Trade; which yet no 
Maſter can teach to his Apprentice: He may 
give the Rules, but the Scholar is never the 
Nearey in his PraQice, Neither is it true, that 
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this Fineneſs of Raitltery is offenfive. A wir- 
ty Man is tickled while he is hurt in this man- 
ner; and a Fool feels it not. The occaſion of 
an Offence may poſſibly be given, but he can- 
not take it. If it be granted that in effe this 
way does more Miſchief; that a Man is ſr- 
cretly wounded, and though he be not ſenſible 
himſelf, yet the malicious World will find it 
for him: Yet there is ſtill a vaſt difference be- 
twixt the ſlovenly Butchering of a Man, and 
the fineneſs of a Streak that tes the Head 
from the Body, and leaves it ſtanding in its 
Place. A Man may be capable, as Fact 
_ Kerch's Wife faid of his Servant, of a plain 
piece of Work, a bare Hanging; but to make 
2 MalefaQor die ſweetly, was only belonging 
to her Husband. I with I could apply it to 

my ſelf; if the Reader would be kind enouph 
to think it belongs to me. The Character of 
Zimri in my Aſalom, is, in my Opinion, 
worth the whole Poem: Tis not bloody, bu 
tis ridiculous enough: And he for whom it 
was intended, was too witty to reſent it as an 
Injury. If 1 had raifd, I might have ſufferd 
for it juſtly; but I manag'd my own Work 
more happily, perhaps more dextrouſly. I a- 
voided the mention of great Crimes, and 


ply'd my ſelf to the repreſenting of Blindſides, 


and little Extravagancies: To which, the wit- 
tier a Man is, he is generally the more obae- 
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xious. It ſucceeded as I wiſh'd; the Jeſt went 


round, and he was laught at in bis turn who 

And thus, my Lord, you ſee I have pre- 
ferr'd the Manner of Horace, and of yeur Lord- 
ſhip, in this kind: of Satir, to that of Fuvenal; 


I think, reaſonably. Holiday ought not to- 


have arraign'd ſo Great an Author, for that which 
was his Excellency and his Merit: Or if he did, 


an ſuch a palpable Miſtake, he might expect that 


ſome one might peſlibly ariſe, either in his 
own time, or after him, to rectiſie kis Error, 


and reſtore to Horace that Commendation, of: 


which he has ſo unjuſtly robb'd. him. And 
let the Manes of — forgive me, if I ſay, 
that this way of Horace was the beſt for a- 
ing Manners, as it is the moſt difficult. 


His was, an Znſe: reſcindendum;. but that of 
Horace was a pleaſant Cure, with all the Limbs 


preſerv d entire; and, as our Mountebanks tell 


us in their Bills, without keeping the Patient 


within Doors for a Day. What they promiſe 
only, Herace has effeQually perform d: Yet I 


contradict not the Propoſition which I for- 


merly advanc'd: Zavexal's Times requir d 2 
more painful kind of Operation: But if he had 
liv'd in the Age of Horace, l muſt needs affirm, 
that he had it not about him. He took the 


Method which was preſcrib'd him by his own: 
 - Genius; which was ſharp and eager; hecoud- 


— 


e 
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not rally, but he could declaim: And as his 
Provecations were great, he has reveng'd 
them tragically. This notwithſtanding, I am 
to ſay another Word, which, as true as it is, 
will yet diſpleaſe the partial Admirers of our 
Horace. I have hinted it before; but tis time 
for me now to ſpeak more plainly. | 
This Manner of Horace is indeed the beſt; 
but Horace has not executed it altogether ſo 
happily, at leaſt not often, The Manner of 
Juvenal is confeſs d to be inferior to the for- 
mer; but Fuvenal has excell'd him in his Per- 
formance. Juvenal has raild more wittily 
than Horace has rally d. Horace means to 
make his Reader laugh; but he is not ſure of 
his Experiment. Juvenal always intends to 
move your Indignation; and he always brings 
about his Porpoſe. Horace, for ought I know, 
might have tickled the People of his Age; but 
amongſt the Moderns he is not ſo ſucceſsful, 
They who ſav he entertains ſo pleaſantly, may 
perhaps value themſelves on the quickneſs of 
their own Underſtandings, that they can ſee 
a Jeſt farther off than other Men: They may 
find occafion of Laughter in the Wit- battel of 
the two Buffoons, Sormentus and Cicerrus; and 
hold their fides for fear of burſting, when Ru- 
pilius and. Perſius are ſcolding. For my own 
part, I can only like the Characters of all 
Four, which are judiciouſly given : But for 
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my Heart I cannot ſo much as ſmile at their 


call upon Brutus, to revenge him on his:Ad- 
verſary; and that becauſe he had kiked Juli- 
us Ceſar for endeavouring to be a King, there- 


tore he ſhould be defir'd to Murther Rupilius, 


only becauſe his Name was Mr. King: A mi- 
ſerable Clench, in my Opinion, for Horace to 
record I have heard honeſt Mr. Swan make 
many a better, and yet have had the Grace to 
hold my Countenance. But it may be Puns 
were then in Faſhion, as they were Wit in 
the Sermons of the laſt Age, „and in the Court 


of King Charles II. I am ſorry to ſay it, for 


the fake of Horace; but certain it is, he has 
no fine Palate who can feed ſo heartily on Gar- 


| _ I have already weary'd my ſelf, and 
doubt not bat I have tir'd your Lordſhip's 
Patience, with this long rambling, and 1 fear 
trivial Diſcourſe. Upon the one half of the 
Merit, that is, Pleaſure, I cannot but conclude 


who will deſcend inte his particular Praiſes, 
may find them at large in the Diſſertation of 
the Learned Rigaltius to Thunnus. As for Per- 


ius, J have given the Reaſons why I think 


dim inferior to both of them: Yet I have one 
| thing to add on that Subject. 115 4 


inſipid Raillery. I fee not why Perſus ſhould 


that Juvenal was the better Satiriſt: They 


* 3 tasse 
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Barten Holiday, who Tranſhted both Juue- 
nal and Perſius, has made this Diſtinction be- 
twixt them, which is no leſs true than wit. 
ty; That, in Perſius, the Difficulty is to-find 
2 Meaning; in Juvenal to chuſe a Meaning: 
So Crabbed is Perſius, and ſo Copious is Ju- 
venal: So much the Underſtanding is em- 
ploy'd in one, and ſo much the Judgment in 
the other. So difficult it is to find any Senſe 
in the former, and the beft Senſe of the lat- 
ter. | | 5 
If, on the other ſide, any one ſuppoſe I 
have commended Horace below his Merit, 
when 1 have allow'd him but the Second 
Place, I defire him to conſider, if Fuvenal, a 
| _ _ excellent 1 3 be- 
e Advan of Diligence and Study, 

and coming — and Building upon his 
Foundations, might not probably, with all 
theſe Helps, ſurpaſs him? And whether it be 
and Diſhonour to Horace to be thus ſurpaſs d; 
ſince no Art, or Science, is at once 
any perfected, but that it muſt paſs firſt thro? 
many hands, and even through ſeveral Ages? 
If Lucilius could add to Ennius, and Horace to 
Lucilius, why, without any Diminution te 
the Fame of Horace, might not Juvenal give 
the laſt Perfection to that Work ? Or rather, 


what Diſreputation is it to Horace; that Tw - 


nal excels in the Tragical Satir, as Horact dots 
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in the Comical? I have read over attentively 
both Heinſius and Dacier, in their Commen- 
dations of Horace; but J can find no more in 
either of them for the preference of him to 


Juvenal, than the Inſtructiye Part; the Part 


of Wiſdom, and not that of Pleaſure; which 
therefore is here allow'd him, notwithftand- 
ing what Scalizer and Rigaltins have pleaded 
to the contrary for Fuvenal. And to ſhew 
that TI am impartial, F will here Tranſlate 
what Dacier has ſaid on that Subject. | 

T cannot give a mere juſt Idea of the 'Two 


Books of Satires made by Horace, than by com- 
paring them to the Statues of the Sileni, to 
which Alcibiades compares Socrates, in the Sym. 
poſeum. They were Figures, which had:no- 


thing of agreeable, nothing of Beauty on- their 
Out ide : But when any one took the Pains 
to open them, and ſearch into them; he there 


found the Figures of all the Deities. So, in 


the Shape that Horace himſelf to us, 
in his Satires, we ſee nothing at the firſt view 
which deſeryes our Attention. It ſeems that 
he is rather an Amuſement for Children, than 
for the: ſerious: Conſideration of Men: But 
when we-take away his Cruſt, and that which 
hides: him from our bt; when we diſcover 
Hint to the bottom, then we find all the Di- 
vinities in a full Aſſembly: That is to ſay, all 
the Virtues which ought to be the continual. 
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exerciſe of thoſe, who ſeriouſſy endeavour to 
correct their Vices. | 

"Tis eaſie to obſerve, that Dacier, in this 
- Noble Similitude, has confin'd the Praiſe of 
bis Author wholly to the Inſtructive Part: 
The Com * e. turns on this, and ſo does 
that which follows. 

In theſe Two Books of Stir, tis the Buſi- 
neſs of Horace to inſtruct us how to combat 
our Vices, to regulate our Paſſions, to follow 
Nature, to give Bounds to our Defices, to di- 
ſtinguiſh betwixt Truth and Falſhoed, and 
betwixt our Conceptions of Things, and Things 
themſelves: To come back from our prejudi- 
| cate Opinions, to underſtand exactly the Prin- 
ciples and Motives of all our Actions; and to 

avoid the Ridicule, into which all Men ne- 
ceſſarily fall, who are intoxicated with thoſe 
a which they have receiv'd from their 
Maſters; and which they obſtinately retain, 
without examining whether or no they be 
Founded on right Reaſon. : 

In a word, he labours to render us happy 
in relation to our ſelves, agreeable and faith- 
ful to our Friends, and diſcreet, ſerviceable, and 
well-bred in relation to thoſe with whom we 
are oblig'd to live, and to converſe. To make 
his Figures intelligible, to conduct his Readers 
through the Labyrinth of ſome perplex'd Sen- 
tene, or obſcure Parentheſis, is no greater 


"> 
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matter: And, as Epictetus ſays, there is no- 
thing of Beauty in all this, or what is worthy 
of a prudent Man. The principal Buſineſs, 
and which is of moſt importance to us, is ts 

ſhew the Uſe, the Reaſon, and the Proof of 
hisP 


They who endeavour not to correct _ 


| ſelves, according to ſo exact a Model; 
juſt like the Patients, who have open before 


them a Book of admirable Receipts for their 


Diſeaſes, and pleaſe themſelves with reading 


it, without comprehending the Nature of the 


g— or how to apply them to their 
ure ; 

Let Horace off with theſe Encomiums 
which he has ſo well deſerv'd. 

To — the Contention betwixt our 
three Poets, 1 will uſe the Words of Virgil, in 
his Fifth ZEneid, where ZEneas propoſes the Re- 
wards of the Foot Race, to the Three firſt, 
way ſhould reach the Goal. | 


— * remia primi, 


Accipient aque Caput nefentur Olrua : 


Let theſe Three Ancients be preferr'd to all 
the Moderns; as firſt arriving at the Geal : 

Let them all be Crown'd as Victors, with the 
Wreath that properly belongs to Satir. But, 


r 
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after that, with this diſtinction amongſt them- 


ſelves, . | 
Primus equum phaleris in/ignem, Victor habeto. 
Let Juvenal Ride firſt in Triumph. 


Ale, Amazoniam phuraram; plenamoue ss. 
gittis F555 1 

Threiciis, lato quam circumplectitur aur 

Balteus, & teriti ſubnefit Fibula gemma. 


Let Horace Who is the Second, and but juſt 
the Second, carry off the Quivers and the Ar- 
rows,” 28 the Badpes'of Eis Sti; andthe Gol. 
den Belt, and the Diamond Button, | 


Tertius, Ar golico hoc Clypeo contentus abito. 


And let Perſius, the laſt of the firſt three Wor- 
thies, be contented with this Grecian Shield, 
and with Victory not only over all the Grecr- 
cians, who were ignorant of the Roman Satir, 
but over all the Moderns in ſucceeding Ages; 
1 Boileau and your Lordſhip. 

And thus I have given the Hiſtory of Satir, 
and deriv'd it as from Ennius, to your Lord- 
ſhip; that is, from its firſt Rudiments of Bar- 
barity, to its laſt Poliſhing and Perfection: 


. 
419 
* 
* 
. 
4 
: 
1 
* 
+ 
# 
9 
o 
6 


4 

| 

F 

1 
1 

1 
1 
I; 9 
v7 


—_— 


—_ . ———_— - 4 P * ® F 
* at" * 
7 ; * 4 9 5 nn 8 4 —_——— e\ 
4 [IS 1 

8 1 I ONT * * * 2 

2 2 2 C * hk — = * „ 

5 — * by p 4 1 4 . 
—_— ——— —_——— —— TIN ad — 7 * _ Ne p ad a $ BH 
. . * 18 | ; is 8 . & N f 
” 4 ** = * * "= d 1 2 4 1 * ö 44 ; P* WW 
N - —_—_— — ” 2 0 1 > = 5-8 


——n—e—e— ¼— . — — — . 


exx The DEDICATION. 
Which is, with Virgil, in his Addreſs to Au 


Euſtus; 


—— xomen fams tot ferre per annos, 
Tithoni prima quot abeft ab origine Ceſar. 

I faid only from Emius; but I may fafely car. 
ry it higher, as far as Livius Anaronicus; 
who, as I have ſaid formerly, taught the firſt 


Play at Rome, in the Year -ab Urbe condita 
CCCCCXIV. I have ſinee deſir d my Lear- 


ned Friend Mr. Maidwell, to compute the dif- 
ference of Times, betwixt Ariſtophanes and 


Livius Andronicus; and he aſſures me from 


the beſt Chronologers, that Plutus, the laſt of 
Ariſtophaness Plays, was Repreſented at Athen,, 


in the Year of the 97th Olympiad; which a- 


grees with the Year Urbis Condite CCCLXIV. 
So that the difference of Years betwixt Ariſto- 
— and Andronicus is 150; from whence ! 

ave probably deduc'd, that Livius Andronicus, 


who was a Grecian, had read the Plays of the 
Old Comedy, which were Satirical, and alſo 


of the New; for Menander was fifty Years 


before him, which muſt needs be a great light 


to him, in his own Plays, that were of the 
Satirical Nature. That the Romans had Farces 
before this, tis true; but then they had no 
Communication with Greece: So that Andro- 


Vicus was the firſt whe wrote after the man- 


* 
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ner of the Old Comedy, in his Plays; ; he was 
imitated by Ennius, about thirty Years after- 
wards. Though the former writ Fables; the 


latter, 1 properly, n the Romans 
to that De 2 een, ce | 


Satir. Acco 


Juvenal girer's of it in his F irſt; 


Ne agunt 1 votum, rimor, irn, 
voluptas, 


Caudia, diſcurſus, noſtri eſt farrago ue. 


This is that i in which I have made bold to 
differ from Ca ſaubon, Rignltius, Dacier, and 
indeed * the Modern Critiques, that 
not Emius, but Andronicus was the Firſt; who 
by the Archaa Comedia of the Greeks, "added 
many Beauties to the firſt Rude and Barba- 


rous Roman Satir: Which ſort of Poem, the? 


we had not. deriv'd from Rome, yet Nature 


teaches it Mankind, f in al Ages, an I 
Country. its 


Tis but neceſſary, that after ſo much has 
been ſaid of Satir, ſome Definition of it ſhauld 


be given. Heinſous, in his Diſſertations on Ho, 


race makes it for me, in theſe words; Satir 
is a kind.of Poetry, withont a- Series of Aion, 
invented for the purging of our Minds; in which 
Human Vices, Ignorance, and Errors, and all 
things beſides, which are produc d from them, in 
every Man, are Py Reprehended: ; torch 
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Dramatically, partly Simply, and ſometimes in 
both kinds of ſpeaking; but for the moſt part Fi- 
 guratively, and Occulily; conſiſting in a low fa- 
miliar way, chiefly in a ſharp and pungent man- 
ner of Speech; but partly, alſo, in à Facetions 
. and Civil way of Feſting; by which either Ha- 
tred, or Laughter, or Indignation is mov d. 
Where I cannot but obſerve, that this ob- 
ſcure and perplex'd Definition, or rather De- 
ſcription of Satir, is wholly accommodated 
to the Horatian way; and excluding the 
Works of Juvenal and Perſins, as foreign from 
that kind of Poem: The Clauſe in the begin- 
ning of it . - my of Action) _ 
iſnes Satir pr m Plays, whi 
— all of — Aden, and — — Se- 
ries of Action. The End or Scope of Satir 
is to purge the Paſſions; ſo far it is common 
to the Satires of Juvenal and Perſius: The reſt 
which follows, is alſo generally belonging to 
all three; till he comes upon us, with the 
excluding Clauſe ( conffting in a low familiar 
_ © way of Speech) which is the proper Character 
of Horace; and from which, x wa other two, 
for their Honour be it ſpoken, are far diſtant. 
But how come Lowneſs of Style and the Fa- 
-miliarity of Words to be ſo much the 
4 of Satir, that without them, a Poet can be 
no More a Satiriſt, than without Niſibility he 
can be a Man? Is the fault of Horace to be 
made the Virtue, and Standing Rule of this 
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poem? Is the Grande Sophos of Perſius, and 
he Sblimity of Juvenal to be circumſcrib'd, 
with the Meanneſs of Words and Vulgarity of 
| on? If Horace refus'd the pains of 
Numbers, and the loftineſs of Figures, are 
they bound to follow ſo ill a Precedent? Let 
him walk a Foot with his Pad in his hand, 


for his owa Pleaſure; but let not them be ac- 
counted no Poets, who chuſe to mount, and 
ſhew their nene. Holiday is not 
afraid to ſay, that there was never ſuch a fall, 
as from his Odes to his Satires, and that he, 


injurioufly to himſelf, untun'd his Harp. The 
Majeſtique way of Perſius and Fuvenal was 


new when they began it; but tis old to us; 


and what Poems have not, with Time, re- 
ceived an Alteration in their Faſhion ? Which 


Alteration, ſays Holiday, is to After-times, as 


good a Warrant as the firſt. Has not Virgil 


chang'd the Manners of Homer's Hero's in his 


Eneis? certainly he has, and for the better. 
For Virgil's Age was more Civiliz'd, and bet- 
ter Bred; and he writ according to the Po- 


liteneſs of Rome, under the Reign of Auguſtine 


Ceſar; not to the Rudeneſs of Agamenmon's 
ARE, Of the Times of Homer. Why ſhould we 
ofter to confine free Spirits to one Form, when 
we cannot ſo much as confine our Bodies to one 
Faſhion of Apparel? Would not Doms Satires, 
which abound with ” much Wit, appear more 

X | 2 85 ee 
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Charming, if he had taken care of his Words, 
and of his Numbers? But he. folld / Horare! 

fo very cloſe, that of neeeſſity Re, müft fall 
with him: And I may ſafeh ſay it of this pre- 

ſent Age, That if we are not ſo great Wits as 
Donn, yet, certainly, we are better Poets. 
But I have ſaid enough, and it may be, too 
much on this Subject. Willi your Lordſhip be 
pleas'd to Prolong my Audience, only ſo far, 
till I tell you my own' trivial Thoughts, how' 
a Modern Satir ſhould be made. I will not 
deviate in the leaſt from the Precepts and Ex- 
amples of the Ancients, who were always our 
beſt Maſters. I will enly illuſtrate them; and 
diſcover ſome of the hidden Beauties in heir 
Deſigns, that we thereby may form our own. 
in imitation of them. Will 'yon pleaſe but to 
obſerve, that Perſius, the leaſt in Pignity of all 
the Three, has notwithſtanding been the firſt, 
who has diſcover'd to us this important Se. 
cret, in the deſigning of a perfect Satir; that 
it ought only to treat of one Subject; to be 
confin'd to one particular Theme; or, at leaſt, 
to one principally. If other Vices occur in 
the management of the Chief, they ſhould on- 
ly be tranſiently laſh'd, and not be inſiſted on, 

o as to make the deſign double. As ina Play 
of the Engliſh Faſhion, wifich we call a Trage- 
comedy, there is to be but one main Deſign: 
And though there be an Under-plet, or Se. 
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cond Walk of Comical Characters and Adven- 
tures, yet they are ſubſervient to the Chief 

Fable, carry d along under it, and helping to 

it; o that the Drama may not ſeem a Mon- 

fter with two Heads. Thus the Copernican 

Syſteme of the Planets makes the Moon to be 

mov d by the motion of the Earth, and car- 

ry d about her Orb, as a Dependant of hers : 

Maſcardi in his Diſeourſe of the Doppia favola, 

or Double-tale in Plays, gives an Inſtance of 

it, in the famous Paſteral of Guarini, call'd II 

Paſtor Fido; where Coriſca and the Satyr are 

the Under- parts: Yet we may obſerve, that 

Coriſca is brought into the Body of the Plot, 

and made ſubſervient to it. Tis certain, that 

the Divine Wit of Horace, was not ignorant 
of this Rule, that a Play, though it conſiſts of 
many Parts, muſt yet be one in the Action, 
and muſt drive on the Accomplithment of ore 
deſign; for he gives this very Precept, Sit 
quoi vis ſimplex duntaxat & wm; yet he ſeems 
not much te mind it in his. Satires, many of 
them conſiſting of more Arguments than one; 
and the ſecond without dependance on the 
firſt. Caſaubon has obſerv d this before me, in 
his Preference of Perſius to Horace: And will 
have his own: beloved Author to be the firſt, 
vho found out, and: introduc'd this Method 
of cenfining himſelf to one Subject. I know 
it may be urg d in r of Horace, that this 
323 
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Unity is not neceſſary; becauſe the very word 
— ſignifies a Diſh plentifully Kor d wich 
all variety of Fruits and Grains. Yet Juvenal, 
who calls his Poems a Farrago, which is 
2 word of the ſame Signification with Satura; 
has choſen to follow the ſame Method of 
Perſeus, and not of Horace. And Boileau, whoſe 
Example alone is a ſufficient "Authority, has 
wholly confin'd himfelf, in all his Satires, to 
this Unity of Deſign. That variety which is 
not to be found in any one Satir, is, at leaft, 
in many, written on ſeveral Occafions. And 
if Variety be of abſolute neceſſity in every 
one of them, according to the E of 
the word; yet it may ariſe naturally from one 
Subject, as it is diverſly treated, in the ſeve- 
ral Subordinate Branches of it; all relating to 
the Chief. It may be illuſtrated accordingly 
vrith variety of Examples in the Subdiviſieas 
of it; and with as many Precepts as there are 
Members of it; which all together may com- 
leat that Olla, or Hotchpotch, which is proper- 

a Satir. | ND TOO 
Under this Unity of Theme, or Subject, is 
comprehended another Rule for perfecting the 
Deſign of true Satir. The Poet is bound, and 
that ex Qfficro, to give his Reader ſome one 
| W of Moral Virtue; and to caution him 


ſome one particular Viee or Folly. O- 
ther Virtues, ſubordinate to the firſt, may be 
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recommended, under that Chief Head; and 
other Vices or Follies may be ſcourg'd, be- 
ſides that which he principally intends. Bur - 
he! is chiefly to inculcate one Virtue, and infift 


on that. Thus Juvenal in every Satir, ex- 


cepting the firft, ties himſelf to one principal 
Inſtructive Point, or to the ſnunning of Mo- 

ral Evil. Even in the Sixth, which ſeems on- 
ly an Arraignment of the whole Sex of Wo- 


mankind; there is a latent Admonition to a- 
void Ill Women, by ſhewing how very few, 
who are Virtuous and Good, are to be found 
amongſt them. But this, tho' the wittieſt of 


all bis Satires, has yet the leaſt of Truth or 


Inſtruction in it. He has run himſelf into his 
old declamatory way, and almoſt forgotten 
that he was now ſetting up for a Moral Poet. 

Perſius is never wanting to us in ſome pro- 


fitable Doctrine, and in expoſing the oppoſite Vi- 
ces to it. His kind of Philoſophy is one which is 
theStoique ; and everySatirisa Comment on one 


particular Dogma of that Sect; unleſs we will ex- 


cept the firſt, which is againſt bad Writers; and 


yetey'n there he _— not the Precepts of the 
Porch. In general, all Virtues are where 
to be prais'd and recommended to ice; 
and all Vices to be reprehended, and made ei- 


ther Odious or Ridiculous; or elſe there is a 


Fundamental Error in the whole Deſign. 
14 | 
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exxviii The D E DICATION. 
I have already declar d who are the only 
Perſons that are the Adequate Object of pri- 
vate Satir, and who they are that may pro- 
perly be expos d by Name for publick Exam- 
ples of Vices and Follies; and therefore I will 
trouble your Lordſhip no farther with them. 
Of the beſt and fineſt manner of Satir, 1 have 
ſaid enough in the Compariſon. betwixt Fu- 
venal and Horace: Tis that ſharp, well man- 
ner d way, of laughing a Folly out of Coun- 
tenance, of which your Lordſhip is the beſt 
Maſter in this Age. I will proceed to the 
Verſification, which is moſt proper for it, and 
add ſomewhat to what I have ſaid already on 
that Subject. The ſort of Verſe which is call'd 
- Burleſque, conliſting of Eight Syllables,or Four 
Feet, is that which our excellent Hadibras has 
choſen. I ought to have mention'd him be- 
fore, when I ſpake of Donn; but by a ſlip of 
an Old Man's Memory he was forgotten. The 
Worth of his Poem is too well known to need 
my Commendation, and he is above my Cen- 
ſure: His Satir is of the Varronian kind, tho 
unmix'd with Proſe. The Choice of his Num- 
bers is ſuitable enough to his Deſign, as. he 
has manag'd it: But in any other Hand, the 
ſhortneſs of his Verſe, and the quick returns 
of Rhyme, had debas'd the Dignity of Stile. 
And beſides, the double Rhyme, (a neceſſary 
Companion of Burleſque Writing) is not fo 
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proper for Manly Satir, for it turns Earneſt 
tos much to jeſt, and gives us a Boyiſh kind 
of Pleaſure. It tickles aukwardly with a kind 
of Pain, to the beſt ſort of Readers; we are 
pleas d ungratefully, and if I may ſay ſo, a- 
gainſt ourliking. We thank him not for giving 
that unſeaſonable Delight, when we know he 
cou'd have given us a better, and more ſolid. 
He might have left that Task to others, who 
not being able to put in Thought, can only 
make us grin with the Excreſcence of a Word 
of two or three Syllables in the Cloſe. Tis, 
indeed, below ſo great a Maſter to make uſe 

of ſuch a little Inſtrument. But his good Senſe: 

is-perpetually.ſhining through all he writes; it 
affords us not the time of finding Faults: We 

paſs through the Levity of his Rhyme; and 

are immediately carry'd into ſome admirable* 
uſeful Thought. After all, he has choſen this kind 
of Verſe; and has written the beſt in it: And 
had he taken another, he wou'd always have 
excelbd. As we ſay of a Court-Fayourite, that 
whatſoever his Office be, he ſtill makes it up- 
permoſt, and moſt beneficial to himſelf. * © 
The Quickneſs of your Imagination, my 
Lord, has already prevented me; and you 
know before-hand, that I would prefer the 

Verſe of Ten Syllables, which we call the 
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is more roomy : The Thought can turn it ſelf 
with greater caſe in a larger compaſs. When 
the Rhyme comes too thick upon us, it ſtrai- 
tens the Expreſſion; we are thinking of the 
| Cloſe, when we ſhould be employ'd in adorn- 
ing the Thought. It makes a Poet giddy 
with turning in a Space too narrow for his 
Imagination ; he loſes many Beauties, without 
gaining one Advantage. For a Burleſque 


Rhyme, I have already concluded to be none; 


or if it were, tis more cafily purchas d in 
Ten Syllables than in Eight: In beth occaſions 


tis as in a Tennis-Court, when the Stroaks of 


greater force are given, when we ſtrike out, 
and play at length. Taſſaue and Roileau have left 
us the beft Examples of this way, in the Sec- 


chia Rapita, and the Lutris. And next them 


Merlin Coecajus in his Baldus. 1 will ſpeak 


only of the two former, becanſe the laſt is 


written in Latin Verſe. The Secchia Rapita, 
is an Italian Poem, a Satir of the Varronian 
kind. "Tis written in the Stanza of Eight, 


which is their Meaſure for Heroique Verſe. The 
Words are ſtately, the Numbers ſmooth, the 


Turn both of Thoughts and Words is happy. The 


firſt fix Lines of the Stanza ſeem Majeſtical 
and Severe; but the two laſt turn them all 


into a pleaſant Ridicule. Boileaa, if I am not 
much deceiv'd, has model d from hence his 


famous Larrin. He had read the Burleſque 
Yoctry of Scarron, with ſome kind of Indig · 
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nation, as witty as it was, and found nothing 
in France that was worthy of his Imitation. 
Bat he Copy'd the Iralian ſo well, that his o -n 
may paſs for an Original. He vvrites it in the 
French Heroique Verſe, and calls it an Hero- 
ique Poem: His Subject is Trivial, but his 
Verſe is Noble. I doubt not but he had Fir- 
gil in his Eye, for we find many admirable .. 
Imitations of him, and ſome Parodies; as par- 
ticelarly this Paſſage in the Fourth of the &. 
neids. | | = | 


Nec tibi Diva Parens; generis nec Dardanus 
Avttor, WE 2 

Perfide; [ed duris genuit te cautibus hoyrens - 

Caucaſus; Hyrcanaqus admorunt ubera Tigres. 


Which he thus Tranſlates, keeping to the 
Words, but altering the Senſe: : 


Non, ton Pere a Paris, ne fut point Bonlangere 
Er tu mes point du [ang de Gervais Horloger : 

Ta Mere ne fut point la Maitreſſe dq un Coche; 
Cauraſe dans ſes flancs, te forma dane Roch 
Une Tigreſſe affreuſe, en quelque Antre ecarte - 
Te fit, avec ſon laict, ſuccer ſa Cruaute. 


And, as Virgil in his Furth Georgique of te 
Bees, perpetually raiſes the Lowneſs of his 
Subject, by the Loftineſs of bis Words; and 

4 " 6; = 


b Sit: Genus immortale manet; multoſque per n. 
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ennobles it by Compariſons drawn. —_ Em- 
Pires, and from Monarchs; 


1 tibi leview ſpeflaculs rerum, 
Magnanimoſque Duces, totiuſque ordine gentis 
Motes & ſtudia, © Populos, & prelia GEO. 


And again: 


nos 
Stat Tertuna domus, & avi mumerantur avorum. 


We ſee Boilean purſuing him in- the ſame 
155 hts; and ſcarcely yielding to his Maſter. 


s, I think, my Lord, to be the moſt Beau- 


tiful, and moſt Noble kind of Satir. Here 
is the Majeſty of the Heroique, finely mix d- 


with the mn. of the other; and railing the 


Delight which otherwiſe would be flat and 
ar, by the Sublimity of the Expreſſion. I 
could ſay ſomewhat more of the Delicacy of 


this and ſome other of his Satires; but it might 
turn to his Fre udice, if twere carry'd back to. 
France. : 
I have given your Lordſhip butthis bare hint, , 
in what Verſe, and in what manner, this ſort 


of Satir may beſt be mapag'd. Had I time, 1 


could enlarge on the beautiful Turns of Words 
houghts; ; Lent are as requiſite i in this, 


— 89 
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28 e Poetry it ſelf; of which the 
Satir is undoubtedly a Species. With theſe 
Beautiful Turns I confeſs my ſelf to have been 


unacquainted, till about twenty Years age, ima 
Converſation which I had with that Noble 
Wit of Scotland. Sir George Mackenzy: He 
ask d me why I did not imitate in my Verſes 
the Turns of Mr. Waller and Sir ohm Denham; 
of which he repeated many to me: I had of- 
ten read with Pleaſure, and with ſome Profit, 
thoſe two Fathers of our Exgliſh Poetry; but 
had not ſeriouſly enough conſidered thoſe 
Beauties which give the laſt Perfection to their 
Works. Some ſprinklings of this kind I had 
alſo formerly in my Plays; but they were ca- 
ſual, and not deſign d. But this hint, thus ſea- 
ſonably given me, firſt made me ſenfible of 
my own Wants, and brought me afterwards 
to ſeek for the ſupply of them in other Engliſh 
Authors. I look d over the Darling of my 
Youth, the famous Cowley; there 1 found in- 
ſtead of them, the Points of Wit, and Quirks 
of Epigram, eyen in the Davideis, a Heroick 
Poem, which is of an oppoſite Nature to thoſe 
Puerilities; but no elegant Turns, either on the 
Word, or on the Thought, Then I conſulted 
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nels, I found in him a true Sublimity, lofty 

Thoughts, which were cloathed with admira- 
ble Greciſes, and ancient Words, which he had 
been digging from the Mines of Chaucer and 
Spencer, and which, with all their Ruſticity, 
had fomewhat of Venerable in them. But [ 
found not there neither that for which I look d. 
At laſt 1 had recourſe to his Maſter, Spencer, 
the Author of 2 _ "qe the 
Fairy Queen; ere I met with that which 
I had been looking for ſo long in vain. Spencer 
had ſtudy'd Virgil to as 1 Mil- 
aum had done Homer; and amongſt the reſt of 
his Excellencies had copy d that. Looking far- 
ther into the Talian, I found Taſſo had done 
the ame; nay more, that all the Sonnets in 
that Language, are on the turn of the firſt 
Thought; which Mr. Walſh, in his late inge- 
nious Preface to his Poems, has obſerv'd. In 
ſhort, Virgil and Ovid are the two Principal 
Feuntains of them in Latin Poetry. And the 
French at this Day are ſo fond of them, that 
they j them to be the firſt Beauties. Deli- 
eate, & bien tourne, are the higheſt Commen- 
dations, which they beſtow, an ſomewhat 
which they think a Maſter-piece, 

An Example of the Turnon.Words, amongſt 
a thouſand others, is that, in the laſt Book of. 
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Hen quantum ſcelus eſt, in viſcera, vidies condi: 1 
avidum pinguzſcere corpore corpus; 
Alterinſque Auimamem Animantis vivere leto. 


An Example on the turn both of Thoughts 
and Words, is to be found in Catullus; in the 
Complaint of Ariadne, when ſhe was le TY 
Theſes: | 


Them jam mills viro juranti — ir: ; 
Nulla viri ſperet Sermones efſe fideles: 
ul dum aliquid —_— animus pregeſitt 1165 
metuunt jurare; nihil promittere parcunt. | 
Sed ſum! ac 2 mentis ſatiata libido eff, 
Dida # il meruere; #ihil perjuria curant. 


| - Af ci turn upon the Words, is 
that in Ovid's Epiſtola Heroidum, of Sapphe to 
9 . 

Si wifi « forma poterit te digna videri, _ 
_ Null futura tua off vale fue 544. " INI 


- Lafty; a turn which T cannot fy is abſo- 
lately on Words, for the Thought turns with 
them, is in the Fourth Georgiqus of Virgil; 
where Orpheus is to receiye his Wife from 
Hell, on expreſs Condition not to look on her, 


int The was Colne” eee, 
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Clam ſubita incautum dementia A kn. 
Ignoſcenda wider, frivent fe. ignoſcere 
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I will not burthen j your Lad v with " DRE 


of them; for I write to a Maſter, - Who un- 


derſtands them better than my ſelf. But I may 


ſafely conclude them to be great Beauties: I 


might deſcend alſo to the Mechanick Beauties 


of Heroick Verſe; but we have an no Eng- 
liſh Praſodia, not ſo much as a to 
onary, or a Grammar; ſo that our Lan 


is in a manner Barbarous; and what Govern- 
ment will encourage any one, or more, who 


are capable of refining it, I know not: But 


nothing under a Publick Expence can gothrou b. 


with it. And I rather fear a Declination of t 


Lan „than hope an een of tin 


the pre ent 1 

I am ſtill ſpeaking to you, my I ord; tho 
in all probability, you are already out of bear- 
ing. Nothi 1 my Meanneſs can pro- 
duce, is worthy of this 08 Attention. But 1 
am come to the laſt Petition of Abraham; 
there be Ten Righteous Lines in Al are is vaſt Pre 
face, ſpare it for their Hke; and 


_ next. City, becauſe it is but a little 8 


I would excuſe the Performance of 1 
Tranſlation, if it were all m 4 but the 
better, tho net the, r part, 


a ng ne, 
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Work of ſome Gentlemen, who have ſucceed- 
ed very happily in their Undertaking ; let their 
Excellencies atone for my Imperfections, and 
thoſe of my Sons. I have perus d ſome of the 
Satires, which are done by other Hands; and 
they ſeem to me as perfect in their kind, as 
any thing I have ſeen in Engliſh Verſe. The 
common way which we have taken, is not a 
literal Tranſlation, but a kind of Paraphraſe; 
or ſomewhat which is yet more looſe, betwixt 

a Paraphraſe and Imitation. It was not poſſible for 
us, or any Men, to have made it pleaſant any o- 
ther way. If rendring the exact Senſe of theſe Au- 
thors, almoſt Line for Line, had been our Bu- 
fineſs, Barten Holiday had done it already to 
our hands: And, by the help of his Learned 
Notes and Illuſtrations, not only Fuvenal and 
Perſius, but what yet is more obſcure, his own 
Verſes, might be underſtood. „ 
But he wrote for Fame, and wrote to Scho- 
lars: We write only for the Pleaſure and En- 
tertainment of thoſe Gentlemen and Ladies, 
who, tho? they are not Scholars, are not Ig- 
norant: Perſons of Underſtanding and good 
Senſe; who not having been converſant in the 
Original, or at leaſt not having made Latin 
Verſe ſo much their Buſineſs, as to be Cri- 1 
tiques in it, would be glad to find, if the Wit = 
of our two great Authors be anſwerable to 1 
their Fame and Reputation in the World. 
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| We have therefore endeavour d to give the 


-” 


\ kind, 


And if we are not altogether ſo faithful to 
our Author as our Predeceſſors Holyday and 
Stapylton; yet we may challenge to our ſelves 
this Praiſe, That we ſhall be far more pleaſing 
to our Readers. We have followed our Au- 
thors at greater Diſtance, tho' not Step by 
Step, as they have done. For oftentimes they 
haye gone 4 cloſe, that they have trod en the 
Heels of Juvenal and Perſius, and hurt them 


by their too near Approach. A Noble Author 


wou'd not be purſued too cloſe by a Tranſla- 
tor. We loſe his Spirit, when we think to 
take his Body. The groſſer Part remains with 
us, but the Soul is lown away, in ſome No- 
ble Expreſſion, or ſome delicate Turn of Words, 
or Thought. Thus Holiday, who made this 
way his Choice, ſeiz d the Meaning of Fuve- 
nal; but the Poetry has always ſcap'd him. 


They who will not grant me, that Pleaſure 
is one of the Ends of Poetry, but that it is on- 
ly a Means of compaſſing the only End, which 
is Inſtruction; muſt yet allow, that without 
the Means of Pleaſure, the Inſtruction is but a 
bare and dry Philoſophy; a crude Preparation 


of Merals, which we may have from driſtoile | 


ublick all the Satisfaction we are ab e inthis 
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and Epictemus, with more 5 than from any 
poet. Neither Holiday no lion have imi- 
tated Juvenal, in the — 
his Diction and his Elocution. Nor had they 
been Poets, as neither of them were; yetin 

the way they took, it was impoſſible for them 
t 2 8 ſucceeded in the . Part, 


The Bugliſh Verſe, which we call Heroique, 
conſiſts of no more than ten Syllables; 'the 


Latin Hexameter ſometimes riſes to Seventeen; 


as for ane this Verſe 1 in Virgil: 
Pubvrulents 2 ſits guar 2 Cam- 


-— 
Here is the Abenden af led ow Seven 


Syllables in a Line, betwixt the Engliſh and the 
Latm, Now the Medium of theſe, is about 


Fourteen Syllables; becauſe the Dactyle is a 
more frequent Foot in Heramesert than the 


© Spondee. 


But Holiday, without conſidering that he 
writ with the Difadvantage of four Syllables 
leis in every Verſe, endeayours to make one of 
dis Lines to com the Senſe of one of 
Fwvenal's. According to the Falfity of the Pro- 
poſition, was the Succeſs, He was fore d to 
crowd his Verſe with ill ſounding Moncſylia- 


Part of him, 
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bles, of which our barbarous Language. affords 
dim a wild Plenty: And by that means he ar- 
riv d at his pedantick Eud, which as to make 
a literal Franſlation: His Verſes have nothing 
of Verſe in them, but only the. werſt-part of 
it the Rhime; and that, into the Bargain, is 
far from. good. But, which is more intolera. 
ble, by cramming his ill- choſen, and worſe. 
Aounding Monoſyllbles-ſo cloſe together; the 
very Senſe! which he endeavours to explain, is 
become more obſcure than that of his Author. 
So that Holiday himſelf cannot be underſtood, 


without as large a Commentary, as that 
which he makes on his two. Authors. For my 
own part, I can make a Shift to find. the 
Meaning of Juvenal without his Notes: But 
this Tranſlation is more difficult than his Au- 
thor. And I find Beauties in the Latin to re- 
compence my Pains; but in Holiday and Sta 
ton, — Ears in the firſt 3 _— 
"offended; and then their Senſe is ſo perplex'd, 
that I return to the Original, as the more plea- 
| fling Task, as well as the more catie. | 


This muſt be. ſaid for our Tranſlation, that 
if we give not the whole Senſe. of Juvenal, 
yet we give the moſt conſiderable Part of it: 
-We give. it, in General, - 10. clearly,. that few 
Notes are ſufficient to make us intelligible: 
We make our Author at leaſt appear in a Boe- 


= 
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tzque Dreſs. We have actually made him more 
Sounding and more Elegant; than he was bes? 
fore in Engliſh: And have endeavourd to make 
him ſpeak that Kind of Engliſh, which he vod 
have ſpoken had he liv'd in England, and had 
written to this Age. If ſometimes any of us 
(and tis but ſeldom) make him expreſs the 
Cuſtoms and Manners of our Native Country, 
rather than of Rome; tis, either when there 
was ſome kind of Analogy, betwixt their Cu- 
ſtoms and ours; or, when, to make him more 
eaſie to Vulgar Underſtandings, we give him 
thoſe Manners which are f.miliar to us. But 
defend not this Innovation, tis enough if I 
can excuſe it: Fog to ſpeaks. ſincerely, the 
Manners of Nations and Ages, are not to be 
confounded : We ſhould either make them 
Enzliſh, or leave them Roman. If this can nei- 
ther be defended, nor excus d; let. it be par- 
don'd, at leaſt, becauſe it is acknowledg'd; 
and ſo much the more eaſily, as being a Faule 
which is never committed without ſome Plea- 
ſure to the Reader. 3 | 


Thus, my Lord, having troubled you with 
_ a tedious Vilit, the beſt Manners will be ſhewn 
in the leaſt Ceremony. I will ſlip away while 
your Back is turn'd, and while you are other- 
wiſe employ'd: With great Confuſion, for ha- 
ving entertain d ya; ſo long with this Diſ- 
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clxii The DEDICATION. 
courſe; and for baving no other Recompence 
to make you, than the Worthy Labours of my 
Fellow-Undertakers in this Work; and the 
Thankful e Prayers, and 05 


Dur Lordſpip's 
au oui us Ee 
and Moſt Obedient Servant, 


Aug. 18, 1602. 


John Dryden. 
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OF THE 


FIRST rr 
The Poet gives us firſt a kind of humorous Reaſon 
for bis Writing : That being provok'd by bear- 
ing ſo many ill Poets rehearſe their Works, he 
does himſelf Fuſtice on them, by ꝑiving them as 
bad as they bring. But ſince no Man will 
rank himſelf with all Writers, tis eaſie to con- 
dude, that if ſuch IWretches cou draw an 
Audience, he thought it no hard matter to ex- 
cel them, and gain 4 greater Eſteem with the 
Publick. Next he informs us more openly, why 
he rather addicts himſelf to Satyr, than any o- 
ther kind of Poetry. Ad here he diſcovers that 7 
it is not ſo much his Indignation to ill Poets, as 
to ill Men, which has prompted him to write. 
He therefore gives us à ſummary and general 
view of the Vices and Follies reigning in his i | 
#ime. So that this firſt Satyr is the natural 


Ground - work of all the reſt. Herein he confines 


himſelf to no one Subject, but ſtrikes mdifferent-" 


ly at all Men in his way: In every following Sa- 


tyr he has choſen ſome particular Moral which 


he won d inculcate; and laſhes-ſome particular 
Vice or Folly, (An Ari with which our Lam- 
pooners are not much acquainted.) But our Poet 
being deſirous to reform his own Age, but not 


daring to attempt it by an Overt-act of naming 


living Perſons, inveighs only againſt thoſe who 
were infamous in the Times immediately preced- 
ing his, whereby he not only gives a fair warn- 
ing to Great Men, that their Memory lies at the 
mercy of ſuture Poets and Hiſtorians, but alſo 
with a finer ſtroke of his Pen, brands eva the 


living, and ORAL them under dead. Mens 


Names. 


I have avoided as much as I and poſſibly the bor- 

row'd Learning of Marginal Note: and Illuſtra- 

tions, and for that Reaſon have Tranſlated this 

Satyr ſomewhat largely. And freely own (if it 

be a fault) that I have likewiſe omitted moſt of 

the Proper Names, becauſe I thought BY won d 
A2 
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not much edifie the Reader. To conclude, if in 
two or three places I have deſerted all the Com- 


mentators, tis becauſe they firſt deſerted my 
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TILL fhall I hear, and never quit the Score, 
Stunn'd with hoarſe (i) codrus Theſeid, o er and o'er? 
schall this Man's Elegies and t'other's Play 
Unpuniſh'd Murther a long Summer's Day? 
Huge (2) Telephus, a formidable Page, $ 
Cries Vengeance; and (3) Oreſteꝰs bulky Rage 
Unſatisfy'd with Margins cloſely writ, 
Foams o'er the Covers, and not finiſh'd yet. 
No Man can take a more familiar note 
Of his own Home, than I of Vulcan's Grott, 10 
Or (4) Mars bis Grove, or hollow Winds that blow 
From Etna's Top, or tortur'd Ghoſts below. 
I know by rote the fam'd Exploits of Greece; 
The Centaurs Fury, and the Golden Fleece; 
Through rhe thick Shades th' Eternal Scribler bau's, 
And ſhakes the Statues on their Pedeftals. - 16 
The (5) beſt and worſt on the ſame Theme employs 
His Muſe, and plages us with an equal Noiſe. - 
Provok'd by theft Incorrigible Fools. 
1 left declaimiing in Pedantick Schools; 20 
Where, with Men Boys, Iſtrove to get*Kenown, 
Adviſing (6) Sl to a private Gown. -. 
| | AK. 
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PII verſify in ſpite; and do my beſt, 
To make as much W aſte- paper as the reſt, 25 


But, ſince the World with Writing is poſſeſt, 


But why 1 lift aloft the Satyr's (7) Rod, 


And tread the Path which fam'd Lucilivs trod, 
Attend the Cauſes which my Muſe have led: 


When Sapleſs Eunuchs mount the Marriage-Bed, 
When (s) Manniſh Mevia, that two handed Whote, 
Aſtride an Horſe-back hunts the Tuſcan Boar, 31 
When all our Lords ate by his Wealth out-vy'd, 
Whoſe (9s) Razour on my callow Beard was try'd 
When I behold the Spawn of conquer'd Nile 
criſpinus (to), both in Birth and Manners vile, 35 
Pacing in Pomp, with Cloak of Tyrian Dye 
Chang'd oft a Day for needleſs Luxury; 

And finding oft occaſion to be fan'd, = 
Ambitious to produce his Lady- hand went, 
Charg'd (11) with light Summer-rings his Fingers 
Unable to ſupport a Gem of weight: 41 


Such fulſom Objects meeting every where, 
is hard to write, but harder to forbear. 


To view ſo lewd a Town, and to refrain, 


What hoops of Iron cou'd my Spleen contain! 45 


When (12) pleading Maths, born abroad for Air, 
With his Fat Paunch fills his new faſhion'd Chair, 
And after him the Wretch in Pomp convey'd, 


| Whole Evidence his Lord and Friend betray d, 


9 


a — 
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And but the wifn'd Occaſion does attend 30 
From the poor Nobles the laſt Spoils to rend, 
Whom ev'n Spies dread as their Superior Fiend, 
And bribe with Preſents ; or, when Preſents fail, 
They ſend their proſtituted Wives for Bail. 
When Night-performance holds the Place of Merit, 
And Brawn and Back the next of Kin diſherit ; 56 
For ſuch good Parts are in Preferment's way, 


" The Rich Old Madam never fails to pay 


Her Legacies, by Nature's Standard giv'n, 

One gains an Ounce, another gains Eleyen: _ 60 
A dear-bought Bargain, all things duly weigh'd, 
For which their thrice conco&ed Blood is paid. 
With Looks as wan, as he who in the Brake 

At unawares has trod upon a Snake. 

Or play'd (13) at Lyons a declaiming Prize, 63 


For which the yanquiſh'd Rhetorician Dyes. 


What Indignation boils within my Veins, Gains, 9 
When perjur'd Guardians, proud with 1mpious 


| Choak up the Streets, too narrow for their Trains f 


Whoſe Wards by Want betray'd, to Crimes are led 
Too foul to name, too fulſom to be read! 71 
When he who pill'd his Province {capes the Laws, 
And keeps his Mony, though he loſt his Cauſe: 
His Fine begg'd off, coutemns his Infamy, 

Can riſe at twelve, and get him Drunk ere three: 
Enjoys his Exile, and, Condemn'd in vain, 76 
Leaves thee, (14) prevailing Province, to complain? 

| 2 | 
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Such Villanies rous d (13) Horace into Wirth: 
And tis more noble to purſue his Path, 

Than an old Tale of Diezede to repeat, 20 
Or lab'ting after Hercule: to ſwent, > 
Or wandring in the winding Mae of cri; 6 

Or with the winged Smith aloft to fl, 
Or flutt ring periſh with his fooliſh Boy. 

With what Impatience muſt the Muſe behold 83 
The Wife, by her procuring Husband ſold? a 
For tho“ the Law makes Null th Adulterers Deed 
Of Lands to her, the Cuckold may ſacceed. 

Who his taught Eyes up te the Cieling throws, 
And fleeps all over but his wakeful Noſe. 90 
When he dares hope a Colonel's Command, 
Whoſe Courſes kept, ran out his Father's Land; 
Who yet a Stripling Nero's Chariot drove, grove 8 


Whirl'd o' er the Streets, while his vain Maſter 

With boaſted Art to pleaſe his (16) Eunuch- Love. 

© Wou'd it not make a modeſt Author dare 96 

To draw his Table-Book within the Square, 

And fill with Notes, when lolling at his Eaſe, 

Adecenas-like (17), the happy Rogue he ſees 

Born by Six weary*d Slaves in open View, 100 
Who cancell'd an Old Will, and forg'd a New: 

Made wealthy at the ſmall Expence of Signing 
With a wet Seal, and a freſh Interlining ? 

The Lady, next, requires a laſhing Line, 

Who ſqueez'd a Toad i into her Husband's' Winer 


\ 


That now tis Practisd erm by Country Wives : 
Toys'ning, without regard of Fame or Fear: 
And ſpotted Corps are frequent on the Bier. 


Wou'dft thou to Honouts and Preferments climb? 
ze bold in Miſchief, dare ſome mighty Ctime, 111 


Which Dungeons, Death, or Banifument deſerves: 
For virtue is but dryly Prais' d, and Starves. 

Great Men, to great Crimes, owe their Plate emboſt, 
Fair Palaces, and Furniture of Coſt; 11 8 


And high Commands: A Sneaking Sin is loft. J 


Who can beheld that rank Old Lercher keep 
His Son's corrupted Wife, (18) and hope to fleep? 
Or that Male-Harlot, or that unfledg'd Boy, | 
Eager to Sin, before he ean enjoy? 120 
If Nature cou d not, Anget would indite 5 
Such woful ſtuff as I or Sh — {{ write. 
Count from the time, ſince old (19) Peucalions Boat, 
Rais'd by the Flood, did on Parnaſſus flont; 
And fearcely Mooring on the Cliff, implord 1 25 
An Oracle how Man might be reſtor d; 
When ſoften'd Stones and Vital Breath enfu'd, 
And Virgins naked were by Lovers view d; 
What ever fince that Golden Age was done, 
What Human Kind deſires, and what they ſhun, 


Rage, Paſſions, Pleaſures, Impotenee of Will, 137- 


shall this Satytical Collection fill, 
"i. 


Sl. UNE Nur. 
So well the fathidnableMed*cinexhrives, © ' 106 


10 ern. Sark 
| What Age ſo large a Crop of Vices bore, 
Or when was Avarice Extended more? 
When were the Dice with more Profuſion thrown? 
The well filPd Fob not empty'd now alone, 136 
But Gameſters for whole Patrimonies play; 
The Steward brings the Deeds which muſt convey 
The loſt Eftate: What more than Madneſs reigns, 
When one ſhort Sitting many Hundreds drains, 149 
And not enough is left him to ſupply 
Board- Wages, er a Footman's Livery ? 

What Age ſo many Summer Seats did ſee? 5 
Or which of our Forefathers far'd ſo well, 
As on ſeven Diſhes, at a private Meal? 145 
Clients of old were Feaſted; now a poor 
Divided Dole is dealt at th* outward Door; 
Which by the hungry Rout is ſoon diſpatch'd: 
The paltry Largeſs, too, ſeverely watch'd, 
Ere given; and cy*ry Face obſery'd with Care, 156 
That no intrudiag Gueſts uſurp a Share. | 
Known, you Receive: The Cryer calls aloud _ 
Our Old Nobility of Trojan Blood, [F 220 
Who gape among the Croud for their precarious ) 
The Prztors, and the Tribunes Voice is heard; 155 
The Freedman juſtles, and will be preferr'd ; 
' Firſt come, firſt ſerv'd, he cries; and I, in ſpight 
Of your Great Lordſhips, will maintain my Right. 
Tho? born a Slave, tho' (20) my torn Ears are bor d, 
:Tis not the Birth, tis Mony makes the Lord. 160 
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The Rents of Five fair Houſes I receive; 

What greater Honours can the purple give? 

The (21) poor Patrician is reduc*'d to keep, 

In Melancholly Walks, a Grazier's Sheep : 

Not (22) Pallus nor Licinius had my Treaſure 3 165 
Then let the ſacred Tribunes wait my Leiſure. 
Once a poor Rogue, tis true, I trod the Street, 


And trudg'd to Rome upon my naked Feet: 


Gold is the greateſt God; though yet we ſee , 
No Temples rais'd to Mony's Majeſty, 170 


No Altars fuming to her Pow'r Divine, 


Such as to Valour, Peace and Virtue ſhine, 

And Faith, and Concord : (23) where the Stork on 
Seems to ſalute her Infant Progeny: (high 
Preſaging pious Love with her auſpicious Cry. 

But fince our Knights and Senators account 176 
To what their ſordid begging Vails amount, 


Judge what a wretched ſhare the Poor attends, 
Whoſe whole Subſiſtence on thoſe Alms depends? 


Their Houſhold-Fire, their Rayment and their Food, 
Prevented (24) by thoſe Harpies; when a Wood 18x 
Of Litters thick beſiege the Doner's Gate, 
And begging Lords and teeming Ladies wait 


The promisꝰd Dole: Nay, ſome have learn'dthe Trick 


To beg for abſent Perſons ; feign them ſick, 185 
Cloſe mew'd in their Sedans, for fear of Air: 
And for their Wives produce an empty Chair. 
This is my Spouſe ; Diſpatch her with her Share. 
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*Tis (25) Galls: Let ber Ladymip but peep : 


No, Sir, tis pity to diſturb her Sleep. " ow. 
Sneh fine Employments our whole Days divide: 
The Salutations of the Morning tide 


Call up the Sun; thoſe ended, to the Hall 
We wait the Patron, hear the Lawyers baul; 294 
Thea (26) to the Statues; where amidſt the Race 
of Conquting Rome, ſome Aral ſhews his rang 
Iaſcrib'd with Titles, and profanes the Place; | 
Fit to be piſs d againſt, and ſomewhat more. 
The Great Man, home conducted, ſhuts his Door; 
Old Clients, weary'd out with fruitleſs Care, 200 
Diſmiſs their hopes of eating, and deſpair. 
Though much againſt the Grain, forc'd to retire, 
Buy Roots for Supper, and provide a Fire. 
Mean time his Lordſhip lolls within at Eaſe, 
Pamp'ring his Paunch with Foreign Rarities: 20g 
Both Sea and Land are ranſack*d for the Feaſt, 
And his own Gut the ſole invited Gueſt. 
Such Plate, ſuch Tables; Diſhes drefs'd. ſo well, 
That whole Eftates ate ſwallow'd at a Meal. 
Ev'n Paraſites are baniſh'd from his Board: 210 
(At once a ſoxdid and curious Lord : ) 
Prodigious Throat, for which whole Boars are dreſt; 
(A Cleature form'd to furniſh- out a Feaſt.) | 
But preſent Puniſhment: purfues his Maw, 
When ſurfeited and ſwelPd, the Peacock raw 215 
He bears inte the Bath; whence want of Breath, 
Repletions, Apoplex, inteſtate Death, 


/ 
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His Fate makes Table - Talk, divulg'd with Scorn, 
And he; à Jeſt, into his Grave is born. | 

No Age can go beyond us: Future Times 220 
Can add no farther to the preſent Crimes, 
Our Sons but the ſame things can wiſh and do; 1 
vice is at ſtand, and at the higheſt flow. Jean blow. 25 
Then Satyr ſpread thy Sails; take all ihe Winds 
gufficient strength for ſuch a 5 Field? 226 
From whence can be deriv'd ſo large a Vein, | 
Bold Truths to ſpeak, and ſpoken to maintain? 
When God-like Freedom is ſo far bereft | 
The Noble Mind, that ſcarce the Name is left? 239 
Ere Scandalum Magnatum was begot, : 
No matter if the Great forgave or not: | 
But if that honeſt Licence now you. take, 8 


If into Rogues omnipotent you rake, 

Death is your Doom, impai'd-upon a Stake; 235 

Smear'd Oer with Wax, and ſet on fire, to light 

The streets, and make a dreadful Blaze by Night. 

Shall Thiy who drench*d three Uncles in a draught 

Of poys' nous Juice be then in Triumph brought, 

Make Lanes among the people where they go, 240 
And, mounted high on downy Chariots, throw 
Diſdainful Glances on the Crowd below? + 

Be ſilent, and beware, if ſuch you ſee; 

*Tis Defamation but to ſay, That's He! 

Againſt (27) bold Turnus the Great Trojan Arm, 245 
Amidſt their ſtrokes the Poet bers no Ham: = 
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Achilles may in Epique Verſe be ſlain, 
And none of all his Myrmidons complain: 
Hylas may drop his Pitcher, none will cry 
Not if he drown himſelf for Company: 250 
But when Lucilius brandiſhes his Pen, 

And flaſhes in the Face of Guilty Men, 

A cold Sweat ſtands in drops on ev'ry part; 

And Rage ſucceeds to Tears, Revenge to Smart: 
Muſe, be advis'd; *tis paſt conſid*ring time, 2 55 
When enter'd once the dang' rous Liſts of Rhime: 
Since none the Living-Villains dare implead, 


Atraign them in the Perſons of the Dead. 
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OF THE 


SreconD SAT R. 


The Poet, in this Satyr, mueighs againſt 
the Hypocriſie of the Philsſophers, and 
Prieſts of his Time; the Effeminacy 
of Military Officers, and Magiſtrates. 
Which Corruption of Manners in Ges 
eral, and more particularly of unna- 
tural Vices, he imputes to the Atbei- 
ſtical Principle that then prevail d. 
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Pc K . — . 
Where freezing Seas obſtruct the MerchamsTrade, 
When Hypocrites read Lectures, and a'Sot, © 
Becauſe into a Gon and Pulpit got, 

Tho ſurfeit· gorg d, and reeking from the n 
Nothing but Abſtinence for s Theme will chuſe. 
The Rakehells too pretend to Learning - Why 4 


curyſinpuꝰ Statue decks their Library. | 
Who makes his Cloſer fineſt is moſt Read. 
The Dolt that with an Arifotle's Head, re 


Cary'd to the Life, has once adorn'd his Shelf, 
Streight ſets up for a Stagyrite himſelf. 
Preciſe their Look, but to the Brothel come, 
Yowll know the Price of Philoſophick Bum. 
You'd ſwear, if you their briſtled Hides ſurrey d, 
That for a Bears Careſſes they are made; 16 
Yet of their Obſcene” Part they take ſuch Care, 
That (like Baboons) they ſtill keep Poder bare; 
To ſee't fo fleek and trimm'd the Surgeon ſmiles, 
And ſcarcely can for langhing launce the Piles. 20 
| ee, Silence ſeems to carry Wiſdonr s Pow r, 
Th' affected Rogues, like Clocks, ſpeak once an Hour, 
Thoſe gnzled Locks which Nature did provide, 
In plenteous growth, their Aſſes Ears to hide, 
The formal Slaves reduce to a degree 25 
short of their Eye-brows----Now I honour Thee, 
Thee Peribonius, thou profeſt He Whore, == 
And all thy Crimes impute to Nature's Score: 


nnn n 


Thou, as in Harlots Dreſs thou art attir'd, 
For ought I know, with Harlots Itch art fird; 30 
Thy Form ſeems for the Pathick Trade deſign' d, 
And generouſly thou doſt own thy Kind. 

But what of thoſe lewd Miſcteants muſt become, 
Who Preach Morality, and Shake the Bum? 
 Vavillaus cries, Shall I fear Sext#s? Doom, 35 
Whoſe Haunches are the common Sink of Rome? 
Let him cry Blackmoor-Devil, whoſe Skin is white; 
And Bandy-Legs, who treads himſelf upright. 
Let him reprove that's InnoCent----In vain 39 
The Gracchi of Sedition muſt complain. gpheres, 
*Twou'd make you ſwear the Planets from theu 
Shou'd Verres peach Thieves, Milo Murderers. 
Cledius tax Bawds, cethegus Catiline, | 
Or (1) Scylla's Pupils Scylla's Rules decline. 

Yet we have ſeen a Modern Magiſtrate 45 
Reſtore thoſe rigid (2) Laws that did create 

In Mars and Venus Dread; himſelf the while, 
With impious Drugs and Potions, did beguile 
The teeming Julia's Womb, and thence did wreft 
Crude (3) Births, that yet ih Inceſtuous Sire confeſt. 
How ſhall ſuch Hypocrites reform the State, 51 
On whom the Brothels can Recriminate? 

Of this we have an Inſtance great and new ” 

In a Cock-Zealot of this Preaching Crew, 6 
Whoſe late Harangue the gaping Rabble drew. 
His Theme, as Fate wou'd have't, was Fornication, 
And as ith? fury of his Declamation, _ 
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He cry d, Why ſleeps the Julian Law, that — 
This vice? Laronia, an induſtrious Bawd, 

(As Bawds will run to Lectures) nettled mn 60 
To have her Copy-hold ſo nearly touch d. 
With a diſdainful Smile, reply'd, Bleſt Times, 
That made thee Cenſor of the Age's Crimes! 
Rome now muſt needs Reform, and Vice be ſtopt, 
Since a Third Cato from the Clouds is dropt, 6 
But tell me, Sir, what Perfume ſtrikes the Air 
From your moſt Rey*rend Neck o'ergrown with Hair? 
For modeſtly we may preſume, I trow, 

Tis not your Nat'ral Grain----The Price I'd know, 
| Ard where *tis ſold; direct me to the Street, 70 
And Shop, fer I with no ſuch Eflence meet. 
Let me entreat you, Sir, for your own ſake, 

Uſe Caution, and permit the Laws to take 

A harmleſs Nap, left the (4) Scantinian wake. 
Our wiſe Forefathers took their Meaſures right, 75 
Nor wreak'd on Fornicators all their ſpight, 

| But left a Limbo for the Sodomite. 

If you Commiſſion-Courts muſt needs ere& 

For Manners, put the Teſt to your own Sect. 

But you by Number think your ſelves ſecure 80 
While our thin Squadron muſt the Brunt endure. © 
With Grief I muſt confeſs our Muſter's few, 

And much with Civil Broils impair'd, wiffſe you 
Are to the Dey'l and to each other true. 

| Your Penal Laws againſt us are enlarg d, 8s 
On whom no Crimes, like what you act, are are charg d. 
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Flavia may now and then turn up for ** 

But chaſtiy with Catalla lies a-bed. 

Tour Hiſpo acts both Sexes parts, before 

& Fornicator; and behind, a Whoꝛe: 90 

We neer invade your Walks; the Clients Cauſe 

We leave to your confounding, and the Laws. 

If now and then an Amazinian Dame | 

Dares ficht a publick Prize, tis ſure leſs shame, | 

Than to behold your unnery'd Sex ſet in o& 

To Needie-Work, and like a Damſel ſpin. | 

How Hifter's Bondman his ſole Heir became, 

And his conniving Spouſe ſo rich a Dame, 

Is known; that Wife with Wealth muſt needs be ſped, 

Who is content to make a Third in Bed. 100 

Tow Nymphs that wow'd to Coach and Six arrive, 

Marry, keep Counſel, and you re ſure to thrive ! | 

Yet theſe Obnoxious Men, without Remorſe, 

. Againſt our Tribe will put the Laws in force, 8 

Clip the Dove's Wing, and give the Vulture courſe. 
Thus ſpoke the Matron—-The convicted Crew 

From ſo direct a Charge like Lightning few, 107 

It muſt be ſo.— Not, vain Metellus, mall 

From Rome's'Tribunal, thy Harangues prevail 

*Gainſt Harlotry, while thou art clad ſo thin, 

That through thy Cobweb-Robe we ſee thy Skin 

As thou Declainrfi----Fabs1l4 is, you ſay, 

A Whore----I own it; 1o's Carfinia ; 113 

Rank Proſtitutes, therefore without Remorſe 

_ Puniſh the Strumpets, give the Law its courſe; 
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But when you've ſentene d them, Metellas, know - 
They'd: bluſh t appear ſo looſely dreſt as you. 
You ſay the Dog- Star reigns, whoſe ſultry: Fire 
Melts you to death en in that e ee — 
Go naked then, twere beater to be mad, 
(Which has a priv lege) than ſo lewdly * 
How wou d our Mountain Sites, return d from Plow. 
Or Battel, ſuch a Silken Judge allow? | 
Canſt thou reſtore old Manners, or retrench 124 
Rome's Pride, who com it tranſparent to the Bench? 
This Mode in which thou fingly doſt appear, 
By thy Example ſhall get footing here. 
Till it has quite depray'd the Reman Stock, 
As one infected Sheep confounds the Flock. 
Nor will this Crime, Metellus, be thy worſt, 130 
No Man e'er reach d the heights of Vice at firſt; 
For Vice, like Virtue, by Degrees muſt grow; 
Thus from this wanton Dreſs, Metellus, thou 
With thoſe (5 ) polluted Prieſts at laſt halt join, 134 
Who female Chaplets round their Temples twine, 
And with (6) perverted Rites n the God- 
deſs Shrine. | 
Where ſuch vile Practices twixt Males are paſt, 
As makes our Matrons lewd Nocturnals chaſt. 
Cotyttus (7) Orgies ſcarce are mote obſcene, 139 
For thus th Effeminate Prieſts themſclves demean. 
With Jet-black Pencils one his Eye-brows dyes, 
And adds new Fire to his laſcivious Eyes: | 


%. 
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Another in a Glaſs- Priarus ſwills 
While twiſted Gold his platted Treſſes fills ; 
A Female Robe, and to compleat the Farce, 145 
His (8) Servant not by Fove but Juno ſwears. 
One holds a Mirrour, pathick Otho's Shield, 
In which he view'd before he march'd to Field, 
Nor Ajax with more Pride bis ſeven-fold Targe(- 
did wield. 8 8 
Oh Noble Subject for new Annals fit, 150 
In muſty Fame's Records unmention'd yet! 
| A Looking-Glaſs muſt load th* Imperial Car, 
i The moſt important Carriage of the War! 
Galba to kill he thonght a Gen'ral's Part, 
But, as a Courtier, us'd the niceſt Art I55- 
To keep his Skin from Tan: before the Fight 
Wou'd paint, and ſet his ſoiPd Complexion right. 
A Softneſs which Semiramis ne er knew, 7 | 


— 


When once ſhe had the Field and Foe in view, 
Nor Egypt's Queen, when ſhe from Actium flew. ) 
No chaſte Diſcourſe their Feſtivals afford, 161 
| Obſceneneſs is the Language of their Board : 
Soft liſpiag Tones, taught by ſome bald-pate Prieſt 
For skilful Palate, Maſter of the Feaſt. 
A Pack of Proftitutes ; unnerv'd, and rife 165 
For th' Operation of a {9) Phrygian Knife. 
For from ſuch Pathicks *twere but juſt to take 
Thoſe Manly Parts, of which no uſe they make. 
Gracchus, tis ſaid, gave to his Trumpeter 169 
Four Hundred Sefterceg----For what In Dow'r, 
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The Motion's lik'd, the Parties are agreed; 

And for Performance ſeal a formal Deed: | 

Gueſts are beſpoke, a Wedding-Supper made, 

The wonted Joy is wiſh'd, that done "HB, 

The He-Bride in his Bridegroom's Arms is laid! 175 

o Peers of Rome! need theſe ſtupendious Times 

A (10) Cenſor or Aruſpex for ſuch Crimes? 

The Prodigy leſs Monſtrous wou'd appear, 

If Women Calves, or Heifers Lambs ſhou'd bear! 

In Bridal Robe and Veil the Pathick's dreſt, 180 

Who (11) bore the pondrous Shield at Mars his Feaſt, 
(12) Father of Reme, ſay what deteſted Clime 

Taught Latian Shepherds ſo abhor'd a Crime? 

Say, thundring Mars, from whence the Nettle ſprung 

Whoſe Venom firſt thy Noble Offspring ſtung? 185 

Behold! a Man by Birth and Fortune Great . 

| Weds with a Man; yet from th* Etherial Seat 

No ratling of thy Brazen Wheels we hear, 

Nor is Earth pierc'd with thy avenging Spear ! 

Oh! if thy Juriſdiction (Mars) falls ſhort 190 

To puniſh Miſchief of ſo vaſt import, 

Complain to Fove, and move the higher Court. 

For ſhame redreſs this Scandal, or reſign 

Thy Province to ſome Pow'r that's more Divine. 

To Morrow early in Quirinus Vale 2 8 1 8 


I muſt attend — Why? ——Thereby hangs a Tale, 
A Male Friend's to be marry'd to a Male. 
Tis true, the Wedding's carry'd privately, 

The Parties being at preſent ſomewhat ſhy; 
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But that they own the Match, ere long you'll heat, 
And ſee it in the Publick Regiſter. N 205 


But one ſore Grief does theſe He-Rrides perplex; | 


Though they debaſe, they cannot change their Sex; 
Nor yet, by help of all their wicked Art, 
Bring Offsptings to ſecure theit Husband's Heart. 205 
Nature too much Prb* dire Embrace is fore d, 
But ne er joins Influence with Deſires ſo. curs'd: 
' Iaceſtuous Births, and Monſters may appear, 
But teeming, Males not Earth not Hell can bear. 
Tet Gracchus, thou degen' rate Son of Far 
Thy Pranks are ſtigmatiz d with greater blame :- 
Theirs was a private, thine an open Shame. 
Who like a Fencer on a Publick Stage, 
Haſt made thy ſelf the Scandal of the Age. 
Nor can Rome's Nobleſt Blood with thine compare, 
While thou mak ſt Paſtime for the Theatre. 
To what dite Cauſe can we aſſign theſe. Crimes 
But to that reigning Atheiſm of the Times? 


 Ghoſts,Stygian Lakes, and Frogs with creaking Note, ; 
And Charon wafting Souls in leaky Boat, 220 


7 Are now thought Fables, to fright Fools conceiv d, 
Or Children, and by Children ſearee belie d. 
Yet give thou Credit. What can we ſuppoſe 5 


The Temperate curii, and the Scipio's 3 


What will Fabritius or Camillss, think, 225) 


When they behold, from their Eliſium's brink, , 
An Atheiſts Soul to laſt Perdit ion ſink 


low: 
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How will they from th*aſſaulting Banks rebound, 
And wiſh for Sacred Rites to purge th' unhallow'd 


Ground. 
In vain, O Rome! thou dof thy Conqueſt boaſt 
Beyond the Orcades ſhort-nighted Coaſt, 231 


Since free the conquer d Provinces remain 

From Crimes that thy Imperial City ſtain: 

Yet Rumour ſpeaks, if we may credit Fame, 

Of one Armenian Youth, who ſince he came 235 

Has learn'd the impious Trade; and does exceed 

The lewdeſt Pathicks of our Roman Breed. 

Bleſſings of Commerce! he was ſent, tis ſaid, 

For Breeding hither : And he's fairly bred. 239 

Fiy, Foreign Youths, from our polluted Streets, 

And, ere unmaan'd, regain your Native Seats, 

Leſt, while for Traffick here too long you ſtay, 

You learn at laſt to trade th' Italian way; 

And, with curs'd Merchandiſe returning home, 244 
Stock all your Country with the (13) Figs of Re. 
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The ay of this Satyr ſpeaks it ſelf. Umbriti- 
us, the ſuppos d Friend of Juvenal, and him- 

- felf a Poet, is leaving Rome, and retiring to 
Cumæ. Our Author accompanies him out of 
Town. Before they take leave of each other, 
Umbritius tells his Friend the Reaſons which 
oblige him to lead a private Life, in an obſcure 
Place. He complains that an honeſt Man can- 
nat get his Bread at Rome. That none but 
Flatterers make their Fortunes there: That 
Grecians and other Foreigners raiſe them- 
ſelves by theſe ſordid Arts which he deſcribes, 
and againſt which he bitterly inueighs, He 
reckons up the ſeveral Inconveniencies which 
ariſe from a City life; and the many Dangers 
which attend it. Upbraids the Noblemen with 
Covetouſneſs, for not rewarding good Poets; 
and arraigns the Government for ſtarving 
them. The great Art of this Satyr is parti- 
cularly ſhown, in Common-Places; and draw- 
ing in as many Vices, as could naturaliy fall 


into the compaſs of it. 
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1 like the ſolitary Seat he choſe: 

In quiet (1) Cwme fixing his Repoſe: 
Where, far from noiſie Reme ſecure he lives, | 
And one more Citizen to Sybil gives. $5 
The Road to (2) Baja, and that ſoft Receſs 
W hich all the Gods with all their Bounty bleſs. 
| The? I in (3) Prochyta with greater Eaſe 

ou'd live, than in a Street of Palaces. 
What Scene ſo Deſart, or ſo full of Fright, 8 


Riev'd tho' I am an ancient Friend 2 


As tow'ring Houſes tumbling in the Night, 
And Rome on fire beheld by its own blazing Light? 
But worſe than all the clatt' ring Tiles; and worſe 
Than thouſand Padders, is the Poet's Curſe. | 
Rogues that (4) in Dog-days cannot Rhime forbear : 
But without Mercy read, and make you hear. 16 
New while my. Friend, juſt ready to depart,. 
Was packing all his Goods in one poor Cart; 
He ſteppꝰd a little at the Conduit-Gate, 


Where (5) Numa modell'd once the Roman State, 2s 


In mighty Councils with his Nymphs retir'd: 
Tho? now the ſacred Shades and Founts are hir d 
By baniſh'd Fews, who their whole Wealth can lay 
In a ſmall Basker, on a Wiſp of Hay; | 
Yet ſuch our Ay'tice i is, that ey'ry Tree 0 
Fays for his Head; not sleep it ſelf is free: 
Nor Place, nor Perſons, now ate Sacred held, 
From theix own Grove the Muſes ate expell'd. 
B 3 | 
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Into this lonely Vale our Steps we bend, - 
1 and my ſullen-diſcontented/Friend: 30 
The marble Caves, and Aquæducts we view; 
But how adult' rate now, and different from the true! 
How much mote Beauteous had the Fountain been, 
 Embellih'd with her firft ereated Green, | 
Where Cryſtal Streams thro? living Turf had run,z 
Contented with an Urn of Native Stone? 

Then thus Umbricius, (with an angry Frown, 

And locking back on this degen rate Town.) 
Since noble Arts in Reme have no Support, 
And ragged Virtue not a Friend at Court, 40 
No Profit riſes from th* ungrateful Stage, | 
My Poverty enereaſing with my Age, 
"Tis time to give my juſt Difdain a vent, 
And, Curſing, leave ſo baſe a Government. | 
Where (7) Dedalus his borrow'd Wings 1 by, 15 
To that obſeure Retreat I chuſe to ff: 
While yet few Eurrows on my Face ate ſeen, 7 
While I walk upright, and old Age is green, s 
Aud (e) Lachefis has ſomewhat left to ſpin. 
Now, now *tis' time to quit this curſed Place; 2 
And hide from Villains my too honeſt Tacker 
Here ler (9) Arturiu live, and'fuch as he; 
Such Manners will with ſuck a Town agree. 
Knaves who in full Aſſemblies have the knack 
Of turning Truth to Lies; and White to Black: 55 
Can hire large Houſes, and oppreſs the Poor 
By farm'd Exciſe; can cleanſe the Common - oar; 
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And rent the Fiſhery ; can beat the:Deadz 

And teach their Eyes diſſembled Tears to ſhed. 
All this for Gainʒ for õain they ſell their very Head. 
Theſe Fellows (ſee what Fortune's Power can do) 61 
were once the Minſtrels of a Country Show: 
Follow'd the Prizes thro? each paltry Town, 

By Trumpet-Checks and bloated Faces known. 

But now, grown rich, on drunken Holy-days, 65 
At their own Coſts exhibit publick Plays: 
Where influenc d by the Rabble's bloody Will, 

With (ro) Thumbs beat back, they popularly kill. 
From thence return' d, their ſordid Avatice rakes 

In Exctements again, and hires the Jakes. 70 
Why hite they not the Town, not ey*ry thing; 

Since ſuch as they have Fortune in a string? 

Who, for her Pleaſure, can her Fools advance; 
And toſs *em topmoſt on the Wheel of Chance. 
What's Rome to me, what Buſineſs have I there, 75 
I'who. can neither Lie nor: falſly Swear ? 

Nor praiſe my Patrons” undeſerving Rhimes, 
Nor yer comply with him, nor with his Times; 
Unskill'd in Schemes by Planets to foreſhow, 
Like Canting Raſcals; how the Wars will go: 80 
I neither will, nor can Prognoſticate | 
To the young gaping” Heir, his Father's Fate: 
Nor in the Intrails of a Toad have pry'd, 
Nor carry'd Bawdy Preſents to a Bride: 
For want of theſe Town- Virtues, thus, alone, 85. 
| 1 go conducted on my Way by none: 
B 4 
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Like a dead Membes from the Body rent; 
Maim'd, and unuſeful to the Government. 
Who. now is lov'd, but he who loves the Times, 
Conſcious of cloſe Intrigues, and dipt in Crimes: 90 
Lab'ring with Secrets which his Boſom burn, 

Yet never muſt to publick Light return; 

They get Reward alone who can betrays 

For keeping honeſt Counſels none will pay. 
He who can (11) Verres when he will, accuſe, 9 
The Purſe of Verres may at pleaſure uſe : | 
But let not all the Gold which (12) Tagus hides, 
And pays the Sea in Tributary Tides, 
Be Bribe ſufficient to conupt thy Breaſt; 

Or violate with Dreams thy peaceful Reſt. 100 
Great Men with jealous Eyes the Friend behold, 
Whoſe Secreſie they purchaſe with their Gold. 

I haſte to tell thee, nor ſhall Shame oppoſe 
What Confidents our wealthy Romans chole : 
And whom I moſt abhor: To ſpeak my Mind, 105 
I hate, in Rome, a Grecian Town to find: 
To fee the Scum of Greece tranfplanted here, 
Receiv'd like Gods, is what I cannot bear. 
Nor Greeks alone, but Syrians here abound, 
Obſcene (13) Orontes diving under Ground, 110 
Conveys his (14) Wealth to Tyber's hungry Shores, 
And fattens Italy with foreign Whores: | 
Hit her their crooked Harps and Cuſtoms come; 
All find receipt in Hoſpitable Rowe, 114 
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The barbarous Harlots crowd the publick Place: 
Go, Fools, and purchaſe an unclean Embrace; 
The painted Mitre court, and the more painted Face. 
Old (15) RAemulus, and Father Mars look down, 4 


Your Herdſman primitive, your homely Clown 

" turn'd a Bean in a looſe tawdry Gown. 120 
His once unkem'd, and horrid, Locks, behold _ 

stilling ſweet Oyl; his Neck inchain'd with Gold : - 
Aping the Foreigners in ev'ry Dreſs; | : 
Which, bought at greater Coſt, becomes him Teſs. * 
Mean time they wiſely leave their native Land, 125 
From Sycion, Samos, and from Alaband, 
And Amyden, to Rome they ſwarm in Shoals: 
So ſweet and eaſie is the Gain from Fools. 
Poor Refugees at firſt, they purchaſe here: | 
And, ſoon as Denizen'd, they domineer. 130 
Grow to the Great, a flatt' ring ſervile Rout: * 
Work themſelves inward, and their Patrons out. 
Quick-witted, Brazen-fac'd, with fluent Tongues, ' 
Patient of Labours, and diſſembling Wrongs. 
Riddle me this, and gueſs him if you can, 138 
Who bears a Nation in a ſingle Man? | 
A Cock, a Conjurer, a Rhetorician, 
A Painter, Pedant, a Geometrician, 

A Dancer on the Ropes, and a Phyſician. 
All things the hungry Greek exactly knows: 140 
And bid him go to Heav'n, to Heav'n he goes. 
In ſhort, no Scythian, Moor, ot Thracian born, 

Bur (16) i in that Town which Arms and Arts ado, 
8 
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Shall he be plied above me at the Board,” 


A ſmall-craft Veſſel hither did convey; 
Where ſtow'd with Prunes, and rotten Figs, he lay ? 
How little is, the Privilege become 
of being born a Citizen of Rome! 150 
The Greeks get all by fulſom Flatterie s 

A moſt peculiar Stroke they have at Lies. 
— make a Wit of their inſipid Friend; 
His Blobber-lips and Beetle orows commend: 
His long. Crane-Neck, and narrow Shoulders praiſe; 


A creaking Voice for a clear Trebble goes; 
We can as groſly Praiſe; but, to our Grief, 


Beſides theſe Qualities, we muſt agree 
They Mimick better on the Stage than we: 


In ſuch a Free, and ſuch a Graceful way, 
That we believe a very Woman fhown, 165 
And fancy ſomething underneath the Gown. 


Our Ears and raviſh'd Eyes can only pleaſe : 
The Nation is compos'd of ſuch as theſe. 


Return it louder than an Aſs can in bray ; : 


In le cloath'd, and lolling like a Lord! >” 10 N 
Shall he before me gn, whom t'other ; 0 


You'd think they were deſcribing. Hercules. h 156 
Tho? harſher than a Cock that Treads and Crows. 


No Flatt*ry but from Grecians gains Belief. 160 


The Wife, the Whore, the Shepherdeſs they Play, 


But not (17) Antiochas, nor Stratecles, | q 


All Greece is one Comedian: Laugh, and they 370 


| 


8 
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Grieve, and they Grieve; if you weep ſilently 
There ſeems a ſilent Eccho in their Eye: 
They cannot Miurn like you, but they can Cry. 
Call for a Fire, their Winter Cloaths they take: 175 
Fegin but you to ſhiver, and they ſhake : 
in Froſt and Snow, if you complain of Heat, 
They rub th* unſweating Brow, and ſwear they ſweat. 
we live not on the Square with ſuch as theſe. 
Such are our Betters who can better pleaſe: 180 
Who Day and Night are like a Looking-glaſs; 
Still ready to reflect their Patton's Face. 
The Panegyrick Hand, and lifted Eye, 
Prepar'd for ſome new Piete of Flattery. 
Ev'n Naftineſs; Occafions will afford; - 185 
They praiſe a belching, or well-pifling Lord. | 
Belides, there's nothing ſacred, nothing free 
From bold Attemprs of their rank Letchery. 
Thro' the whole Family their Labvurs run; 
The Daughter is debauch'd, the wife is won; 190 
Nor *ſcapes the Bridegroom, or the blooming Son. 
If none they find for their lewd Purpoſe fit, 
They with the Walls and very Floors commit. 
They ſearch the Secrets of the Houſe, and ſo | 
Are worſhip'd thete, and fear'd for what they know. 195 
And, now we talk of Grecians, caſt a view | 
Oa what, in Schools, their Men of Morals do; 
A rigid (18) Stoick his own Pupil flew : 
A Friend, againſt a Friend of his own Cloth, 
Turn'd Evidence, and murther'd on his Oath. 26 
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What Room is left for Remans, in a Town 
Where Grecians Rule, and Cloaks control the Gown? 
Some (19) Diphilus, or ſome Protogenes, 2 
Look ſharply out, our Senators to ſeize: 

Engroſs em wholly, by their native Art, 265 
And fear'd no Rivals in their Bubbles Heart: 

One drop of Poiſon in my Patron's Ear, 
One ſlight Suggeſtion of a ſenſeleſs Fear, 

Infus'd with Cunning, ſerves to ruin me; 
Diſgrac'd, and baniſh'd from the Family. 210 
In vain forgotten Services I boaſt ; 

My long Dependance in an Hour is loſt: | 
Look round the World, what Country will appear, 
Where Friends are left with greater Eaſe than here? 
At Rome (nor think me partial to the Poor) 215 
All Offices of ours are out of Door: 

In vain we riſe, and to the Levees run; 

My Lord himſelf is up, before, and gone: 

The Przter bids his Liftors mend their pace, 
Leaſt his Colleague out · ſtrip him in the Race: 2295 
The childiſh Matrons are, long ſince, awake; 
And, for Affronts, the tardy Viſits take. 

Tris frequent, here, to ſee a free-born Son 

On the lefc-hand of a rich Hizeling run: 
Becauſe the wealthy Rogue can throw away, 223 
For half a Brace of Bouts, a Tribune's Pay- j 
But you, poor Sinner, tho* you love the Vice, 
Aud like the Whote, demure upon the Piice : 
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And, frighted with the wicked Sum, forbear ö 
To lend a Hand, and help her from the Chair. 230 
Produce a Witneſs of unblemiſ' d Life, 3 
Holy as Numa, or as Numa's Wife, . 
Or (20) kim who bid th' unhallow'd Flames retire, 
 Andſnatch'd the trembling Goddeſs from the Fire? 
The Queſtion is not put how far extends 235 
Eis Piety, but what he yearly ſpends - | 
Quick, to the Buſineſs ; how he lives and eats; 
How largely gives; how ſplendidly he treats: 
How many thouſand Acres feed his Sheep, 239 


| What are his Rents, what Sefyants does he keep: 


Th' Account is ſoon caſt up; the Judges rate 
Our Credit in the Court by our Eftate. 

Swear by our Gods, or thoſe the Greeks adore, 
Thou art as ſure forſworn, as thou art poor 

The Poor muſt gain their Bread by Perjury; 2435 
And een the Gods, that other Means deny, 8 
In Conſcience muſt abſolve em, when they lie. 
Add, that the Rich have ſlill a Gibe in ſtore; 
And will be monſtrous witty on the Poor: | 
For the torn Surtout and the tatter'd Veſt; 250 
The Wretch and all his Wardrobe are a Jeſt- 
The greaſie Gown, ſully'd with often turning, 
Gives a good hint, to ſay, The Man's in Mourning: 
Oc if the Shoe be ript, or Patches put, - 

He's wounded ! ſee the Plaiſter on his Foot. 255 
Want is the Scorn of ev ry wealthy Fool; | 
And Wit in Rags is turn'd to Ridicule,, © 
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Pack hence, and from the Covtrd Benches riſe, 
(The: Maſter of ihe Ceremonies cries) 

This is no Place for you, whoſe ſmall Eſtate 260 
Is not the Value of the Tertled Rate: 


Ate priviteg?d to ſit in Triumph there, 

To clap the firſt, and tule the Theatre. 

Up to the Gallefies, fot name retteat; 265 
For, by the (21) Roſcian Law, the Poor can claim no 
Who ever brought to his rich Daughter's Bed, Leat. 
The Man that poli'd but Twelve · pence for his Head? 
Who ever nam' d a poor Man for his Heir, 

Or cal Fd him to aſſiſt the Judging Chair? 270 
The Poor were wiſe, who by the Rich oppreſs'd, 


The Sons of happy Punks, the Pandar's Heir, ; | 


| Withdrew, and ſonght a ſacted place of Reſt. 


Once they did well, to free themſelves from Scorn; 
But had done bettet never to return. | 


Rarely they Riſe by Virtue's Aid, who lie 2756 


Plung'd in the depth of helpleſs Poverty. 


At Rome*cis worſe; where Houſe-Rent by the Year, 


And Servants Bellies coſt ſo dew'liſh dear; as" 
And Tavern Bills run high for hungry Chear. 
To drink or eat in Earthen-ware ve ſcorn, 280) 
Which cheaply Country- Cupbords does adorn : 7 
And coarſe blew Hoods on Holy-days ate worn. 
Some diſtant Parts of Italy are known, 

Where 22) none but only dead Men wear a Gown: 
On Theaters of Turf, in homely State, 285 
Old Plays they act, old Feaſts they celebrate; 
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the ſame mie dong eee ee, 
And, by: Tradition; is fer Wi allo d. 
The Mimick yeatly ges the ſame Detights; - 
And inthe Mother's Arms theClowniſh In faut flights. 1 
Their Habits (endiftinguith'd* by woe. nas IA 290 7 
Are plain, alike; the ſame Simplicity, — 3 
Both on the stage; and in the Pit, you fee- 510 
In his white Cloak the Magiſtrate appeats; A 
The Country Bumkin the ſame Livy wears: 205 
But here, Attird beyond our Purſe we go, 
For uſaleſs Ornament and flaunting Show: 
we take ptr ttt, in Purple Robes to ſhines 
And Poor, are yet ambitious to be fine. 
This: is a common Vice; tho**all things here 300 : 
Are ſold; and ſold unconfcionably dear. PM 
What will you give that (23) caſſus may but view , 
Tour Face, and in the Crowd diſtinguiſn you; 
May take yoitr Incenſe like 2 'Gracious God, 
And atifwer only with a civil Nd? 305 © 
To pleaſe our Patrons, in this vicious Age, | 
We make our Entrance by the Fay'rite Page: 
Shave his firit Down, ard when he polls his Hair, 
The conſecrated Locks to Temples bear: | 
Pay Tributary Cracknels, which he ſells, 310 1 
And; with out Off'rings, help to raiſe his Vails. bY 
Who fears in Country-Towns a Houſe's fall, 
Or to be caught betwixt a riven Wall? 
But we inhabit a weak City, here; | 
Which Buttreſſes and Props but ſcarcely bear: 37s 
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And tis the Village-Maſon's daily Calling, 
To keep the World's Metropolis from falling, 
To cleanſe the Gutters, and the Chinks to cloſe; 
And, for one Night, ſecure his Lord's Repoſe. 
At cumæ we can ſleep quite round the Year, 320 
Nor Falls, nor Fires, nor Nightly Dangers fear; 
While rolling Flames from Roman Turzets fly, ; 
And the pale Citizens for Buckets cry. Ti 
Thy Neighbour has remoy'd his wretched Store 
(Few Hands will rid the Lumber of the Poor) 325 
Thy own third Story ſmokes, while thou, ſupine, 
Art drench'd in Fumes of undigeſted Wine. 
For if the loweſt Floors already burn, 
Cock-lofts and Garrets ſoon will take the Turn. | 
Where (24) thy tame Pidgeons next the Tiles were 
W hich in their Neſts unſafe, are timely fled. fled. [b:ed, 
I. 2s) cedras had but one Bed, ſo ſhort to boot, 
That his ſhort Wife's ſaort Legs hung dangling out; 
His Cupboard's Head, fix Earthen Pitchers grac'd, 
Beneath em was his truſty Tankard plac' d: 3 
And, to ſupport this Noble Plate, there lay 
A bending Chiron caſt from honeſt Clay; 
His few Greek Books a rotten Cheſt contain di 
Whoſe Covers much of Mouldineſs complain d- 
Where Mice and Rats devour'd Pcetick Bread; 340 
And with Heroick Verſe luxuriouſly were fed. | 
Tis true, poor Codrus nothing had to boaſt, 
And yet poor Cedrs: all that nothing loſt. 
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egg d naked through the Streets of wealthy Romez - 

And found not one to feed, or take him home. 345 
But if the Palace of Arturius burn, So 
The Nobles change their Cloaths, the Matrons mourns 

The City Prætor will no Pleadings heat; | 

The very Name of Fire we hate and fear: 7 

And look aghaſt, as if the Gawls were here. 350 

While yet it burns, th* officieus Nation flies, 

"Some to condole, and ſome to bring Supplies: 

One ſends him Marble to rebuild, and one 

With naked Statues of the Parian Stone, 

The Work of Polyclete, that ſeem to live; 355 

While others Images for Altars give; 

one Books and Skigens, and Pallas to the Breaſt 3 
Another Bags of Gold, and he gives beſt, 

Childleſs Arturius, vaſtly rich before, | 

Thus by his Loſſes multiplies his Store:: 360: 

Suſpected for Accomplice to the Fire, a1 

That burnt his Palace but to build it higher. 

But, cou'd you be content to bid adieu | 

To the dear Play-Honſe, and the Players too: 

Sweet Country Seats are purchas d ev'ry where, 36s 

Witk Lands and Gardens, at leſs Price than here 9 

> You hire a darkſome Dog- hole by the Year. 

A ſmall Convenience decently prepar d, 

A ſhallow Well that riſes in your Yard, 

| That ſpreads his eaſie Cryſtal Streams around, 370 

And waters all the pretty Spot of Ground, | 
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There; Iohe rhe Fork; thy Garden cultivate, | 
Aid give thy frugal Fnends (26) a Pyrbagorean Treat. 
*Tis ſomewhat'to be Lord of ſome ſmall Ground 


In which a Lizard may, at leaſt; turn round. 375 
*Tis frequent, here, for: want of Sleep to die; C 


Which Fumes of undigeſted Feaſts deny; 
And, with imperfe& Heut, in languid Stomachs fiy. 
What Houſe ſecure from Noiſe the Poor can keep, 
When ev'n the Rich can ſcarce afford to ſleep? 380 
So dear it coſts to purchaſe Reſt in Romez 
And hence rhe Seurces of Diſeaſes come. 
The Drover who his Fellow-Drover meets 
In narrow Paſſages of winding Streets; 
The wãggoners that curſe theis ſtanding Teams, 385 
Wou'd wake ev n drouſie Draßus from his Dreams. 
And yet the Wealthy will not brock delay, 
Bat ſwrep above our Heads, and make their way; 
In lofty Litters born, and read, and write, 
Or ſleep at cafe: The Shutters make it Night. 39 
Yet till he reaches, firſt, the publick Place: 
The Freaſe before him ſtops the Chent's pace. 
The Crowd that follows cruſh his panting Sides, 
Aud tmp his Heels; he walks not, but he rides. 


One elbe ws bim, one juſtles in the Shole: 395 


A Rafter breaks his Head, or Chairman's-Pole : 

| Stockin'd with loads of fat Town-Dirt he goes; J' 

And ſome Rogue-Soldier, with his Hob-mail'd > 
Indents his Legs behind in bloody rows. LShoocs. J. 
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See with what Smoke" our Holes we celebrute: Ft 
A hundred Gueſts, invited, walle in ſtate: Twalt. 
A hundred hungrySlaves, with their Datel Kirchins - 
Huge Pans the Wretches on their Heads muſf beat, 


Which ſcatce (27) Gygantick rb vio eo d text : 405 * 
Yet they muſt walk upright beneath the Load; 


Nay, run, and running blow the of parkling klames bs 


abroad. | 
Their Coats, from —— brosght; are torn, 
Unwieldy Timber- trees in Waggons born, 
Stretch d at their lengrh, beyond their Carriage lie ; 
That nod, and threater Ruin from on high. 4 
For, ſhow's their Axel break; its overthrow )) 
Would cruſh, and pound to duſt, the Crowd below: ( 
Nor Friends their Friends, not Sires their Sons 
cou'd know /: | 


Nor Limbs, nor Bones, nor Carcaſs v remain: 


but a ma' d heap, a Hotchꝑpotch of the . 
One vaſt Deſtruction; not the Soul alone, 
But Bodies, like the Soul, inviſibly are f 
Mean time, unknowing of their Feltows' Fate, 

The Servants waſh rhe Platter, ſcour the Plate, 420 
Then blow the Fite,with püffing Checks, aud tay 7 


The Rubbers; and tlie Bathing-ſicers diſplay 

and oyl them firſt; and each is handy in his way. 
But he, for whom this buſie cate they take, 

Poot Ghoſt; is wandring by the Shygian Lake: 425 
Affrighted with (28) the Ferryman's grim Face; 
New to the Horrours of that uncouth Place; 


m—_— r 
* 4 eg —_ * uy * 5 
— — 4 * * 5 i, 7 
” ww — — — — 822 2 
— — . ws * 


i „ rr * . ant 1 * 
eme 14 , 99. ® Fats 
5 7 f 


<6: F UV.E N 4 L. S Ar. III. | 


His Paſſage begs with unzegarded- Pray'r -: Wits, 
And wants two Farthings to diſcharge his Fare. 


Return we to the Dangers of the Night; 430 


And, firſt, behold our Houſes dreadful height : 

From whence come broken Potſherds tumbling. 
down; 

And leaky Ware, from — Windows png 

Well may theybreak ourHeads,that mark the flinty 

*Tis want of Senſe to ſup abroad too late; (Stone. 

Unleſs thou firſt haft ſettled thy Eſtate. 

As many Fates attend thy Steps to meet, 

As there are waking Windows in the Street. 


| Bleſs the good Gods, and think thy Chance is rate 
To have a Piſs-pot only for thy ſhare. 44> 


The ſcouring Drunkard, if he does not fight 
Before his Bed. time, takes no Reſt that Night. 
Faſling th Hours in greater pain 
Than (20) ſtèrn Achilles, when his Friend was ſlain: 
"Tis ſo ridic'lous, but ſo true withal, U N 446 
A Bully cannot ſleep without a Braul: 

Yet tho? his youthful Blood be fir'd with Wine, 
He wants not Wit the Danger to decline: 

Is cautious to avoid the Coach and Six, 


And on the Lacquies will no Quarrel fix. 1 o<6® 


His Train of Flambeaus, and Embroider'd Coat, 

May privilege my Lord to walk ſecure on Foot. 
But me, who muſt by Moon-light homeward bend, 
Or lighted only with a Candle's end, 
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4 


Poor me 1 if n wad where 1 
He only Cudgels, and I only bear. : 
He ſtands, and bids me ffand: I muſt abide; 

For he's the ſtronger, and is Drunk beſide. 
Where did you-whet your Knife to night, he cries, 
And ſhred the Leeks that in your Stomach riſe? 460 
Whoſe windy Beans have ſtuft your Guts, and where 

Have your black Thumbs been dipt in e 
With what Companion- Cobler have you fed. 

On old Ox-cheeks, or He- Goats tougher. Head? 
What, are you dumb? Quick, with your Anſwer, quick, 
Before my Foot ſalutes you with a Kick. 466 
Say, in what naſty Cellar, under Ground, 
Or whatChurch-Porch, yourRogueſhip may be found? 
Anſwer, or anſwer-not, *tis all the ſame: 

He lays me on, and makes me bear the blame. 470 
Before the Bar, for beating him, you come; 
This is a poor Man's Liberty in Rome. 

You beg his Pardon; happy to retreat 

with ſome remaining Teeth, to chew your. Meat. 
Nor is this all; for, when retir'd, you think 475 
To. ſleep ſecurely, when the Candles wink ; Y 
When ey'ry Door with Iron Chains is barr'd, 

And roaring Taverns are no longer heard ; 

The Ruffian Robbers-by no Juſtice aw'd, 

And unpaid Cut-throat Soldiers are abroad. 480 
Thoſe venal Souls, who hardned in each ul, 

To ſave Complaints and Proſecution, kill, 
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Chad from their Woods and Bogs the -Paddery 
To this vaſt City, as their Native Home; i 
To live'at cafe, and ſafcly-ſculk in Rome. 485 
The Forge in Fetters only is (eniplay?d; | 
Our Iron Mines exhaufted and deftray*d dt 
In Shackles; for theſe Villains :fcarce allow + 
--Goads for the Teams, and Mough- ares for the 
Oh happy Ages of our Anceſtors, (Plough. 
Beneath (30) the Kings and Tribunitial: Pow'rs ! 
One Jayl did all their Criminals: refrain ; © 
Which now the Walls of Rome can ſcarce contain, 
| © More could fay, more Cauſes I cou'd ſhow 
For my Departure; but the Sun is low: 495 
The Waggoner grows weary of my. ſtay; 
And whips his, Horfes forwards on their way. 
Farewel; and when like me — 


You to your own (31) Aquinam ſhall repair, 
To take a mouthful of ſweet Country Air, 500 

Be mindful of your Fend; and ſend me word, 

What Joys your Fountains and cool Shades afford 


Then, to aſſiſt your Satyrs, I will come; 


And add new Venom when you write of Rowe. 
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OF THE 
FouRTH SAT YR. 


The Port in this Satyr firft brings in Criſpinus 
whom he had a Laſh at in his firſt — and 
whom he promiſes here not to be forgetful of for 
the future. He expoſes his monſtrous Prodigality 
and Luxury in giving the Price of an Eſtate 
for a Barbel; and from thence takes occaſion to 
introduce the principal Subject and true Deſign 
this Satyr. which is grounded upon à ridicu- 
us Story 7 A Turbut preſented to Domitian, 
of þ vaſt a bigneſs, that all the Emperor's Scul- 

had not a Diſh large enough to hold it: 

> which the Senate in all haſte is ſummon d, 
40 conſult in this Exigency, what is fitteſt to be 
Anne. The Poet gives us a Particular of the 
Senators Names, their diſtindt Characters, and 


Speeches, and Advice; and after much and 


wiſe Conſultation, an Expedient being found out 
and agreed upon, he di * the Ro and 
concludes the Satyr. | 
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N CE more Criſpinas, call'd upon the stage, 
(Nor ſhall once more ſuffice) provokes my 

A Monſter, to whom ev*ry Vice lays claim, (Rage: 

Without one Virtue to redeem his Fame, | 

Feeble and fick, yet ſtrong in Luſt alone, 37 

The rank Adult'rer pteys on all the Town, 

AI but the Widow's nauſeous Charms go down. 

What matter then how ftately is the Arch 

Where his tit d Mules flow with their Burden march 2 - 

What matter then how thick and long the Shade to 

Through which, by ſweating Slaves, he is convey d? 
How many Acres near the City Walls, 

Or new-built Palaces, his own he calls? - 

No ill Man's happy ; leaſt of all is he | 

Whoſe ſtudy tis to corrupt Chaſtity. 19 

Th' inceſtuous Brute, who the veil'd Veſtal Maid 

But lately to his impious Bed betray'd, | 

Who for her Crime, (1) if Laws their Courſe might 

Ought te deſcend alive into the Grave. Chave, 
But now of ſlighter Faults; and yet the ſame 20 

By others done, the Cenſor's Juſtice claim. | 

For what good Men ignoble count and baſe, 

Is Virtue here, and does criſpinus grace: 

In this he's ſafe, what&er we write of him, 

The Perſon is more odious than the Crime. 25 

And , ail Satyr's loft. The laviſ Slave 

Zu (2) thouſand Pieces for a Baibel gare< - 
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A Seſterce for each Pound it weigh'd, as they 
Give out, that hear great things, but greater ſay. 
If by this Bribe well plac'd, he would enſnare 39 
Some ſapleſs Uſurer that wants an Heir, 

Or if this Preſent the fly Courtier meant, 

Should to ſome Punk of Quality be ſent, 

That in her eaſie Chair in State does ride, 

The Glaſſes all drawn up on ev'ry fide, - 35 
I'd praiſe his Curining ; but expect not this, 

For his own Gut he bought the ſtately Fiſh. 

Now ev*a (3) Apicius Frugal ſeems, aud Poor, 
Outvy'd in Luxury unknown before. 

Gave you, Criſpinss, you, this mighty Sum? 40 
You, that, for want of other Rags, did come 0 
In our own Country Paper wrapp'd to Rome ? 

Do Scales and Fins bear Price to this Exceſs? 

You might have bought the Fiſherman for leſs. 
For leſs ſome Provinces whole Acres ſell, 45 
Nay, (4) in Apulia, if you bargain well, 5 
A Manor would coſt leſs than ſuch a Meal. 
what think we then of his (5) luxurious Lord? 
What Banquets loaded that Imperial Board? 
When in one Diſh, that taken from the reſt ge 
His conſtant Table would have hardly miſs'd, 

So many Seſterces were ſwallow'd down, 

To tuff one Scarlet-coated Court Buffoon, 


Whom Reme of all her Knights now Chiefeſt greets, 
From cryiog ſtinking Fiſh about her Streets, 35 
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Begin, Calliope, but not to ſing: | 
| Plain, honeſt Truth we for our Subject bring. 
; Help then, ye young Pier;an Maids to tell 
a A downright Narrative of what befel. 35 
Afford me willingly your ſacred Aids, you Maids. 
Me that have calPd you young, me that have fliPd 
 Whenhe,with whom (6) the Fiavian Race decay*d, 
| The groaning World with Iron Scepter ſway'd, 
When 7) a bald Nero Reign'd, and ſurvile Rome 
where Venus Shrine does fair Ancona grace, lobe) d, 
A Turbut taken of prodigious Space, 66 


Fill'd the extended Net, not leſs than thoſe > 


That dull Meotis does with Ice incloſe, 
| Till conquer'd by the Sun's prevailing Ray, 
It opens to the Pontick Sea their way; | 70 
And throws them out uawieldly with their Growth, 
Fat with long eaſe, and a whole Winter's floth : 
The wiſe Commander of the Boat and Lines, 
L For (8) our High- Prieſt the ſtately Prey deligns5 
For who that Lordly Fiſh durſt ſell or buy, 75 
So many Spies and Court-Informers nigh? 
No Shoar but of this Vermin Swarms does bear, 
Searchers of Mu@ and Sea- weed! that would ſwear 
The Fiſh had long in Ceſar's Ponds been fed, 
And from its Lord undutifully fled; 890 
So, juſtly ought to be again reftor'd : „ 
Nay, if you credit Sage (9) Palphuria Word, 
Or dare relie on Armillatss? Skill, 
Whatever Fiſk the vulgar Fry excel 
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„ IV. — 
Belong to caſar, whereſoc'er they ſwim, 23 
By their own Worth confiſcated to him. 
The Boatman then ſhall a wiſe Preſent make, 
Apd give the Fiſh, before the Seizers take. 
Now ſickly Autumn to dry Froſts gave way, - 
Cold Winter rag'd, and freſh preſery'd the Prey; 96 
Let with ſuch haſte the buſie Fiſhes flew, 
As if a het South-Wind Corruption blew : 
And now he reach'd the Lake, (10) where what 
Of Alla, ſtill her ancient Rites retains, Lremains 
Still Worthips Veſta, (11) tho' an humbler way, 55 
Nor lets the hallow'd Trejan Fire decay. 
The wond' ring Croud that to ſtrange Sights reſort, 
And choak'd a while his Paſſage to the Court, 
At length gives way; ope flies the Falase- Gate, 99 
The Turbut enters in, without the (12) Fathers wait, 
The Boatman ftraight does to Aſtrides preſs, 
And thus preſents his Fiſh, and his Addreſs: 
Accept, Dread Sir, this Tribute from the Maia, 
Too great for private Kitchins to contain, 
To your glad Genius ſacrifice this Day, 105 
Let common Meats reſpectfully give way. 
Haſte to unload your Stomachs to receive 
This Turbut, that for you did only live. 
So long preſery'd to be Imperial Food, 
Glad of the Net, and to be taken proud. 116 
How fulſom this! how groſs ! yet this takes well, 


And the vain Prince with empty Pride does ſwell, 
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Nething ſo monſtrous can be ſaid ot feign'd, 

But with Belief and Joy is entertain'd, 
When to his Face the worthleſs Wretch is prais'd, 175 

Whom vile Court-Flattety to a God has taigd.' 
But oh hard Fate! the Palace Stores no Din 

Afford, capacious of the mighty Fiſh. 

To ſage Debate ate ſummom d all the Peers; | 
His truſty and much- hated Counſellors, 120 

- In whoſe pale Looks that gliaſtly Tertor fat, 

That haunts the dangerous Friendſhip of the Gteat- 

(13) The loud Liburnian that the Senate call'd, 

Nun, run ; he's ſet, hes ſit; no ſooner bau d, 
But with his Robe ſnatcl”dupin haſte, does come 125 
Pegaſus, (14) Bailiff of affrighted Rome. 
What more were Præfects then? The beſt he was, 
And fairkfutteft Expoundet of the Laws. | 
Vet in ill Times thought all things manag d beſt, 

When juſtice exereis d her Sword the leaſt. 130 

- (15) Old criſpus next, Pleaſant, the Old appears, 
His Wit nor Humour yielding to his Yeats: 

His Temper mild, good Nature join'd with Senſe; 
And Manners charming as his Eloquence, 
Who fitter for a uſeful Friend than he, 135 
To the great Ruler of the Earth and Sea, - 
If as his Thoughts were juſt, his Tongue were free 
If it were ſafe to vent his Gen'rous Mind | 
To Reme dire Plague, and Terror of Mankind, 

If cruel Pom r could ſoftning Counſel bear, 1 

But whet's fo tender as a Tyrant s Ear? 

| C3. 
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With whom whoever, tho' a Fav rite, ſpake, | 
At ey'ry Sentence ſet his Life at ſtake, 
hoꝰ the Diſcourſe were of no weightier things, 
Than ſultry Summers, or unhealthful Springs. 145 
This well he knew, and therefore never try d 
With his weak Arms to ſtem the ſtronger Tyde. 
Nor did all Rome, grown Spiritleſs, ſupply 
A Man that for bold Truth durſt bravely die, 
So ſafe by wiſe complying Silence, he =o 
Ew'n in that Court did fourſcore Summers ſee. 
Next him Acilius, tho* his Age the ſame, 
With eager haſte to the Grand Council came: 
With him a Youth, unworthy of the Fate C | 
$ 


That did too near his growing Virtues wait, 15 

Urg'd by the Tyrant's Envy, Fear, or Hate, 

Gut *cis long ſince Old Age began to be 
In Noble Blood no leſs than Prodigy, | 
Whence tis l'd rather be of (16) Giants Binh, 
A Pigmy- Brother to thoſe Sons of Earth.) 160 
Vahappy Youth ! whom from his deſtin'd End, 
No well-diſſembled Madneſs could defend; 

When naked in the Allan Theater, 

In Zybian Bears he fixt his hunting Spear. 
Who ſees not now thro the Lord's thin Diſguiſe, 163 
T hat long ſeem'd Fools do prove at laſt more wiſe? 
That State-Court Trick is now too open laid, 
Who now admires the (17) Part old Brutus play d? 
Thoſe honeſt Times might ſwallow this Pretence, 
When (18, the King's Beard was deeper than his Senſe, 
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Next Rubrius came, (19)tho* not of Noble Race, 
With equal Marks of Terror in his Face. 
Pale with the gnawing Guilt and inward Shame 
Of an old Crime that is net fit to name. 

Worſe, yet in Scandal taking more delight, 175 
Than (29) the vile Pathick that durſt Satyr write, 

Montanus Belly next, advancing flow 
Before the ſweating Senator did go. 

Criſpinus after, but much ſweeter comes, - 
Scented with cofily Oyls and Eaſtern Gums, 0 
More than would ſerve two Fun'rals for Perfumes. 

Then Pompey, none more skill'd in the Court-Game 
Of cutting Throats with a ſoft Whiſper, came. 

Next Faſcus, he who many a peaceful Day 
For (21) Dacian Vultures was reſery'd a Prey, 285 
Till having ſtudy'd War enough at home, 

He led abroad th* unhappy Arms of Rome. 

Cunning Vejento next, and by his fide 
Bloody catullus leaning on his Guide, 

Decripit, yet a furious Lover he, „ 
Aud deeply ſmit with Charms he could not ſee. 

A Monſter, that even this wort Age out-vies, 
Con'picuous and abore the common fize. 


A blind baſe Flatt' rer, (27) from ſome Bridge or Gate, 


Kais'd to a murd'ring Miniſter of State. 195 
Deſerving ſtill to beg upon the Road, 

And bleſs each paſſing Waggon and its Load. 
None more admir'd the Fiſh; he in its Praiſe 


With Zeal his Voice, with Zeal his Hands did raiſ 


C4 2 


** 
1 
D 
* 
15 
4: 


0 
* 
4 
= 
* 
* 
* 
4 
£ 


_— 7 ” vw 


KN EE OO ET 


56 75 U E NA E. Sar. Tv. 

fut to the left all his fine things did ſay, '200 

Whilſt on his right the unſeen Turbut lay. 

So he the fam'd Cilician Feneer prais'd, 

And at each Hit with Wonder ſeem'd amaz'd. 
so did the Scenes and Stage Machines admire, 

And Boys that flew thro Canvas Clouds in W yre, 20; 

Nor came Vejento ſhort; but as inſpir' d 

Zy thee, Bellona, by thy Fury fir'd, 

Turns Prophet: See, the mighty Omen, fee, | 

He cries, of ſome illuftrious Victory! 

Some Captive King, thee his new Lord mall own: 

Or from his Britih Charior headlong thrown 

The (23) proud Arviragus came tumbling down! 

The Monfter's foreign. (24) Mark the pointed Spears 

*That from thy Hand on his picrc'd Back he wears! 
W ho Nobler could, or plainer things preſage? 215 

Yet one thing *ſcap'd him, the Prophetick = 

Shew'd not the Turbut's Country, not its Age. 

At length by Caſar the grand Queſtion's put: 

My Lords, your Judgment; Shall the Fiſh be cut? 

Far be it, far frem us! Montanus cries; 220 
Let's not diſhonour thus the Noble Prize! 

A Pot of fineſt Earth, thin, deep, and wide, 

some (25) skilful quick Prometheus muſt provide. 

Clay and the forming Wheel prepare with ſpeed. 

But, Ceſar, be it from henceforth decreed, 225 

That Potters on the Royal Progreſs wait, 

. T'aflift in theſe Emergencies of State. 
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This Council pleas'd ; nor could it fail to take, 


So fit, ſo worthy of the Man that ſpake. - 

The old Court Riots he remember'd well, 230 
Could Tales of Nero's Midnight Suppers tell, 
When Falern Wines the lab'ring Lungs did fire, 
And to new Dainties kindled falſe Deure. 

In Arts of Eating none more early train'd, 

| None in my time had equal Skill attain d. 233 
He whither (26) Circe*'s Rock his Oyſters bore, 
Or (27) Lucrine Lake, or (28) the Ratupian Shoar, 
Knew at firſt taſte, nay at firſt fight cou'd tell 

A Crab or Lobſter's Country by its Shell. 

They riſe, and ſtraight all with reſpectful Awe, 240 
At the Word giv*n, obſequiouſly withdraw, 
whom full of eager haſte, ſurprize, and fear, 
Our mighty Prince had ſummon'd to appear; 

As if ſome News he'd of the Carts tell, | 

Ot that the fierce Sicambrians did rebel: 245 
As if Expreſſes from all Parts had come 

With freſh Alarms threatning the Fate of Rope. 

What Folly this! but oh! that all the ret 
Of his dire Reign had thus been ſpent in Jeſt! 
And all that Time ſuch Trifles had employ'd 250 
In which ſo many Nobles he deſtroy'd! 

He ſafe, they unreveng'd, to the Diſgrace 
Of the ſurviving, tame, Patrician Race ! 
But when he dreadful to the Rabble grew, 
Hin, whom ſo many Lords had lain, they flew. 253 
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Tbe Poet diſſwades a Paraſite from 
|  frequenting the Tables of great. Men, 
'- where he is certain to be treated with 
the higheſt Scorn and Contempt: And, 
at the ſame time, Inveighs againſt the 
Luxury and Inſolence of the Roman 
| Nobility. | 


'F harden d by Affronts, and ſtill the ſame, 
A Loft to all Senſe of Honour, and of Shame, 
Thou yet canſt love to haunt the Great Man's Board, 
And think no Supper good but with a Lord: 
If yet thou canſt hold our, and ſuffer more 5 
Than lewd (1) Sarmentws, or vile Calla bote, 
Thy ſolemn Oath ought to be ſet aſide: 
But ſure the Belly's eaſily ſuppiy d. 
Suppoſe, what frugal Nature wou'd ſuſſice, 


Suppoſe that wanting, Hunger is not nice. re 


Is no (z) Bridge vacant, no convenient Scat. 
W here thou may ſt eringe, and grau thy:broken Meat 
And with a Matt, and Crutch, and ty'd up Leg, 
More honeſtly and: honourably Beg? | 

- Firft, if he pleaſe to ſay, Sit down, and ſmile, 19 
Behold the full Reward of all thy To.. 

All thy old Serviees are largely paid. 

And thou a proud and happy Man art made. 

See! of thy boaſted Friendſhip ſee the Fruits! 


And theſe too he upbraids, and theft impures.. 26 


If after two cold Months thy Lord think fir 
His poor, neglected Clients to admit, | 
And ſay, Sup with me, thou haſt t hy defire, 
Be thankful, Mortal, and: no more require. 


Thus Bleft, muſt (3) Trebius to his Levees run, 28 


When the Stars languiſh near the rifiog Sun; 
Break off ſweet Slumbers, diowſie, and undreſt, 
To ſhew his. Zeal, and to prevent the reſt; 
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Run to prevent the fawning humble Train, 
While flow (4) Bootes drives his frozen Wain, 30 
Perhaps the gen*rous Entertainment may 
For all the Stare and dear Attendance pay. 
For him is kept a Liquor more Divine, 
You Spunges muſt be drunk with Lees of Wine, 
Drunk for your Patron's Pleaſure and his Jeſt; 3g 
Then raving like a (5) Corybas poſſeſt, 
Thou and the Freed men firſt begin to jatr 3 
From mutual Jeers, the Prelude to the War, 
Thou and thy Fellow - Paraſites engage, fy 
And Battel with a Troop of Servants wage; 45 
Then Glaſſes and Soguntine Pitchers fly, 
And broken Pates diſcolour d Napkins dye. 
While happy he, ſtretch'd on his Couch, ſupine 
Looks on with Scorn, and drinks old gen'rtous Wine, 
Preſt from the Grape, when Warlike Rome was free, 45 
But kindly, never ſends one Glaſs to thee. 
Perhaps to morrow he may change his Wine, 
And drink old ſparkling Alban, or (6) Setine, 
Whoſe Title, and whoſe Age, with Mould o'ergrown 
The good old Cask for ever keeps unknown: 30 
2 Such (7) bold Helvidius drank, and Thraſca crown'd 
With Garlands, when the flowing Rowl went round 
On Brutus Birth- day: And to raiſe Delight. 
To pleaſe at once the Taſte, and charm the Sight, 
He in bright Amber drinks, or brighter Gold, 55 
And Cups with ſhining Berils ſet does hold. 
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Thou art not ſuffer'd or to Touch or Taſte; 

And if thou dar'ft, a. Guard on thee is placd 
To watch the Gems. This may perhaps ſurprize, 
But, Sir, yowll pardon, they are Stones of Price. 60 
For Virre does, as many do of late, 

Gems from his Fingers to his Cups tranſlate, 
Which the bold (3) Youth, to Dides Love preferr'd, 
Wore on the Scabbard of his ſhining Sword. 
Thou may'ſt at diſtance gaze, and figh in vain, 65 
A crack'd black Pot's reſery*d for thee to drain. 
If his Blood boil, and th' adventitious Fire 
Rais'd by high Meats, and higher Wines, require 
To temper and allay the burning Heat, 

Waters are brought, which by Decection get 70 
New coolneſs, ſuch plain Nature does not know, 
Not Ice ſo cool, not Hyperborean Snow. 

Did I complain but now, and juſtly too, 

That the ſame Wine is not allow'd to you? 
Anether Water's reach'd you when you call, 73 
From Hands of Moeriſb Footmen, lean and tall; 
The grim Attendance he aſſigus Vaffright. 
Rather than wait; Rogues who would ſcare by Night; 
If met among the Tombs ; the ghaſtly Slaves 
Look as if newly ſtarted from their Graves. 30 
Before himſelf the Flower of Aſia ſtands 
To watch his Loaks, and to receive Commands. 

A (9) Boy of ſuch a Price as had undone + 
OldReman Kiugt and drain'd the Treaſure of crow. 
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No, his good Mein, his Leut, and blooming Face } 


- Kinafelf might ſit, and thou fopply his NHace. 


Why did not 1 more honourably ftarve? 


Thio' cold (10) Eſquiilis run fo oſt, and bear 


* 
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If thou or any of thy Tribe want Wine, 15 4:3:6h - 
Look back, and give thy Gammedes the figh. - 
The lovely Boy, and bought at ſach à rate, | 
Is much too handſom, and roo proud rd walt 
on the deſpis*'& and poot: Will he deſeent 
To give 4 Glaſs to a declining Friend? 90 


Tempt him to think chat with a better Grzee 


Behold there yet remains, vhich muſt be: bern 
Proud Servants: more infafferable com 95 
zw what Difdain anerher gave ties Bread. 
The meaneſt Wretehes ate with: better few: 
Th' impenetrable: Craft thy Teethi defies; 
And petri d with: age ſerurely lies, 
Hard, mouldy, blade: rhou preſume t inade, ros 
With ſacrilegious Hands, thy Patron's Bred, - 
There ſtands a Servant -ready re chatife 
Tour Inſolence, and reach you ro be wife; | ) 
Will you, a bold Inexnder, never leam To4- 
To know your Basker, and your Bread diſten? 
is juſt, ye Gods! And what I well deſerve; 


Did I for this abandon Wife and Bed? 
For this, alas! by vain Ambition led; 


The Storms and Fury of rhe Vernal Air, 
And then with Cloak vet thro' attend; 


ping Hair? 
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See! by the talleſt Servant born on high, 
A (11) Sturgeon fills the largeſt Diſh and Eye: 
With how much Pomp he's plac'd upon the Board! 
With what a Tail and Breaſt falutes his Lord ! 115 
with what Expence and Art, how tichly drefſt!. 
Garnifh'd with *Sparagus, himſelf a Feaſt? —- 
Thou att to one ſmall diſmal Diſh conſin d, 
A Crab ill dreſt, and of the vileſt kind. 2 
Hle on his own Fiſh pours the nobleſt Oil, 120 
The product of (12) Venatrum s happy Soil. 
That to your marcid dying Herbs aſſigm d, 8 


» 


By the rank Smell and Taft betrays irs Kind, 
By Moor, imported, and for Lamps alone deſigo'd. 
Well rubb'd with this, whenf 1 3) Beccar comes to Town, 
He makcs the Theatres and Baths his own, 126 
All round from him, as from th' infected run, 
The pois' nous Stink ev'n their own Serpents ſhun. 
Behold a Mullet ev'n from Corfu brought ! 
Or near the Rocks of (14) Trureminium caught. 130 
Since our own Seas ne longer can fupply, 
Exhauſted by our boundleſs Luxury: 
The ſecret Deep can no Protection give, 
& No Tyrrhene Fiſh is ſuffer'd now to live | 
To his juſt growth. The Provinces from fart 135 
-Furnifk our Kitchins, and revenge our War. 
Baits for the Rich and Childleſs they fupply 
Aurelia thence muſt ſell, and (15) Lenas buy. 
The largeſt Lamprey which their Seas afford, 
Is made a Sacrifice to Virre's Boaxd. 140 


Woerter. nn 
When Auſter to th Lolian Caves retires 


With dropping Wings, and murm' ring t here reſpires, 


Rath daring Nets, in hope of ſuch a Prize, 

Caribdis, and t he treacherous Deep deſpiſe. 

An Zel for you remains, in (16) Tiber bred, 145 

With fouleſt Mud, and the rank Ordure fed, 

Diſcharg d by Common-Shoars from all the Town ; 

No ſecret Paſſage was to him unknown; 

In every noiſom Sink the Serpent flept, 

And thro? dark Vaults oft to Suburra crept. 150 
One word to Virre now, if he can bear, | 

And 'tis a Truth, which he's not us'd to hear; 

No Man expects, (for who ſo much a Sot, 

Who has the Times he lives in ſo forgot?) 

What Seneca, what Piſe us'd to ſend, 155 

To raiſe, or to ſupport a ſinking Friend. 

Thoſe Godlike Men, to wanting virtue kind, 

Bounty well plac'd preferr'd, and well defign'd, 

To all their Titles, all that height of Pow'r, 


W hich turnstheBrains of Fools, and Fools alone adore, 


When your poor Client is condemn'd Cattend, 
*Tis all we ask, receive him like a Friend, 


At leaſt, let him be eaſie if you can, A * 


Let him be tteated like a Free- born Man. 
Deſcend to this, and then we ask no more, 165 
Rich to your ſelf, to all beſide be poor. | 
Near him is plac'd the Liver of a Gooſe, . _ 
That part alone which Luxury wav'd chuſeg... 
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A Boar entire, and worthy of the Sword | 
Of (17) Meleager, ſmoaks upon the Board. 170 


Next Muſhrooms, larger when the Clouds deſcend 


In fruitful Showers, and defir'd (18) Thunders rend 


The Vernal Air. No more plough up the Ground 


Of. 19) Lybia, where ſuch Muſhrooms can be found, 
 Aledius (20) cries, but furniſh us with ſtore 175 


Of Muſhrooms, and import thy Corn no more / 
Mean while, thy Indignatioa yet to raiſe, 
The Carver dancing round each Diſh, ſurveys 


With flying Knife; and as his Art directs, 


With proper Geſtures ev'ry Fowl diſſects, 180 
A thing of ſo great moment to their Taſte, 


That one falſe flip had furely marr d the Feaſt. 


If thou dare murmur, if thou dare complain 


with Freedom, like a Rowan Gentleman, 


Thow'st ſeiz?d immediately by his Commands, 185 


And dragg'd like (21) cacus by Herculean Hands 


Out from his Preſence. When does haughty he 
Deſcend to take a Glaſs once touch'd by thee? 


That Wre:ch were loſt, who ſhou'd preſume to think 


Ee might be free, who durſt ſay, Come, Sir, drink: 


Will any Freedom here from you be born 191 
|. Whoſe Cloaths are thred- bare, and whoſe Cloaks 


are torn? | 
ou'd any God, or Godlike Man below, 
= 3 thouſand (25) Seſterces beſtow ! 
How mightily wou'd Trebius be improved, 195 
How much 2 Fiicnd to Firre, how below d! : 
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will Trebius eat of this? What Sot attends 


My Brother? Who carves to my beſt of Friends? 


O Sefterces, this Honout's done to you! 

You are his Friends, and 5ou his Brethren too. 200 
Would thou become his Patron and his Lord; 
Wouldſt thou be in thy turn by him adord? 
No young (23) /Eneas in thy Hall muſt play, 

Nor ſweeter Daughter lead thy Heart aſtray. 

O how a barren wife dees recommend! 205 
How dear, how pleaſant is a Childleſs Friend! 
But if thy Mycale, thy Teeming Wife 


Four out three Boys, the Comfort of thy Life; 


Farthings and Nuts provide, and vartous Toys, 

For the young ſmiling Paraſires;t he wanton Boys. 
He viler Friends with doubt ful Muſhrooms treats, 

Secure for you, himſe!f Champignons eats: 

Such Claudius loy'd;. of the ſame ſort and taſte, 


He (24) too will in the pratling Neft rejoice, 285 


Till (25) Agrippina kindly gave the laſt, 215 


To him ate order'd, and thoſe happy few - - 
Whom Fate has rais'd above Contempt and you, 
Moft fragrant Fruits, ſuch in(z6) Pheacian Gardens 
Where a perpetual Autumn ever fmit'd, [grew 3- 
And Golden Apples loaded Branches filbd. 220 
By ſuch ſwift Atalanta was betray d, 

The vegetable Gold ſoon ſtopt tte flying Maid. 
To you ſuch ſcabb'd barſh Fruit is giv*n, as ra 


. ie at chen Exercifings Suau, 
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Who trembling le am to throw the fatal Dart, 225 
And under Rods of rough Centurions ſmart. 
Thou tak'ft all this as done to ſave Expence; 


© No! 'tis on purpoſe done to give Offence: . 


What Comedy, what Farce can more delight, 
Than grinning Hunger, and the pleaſing fight 230 
of your bilk' d Hopes? No! He's reſoly'd t'extort 
Tears from your Eyes: ?Tis barb'rous jeſt and ſport, 
Theu think'ſt thy ſelf Companion of the Great, 
Art free and happy in thy own Conceit. 

He thinks thou rt tempted by th attractive ſmell 


Of his warm Kitchen, and he judges well, 236 | 


For (27) who ſo naked, in whoſe empty Veins 

One ſingle Drop of Noble Blood remains; 

What Freeborn Man, who, tho* of Mungrel ſtrain, 
Wou'd twice ſupport the Scorn, and proud Diſdain, 


With which thoſe Idols you adore, the Great, 241 


Their wretched Vaſſals and Dependants treat? 
© Slaves moſt abject! you ſtill gaping fit, 
Deyouting with your Eyes each pleaſing Bit; 

Now ſure we Paraſites at laſt ſhall ſhare 245 
That Boar, and now that Wild-fowl, or that Hare; 
Thus you expecting gaze, with your Teeth ſer; 


With your Bread ready, and yeur Knives well wet; 


Demure and filent ; but, alas! in vain; 250 
He mocks your Hunger, and derides your Pain. 
If you can bear all this, and think him kind, 

You well deſerve the Treatment which you find, 
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78 FUVENAL Sar. vi 
At laſt thou wilt beneath the (zt) Burthen bow; 
And, glad, receive the (29) manumitting Blow 233 
On thy ſhav'd {laviſh Head; mean while attend, 
Worthy of ſach a Treat, and ſuch a Friend, 
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This Satyr, — double length ay of cs 
, ts a bitter Invective againſt the fair Sex. 
I; indeed, a Common place, whence all 
the Moderns have notoriouſly their ſhat- 
peſt Raileries. In his other _— the Poet has 
enly glanc'd on ſome particular Women, and 
—_— ſcourg d the Men. But this he reſerv d 
for the Ladies. Hom they had offended 
him I know not: But upon the whole matter 
[8 he is not to be excus'd for imputing to all, the 
1 Vices of ſome few amongſt them. Neither was it 
| generouſly done of him, to attack the weakeſt as 
well as the faireſt part of the Creation: Neither 
do I know what Moral Z could re _— draw 
from it. It could not be to void the whole Sex, 
if all. had been true which he alledges againft 
them: for that had been to put an end to Hu- 
man Kind. And to bid us beware of their Ar- 
rifices, is a kind of ſilent Acknowledgment, that 
they have more Wit than Men: which turns 
the Satyr upon us, and particularly upon the 
Poet; who thereby makes a Compliment, where 
he meant 4 Libel. Tf he * only to exer- - 
; t | ap 
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ciſe his Wit, he has ted his Fudgment, by 
— the one half of his Readers his wm 
Enemies: And amongſt the Men, all the happy 
Lovers, by their own Experience, will diſprove 
his Accuſations. The World muſt allow 


this to be the Wittieſt of his Satyrs; and truly 


he had need of all his Parts, to maintain with 


ſo much Violence, ſo unjuſt a Charge. I am ſa- 


tisfied he will bring but fewover to his Opinion > 


| And on that Conſideration chiefly I ventur d ts 


tranſlate him. Tho" there wanted not another 


| Reaſon, which was, that no one elſe would um- 


dertaltit: Atleaft, Sir C. Sidley who cou'd have 
done more Right to the Author, after a long 


delay, at length abſolutely refus d ſo ungr 
an Employment: And every one will graut that 


the Work muſt have been imperfect and lame, 


if it had appear d without one of the Principal 


Members belonging to it. Let the Poet therefore | 
bear the blame of his own Invention; and let 


Vices of an Age, which was the maſt 


me ſatisfie the World, that I am not of his Opi- 


nion. Whatever his Roman Ladies were, the 


Engliſh are free from all his Imputations. 
will read with Wonder and rag 


- on Record. They will bleſs themſelves 

Les Fo behold thoſe Examples related of Do- 

_ mitian's Time: They will give back. to Anti- 

quity thoſe Monſters it produc d: And believe 

with reaſon, that the Species of thoſe Women is 
extinguiſii d; or at leaft, that they were never 

| 5 5 
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here propagated. I may ſafely therefore proceed 
10 the Argument of a Satyr, which is no w, 
relating to them: And firſt obſerve, that my 
Author makes their Luſt the moſt Heroick of 
their Vices: The reſt are in a manner but Di- 
greſſian. He Skims them over; but he dwells on 
. this; when he ſeems to have talen his laſt 
leave of it, on the ſudden he returns to it: *Tis 
ene Branch of it in Hippia, another in Meſſa- 
lina, but Luſt is the main Body of the Tree. 
He begins with this Text in the firſt Line, and 
tales it up with Intermiſſions to the end of 
the Chapter. Every Vice is a Loader, but that's. a 
- Tens The Fillers, or intermediate Parts, are their 
'.Rewenge; their Contrivances of ſecret Crimes; 
their Arts to hide them; their Wit to excuſe 
thin; and their I e to own them, when 
they'can no longer be kept ſecret. Then the Per- 
_ ſons to whom they are moſt addicted; and on 
- Whom they commonly beſiom the laſt Favours: 
As Stage Players, Fidlers, Singing Boys, and 
Fencers. Thoſe who paſsd for Chaſt amangſt 
them, are not really ſo; but only for their vaſt 
- Dowries, are rather ſuffer d, than lov'd by their 
own Husbands. That they are Imperious, Do- 
mineering, Scoldmg Wives: Set up for Learn- 
ing and Criticiſm in Poetry; but are falſe 
- Fudges. Love to ſpeak Greek (which was 
then the Faſhionable Tongue, as French is now 
with us.) That they plead Cauſes at the Bar, 
and play Prizes at the Bear- Garden. That they 
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are Goſſips and News-Mongers: Wrangle with 
their Neighbours abroad, and beat their Ser. 
wants at home. That they Lie- in for new Faces 
once 4 Month; are ſlmntiſh with their Huſ- 
bands in pri vate, and Paint and Dreſs in Pu- 
blick for their Lovers. That they deal with 
Fews, Diviners, and a Learn the 
Arts of Miſcarrying, and Barrenne Chil- 
dren, be t/a them for their own . 
tzheir Husbands Sons, if they ſtand in their way 
to his Eftate; and make hop Adulterers his 
Heirs. From hence the Poet proceeds 10 
the Occaſions of all theſe Vices, their Original, 
and how they were imrodur'd in Rome; 
Peace, Wealth, and Laxury. In coutluſion, if 
we will take the word of our malicious 3 
Bad Women are the general ſtanding Rus; and 
the Good, but ſome few Exceptions to it. 
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N (1) Saturn's Reign, at Nature's early Binh, 
There was that thing call'd Chaſtity on Earth; 
. in a narrow Cave, their common Shade, | 
The Sheep, the Shepherds, and their Gods were laid: 
When Reeds and Leaves, and Hides of Beaſts, 
were ſpread S 
By Mountain-Huſwives, for their homely Bed, 
And moſke Pillows rais'd, for the rude Husband's 
© Valikethe Niceneſs of our Modern Dames, Head: 
(Affected Nymphs, with new affected Names: ) 
The Cynthis's and the Leibia's of our Years, 10 
Who far a Spartow's Death diſſolve in Tears. 
Thoſe firſt unpoliſh'd Matrons, big and bold, 
Gave to Infants. of Gygantick Mold; 
Kough%stheir ſavage Lords who rang'd the Wood, 
And (2) fat with Acorns belch'd their windy Food. 5 
For when the World was buckſom, freſa and young, 
Her Sons were undebauch'd, and therefore ſtrong; 
And whether Born in kindly Beds of Earth, 
Or ſtrugling from the Teeming Oaks to Birth, 
Or from what ether Atoms they begun, 20 
No Sites they had, or if a Sire the Sun. 
Some thin Remains of Chaſtity appeard 
Ev'n (3) under Fove, but Fove without a Beard; 
Before the ſervile Greeks had learnt to ſwear 
By Heads of Kings; while yet the Pounteous Year 25 
Ker common Fruits in open Plains expos'd, 
.Ere Thieves were feat d, or Gardens were euclos d, 
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At length (4) uneaſie Juſtice upwards flew, 

And both the Siſters to the Stars wirchdrew; 

From that old Ara Whoring did begin, 3% 

So venerably Ancient is the Sin. 5 

Adult'rers next invade the Nuptial state, 
And Marriage - Beds creak*d with a Foreign Weight * 

All other Ills did Iron Times adorn | 

But Whores and Silver in one Age were born. 35 © 

Yet thou, they ſay, for Marriage doſt Provide : "ns 

Is this an Age to Buckle with a Bride? 

They ſay thy Hair the Curling Art is taught, 

The Wedding-Ring perhaps already bought: 

A ſober Man like thee to change his Life! 40 

what Fury wou'd poſſeſs thee with a wife? © 

Art thou of every other Death bereft, ; 

No Knife, no Ratsbane, no kind Hatter len; 

(For ey'ry Nooſe compar d to hers is cheap)” 

Is there no City Bridge from whence to leap? 45 

Would thou become her Drudge, who doſt enjoy 

A better ſort of Bedfellow, thy Boy? 

He keeps thee not awake with nightly Brawls, 

Nor with a begg'd Reward thy Pleaſure palls ; 

Nor with inſatiate Heavings calls for more, ge 

When all thy Spirits were drain'd eut before. 

But ſtill Vrfidivs courts the Marriage Bait, 

Longs for a Son to ſettle his Eſtate, 

And takes no Gifts, tho ev*ry gaping Heir : 

Would gladly greaſe the rich old Batchelor, © 33 

» 43 >- : | 
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What Revolution can appear ſo ſtrange, 

As ſuch a Leacher, ſuch a Life to change? 

A rank, nototious Whoremaſter, to chooſe 

To thruſt his Neck into the Marriage Neale! 
He who ſo often in a dreadful fright 60 
Had in a Coffer *ſcap'd the jealous Cuckold's fight, 
That he to Wedlock, dotingly betiay'd, 

Should hope, in this lewd Town, to find a Maid! 
The Man's grown mad: To caſe his frantick Pain, 
Run for the surgeon; breath the middle Vein: 65 
But let a Heifer with gilt Horns be led 

To Juno, Regent of the Marriage-Bed, 

And let him every Deity adore, 


If his new Bride prove not an arrant Whore, 
In Head and Tail, and ev'ry other Pore, 70 
On (s) Ceres Feaſt, reitt ain d from their Delight, 
Few Matrons there, but curſe the tedious Night: 
Few whom their Fathers dare ſalute, ſuch Luit 
Their Kiſſes have, and come with ſuch a Guft. 
With Ivy now adorn thy Doors, and Wed; 75 
Such is thy Bride, and ſuch thy genial Bed. 
Think'ft thou one Man is for one Woman meant ? 
She, ſooner, with ore Eye wou d be content. 

And yet, tis gois'd, a Maid did once appear 
In ſome ſmall Village, tho? Fame ſays not where : 
Tis poſſible; but ſure no Man the found 31 
 *Twas deſart, all, about her Father's Ground : 
And yet ſome luſtful God might there make bold: 
Are (6) Jeve and Mars grown impotent and old ? 
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Many a fair Nymph has in a Cave been ſpread, 85 

And much good Love, without a Feather Bed. 

Whither wow'dſt thou to chuſe a Wife reſort, 

The Park, the Mall the Play-houſe, or the Coum? 

Which ay ſoever thy Adventures fall, 

Secure alike of Chaſtity in all. . * | 
One ſees a Dancing- Maſter capꝰ ring highs: 

And Raves, and Piſſes, with pure Extaſie : 

Another does, with all his Motions, move, 

And gapes, and grins, as in the Feat of Love: 

A third is Charm'd with the new Opera Notes, 95 

Admires_the Song, but on the Singer dotes : 

The Country Lady in the Box appears, 

Softly ſhe warbles over all ſhe hears; 

And ſucks in Paſſion, both at Eyes and n 
The reſt, {when now the long Vacation's come; ree 

The noiſie Hall and Theatres grown dumb) 

Their Mem'ries to refreſh, and cheat their Hearts, 

In borrow'd Breeches act the Players Parts. 

The poor, that ſcarce have wherewithal to eat, 

Will pinch, to make the Singing - Boy a Trem. tos 

The Rich to buy him, will refuſe no Price; 

And ſtretch his Quail pipe till they crack his Voice, 

Tragedians, acting Love, for Luft ate ſought: 

(Tho? but the Parrots of a Poet's Thought.) 

The Pleading Lawyer, tho? for Counſel us d, rte 

In IND often is refus dc. 
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Still thou wilt have a Wife, and father Heirsz 
(The Product of concuning Theatres.) | 

Perhaps a Fencer did thy Brows adorn, _ 

And a young sword man to thy Lands is born. 115 
Thus Hippia loath'd her old Patrician Lord, 

And left him for a Brother of the Sword; 

To wondring (7) Pharos with her Love the fled, 

To thew one Monſter more than Africk bred: 

Forgetting Houſe and Husband, left behind, 6 


Ev'n Children too; ſhe ſails before the Wind; 

Falſe to em all, but conſtant to her Kind. 

But, ſtranger yet, and harder to conceive, 

She cou'd the Play-houſe and the Players leave. 
Bern of rich Parentage; and nicely bred, 128 
She lodg'd on Down, and in a Damask Bed; 

Let dating now the Dangers of the Deep, 

On a hard Mattreſs is content to ſleep. 
Ere this, *tis true, the did her Fame expoſe : 
But that, great Ladies with great Eaſe can loſe. 130 
The tender Nymph cou'd the rude Ocean . 
So much her Luſt was ſtronger than her Fear. 
But had ſome honeſt Cauſe her Paſſage preſt, 
The ſmalleſt Hardſhip had difturb*d her Breaſt : 
Each Inconvenience makes their Virtue cold: 135 
But Womankind, in IIIs, is ever bold. | 

Were the to follow her own Lord to sea, 

What Doubts and gcruples wou'd the raiſe to ſtay } 
Her Stomach ſick, and her Head giddy grows; 
The Tar and Pitch are nauſcous to her Noſe. 140 
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But in Love's Voyage nothing can offend ; = 
Women are never Sea-fick with a Friend. 
Amidſt the Crew, the walks upon the Board; © 
she eats, the drinks, ſhe handles every Cord: | 
And, if the ſpews, *tis thinking of her Lord. 145 5 
Now ask, for whom her Friends and Fame the loſt 7 
What Youth, what Beauty cou'd th* Adult*rer boaſt / 
What was the Face, for which the cou'd ſuſtain | 
To be call'd Miſtreſs to ſo baſe a Man? 
The Gallant, of his Days had known the beſt: 150 
Deep Scars were ſeen indented on his Breaſt ; 
And all his batter d Limbs requir d theirneedful reſt. 
A Promontory Wen, with grieſly Grace, 
Stood high, upon the Handle of his Face ; 
His blear Eyes ran in Gutters to his Chin: ISS 
His Beard was Stubble, and his Checks were thin. 
But *rwas his Fencing did her Fancy niove; 
Tis Arms and Blood and Cruelty they love. 
But ſhou'd he quit his Trade, and ſheath his Sword, 
Her Lover wou'd begin to be het Lord. 16 
This was a private Crime; but you ſhall hear 
What Fruits the Sacred Brows of Monarchs bear: 
The (s) good old Sluggard but began to ſnore, | 
When from his fide up roſe th* Imperial Where? 
She who preferr'd the Pleaſures of the Night 165 - 
To Pomps that are but impotent Delight, 
Strode from the Palace, with an eager- pace, 
10 cope with a more maſculine Embrace: 
Ds 
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Muffled the march'd, like Juno in a Cloud, | 

its her Train but one poor Wench allow'd, 70 

= Rival and Companion of her Luſt. . 

To the known Brothel-houſe the takes her way; 

And for a naſty Room gives double Par; 5 | 

That Room in which the rankeſt Harlot lay. 175 

Prepar'd for Fight, expectingly ſhe. lies, 

With heaving Breaſts, and with deſiring Eyes: 

Still as one-drops, another takes his place, 

And baffled fill ſucceeds to- like diſgrace. | 

At length when friendly Daikneſs is expir'd, 180 

And ey'ry Strumpet from her Cell retir d. 

She lags behind; and lingring at the Gate, 

With, a repining Sigh ſubmits to Fate: 

All Filth without, and all a Fire within. 

Tir'd with the Toil, unſated with the Sin, 185 

Old C2ſar's Bed the modeſt Matten ſeeks; 

The ſteam of Lamps. till hanging on her Checks 

In ropy smut; thus foul, and thus bedight, 

She brings him back the Product of the Night. 
Now. ſhould I ſing what Poiſogs they provide; 199 

With all their Trumpery of Charms beſide; 

And all their Arts of Death, it would be known 

Luſt is the ſmalleſt Sip the Sex can own. 

Cefinia ſtill, they ſay, is guiltleſs found . 

Of ev'ry Vice, by hex own Lord Renown'd: 295. , 

And-well the may, the brought ten houland Fouad. 
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che brought him wherewithal to be call'd chaſte; 
His Tongue is ty'd in golden Ferters faſt: | 
He ſighs, adores, and-courts her ey'ry Hour; 
Who wou'd not do as much for ſuch a Dower? 266 
she writes Love-Letters to the Youth in Grace; 
Nay, tips the wink before the -Cuckold's Face; 
And might do more: Her Fortion makes it good; 
wealth (9) has the Privilege of Widowhood. 


Theſe Truths with his Example you diſprove, 205 


who with his Wife is monſtrouſly in Love: 
But know him better; for I heard him ſwear, _ 


»Tis net that ſhe's his Wife, but that ſhe's fair. 


Let her but have three Wrinkles in her Face, 
Let her Eyes leſſen, and her Skin unbrace, 
| Soon you will hear the ſaucy Steward ſay, _ 
Pack up with all your Trinkets, and away;. 
You grow offenfive both at Bed and Board, 
Your Betters muſt be had to pleaſe my Lord. 


Mean time ſhes abſolute upon the Throne: 215 


And knowing time is precious, loſes none- 


She muſt have Flocks of Sheep, with Wool more fine 
Than Silk, and Vineyards of the nobleſt Wine: . 
Whole Droves of Pages for her Train the craves: 
And ſweeps the Priſons for attending Slaves 220 


In ſhort, whatever in her Eyes ean come, 
Or others have abroad, ſhe wants at home. 
When Winter ſhuts the Seas, and fleecy Snow 


210 


Make Houſes white, ſhe to the Merchant goes, 
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Rich Cryſtals of the Rock the takes up there, 225 
Huge Agat Vaſes, and old china Ware: 

Then (10) Berenices Ring her Finger proves, 
More precious made by her inceſtuous Loves: 
And infamouſiy dear: A Brother's Bribe,, 

| 5 Ev'n Gods Anointed, and of Fudab's Tribe: 
| 

N 

| 


Where barefoot they approach the ſacred Shrine, _ 
And think it only Sin to feed on Swine. | | 
But is none worthy to be made a Wife 

In all this Town? Suppoſe her free from Strife, 8 
Rich, Fair, and Fruitful, of Unblemiſh'd Life; 233 
Chaſte as the Sabines, whoſe prevailing Charms 
Diſmiſs*d their Husbands, and their Brothers Arms: 
Grant her, beſides, of Noble Blood that ran 

In ancient Veins, ere Heraldry began: | 

Suppoſe all theſe, and take a Poet's Word, 240 

A Black Swan is not half ſo rare a Bid. 

A Wife, ſo hung with Virtues, ſuch a Freight, 

hat mortal Shoulders cou d ſupport the Weight! 
Some Ceuntry- Girl, ſcarce to a Curt'ſey heed, | 
Wor'd 1 much rather than (11) Cornelis wed: 245. 

If Supercilious, Haughty, Proud, and Vain, 

She brought her Father's Triumphs in her Train. 
Away with all your carthaginian State, Ke 8 


Let vanquiſt'd Hannibal without - doors wait, 
Too burly and too big to paſs my narrow Gate. 250 
O (12) Paan, cries Amphion, bend thy Bow = 
Againſt my Wife, and let my Children go: 8 
But ſullen Paan ſhoots at Sons and Mothers too. N 
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His Niobe and all his Boys he loſt; . 
Ew 'n her, who did her num rous Offspring boaft, 255 
As fair and fruitful as the Sow that carry'd. | 
The (13) thirty Pigs at one large Litter farrow'd; 
what Beauty or what Chaſtity can bear 
80 great a Price, if ſtately" and ſevere 
by She ſtill inſults, and you. muſt ſtill adore; 266 
i Grant that the Honey's much, the Gall is more. 
Upbraided with the Virtues the diſplays, 5 
even Hours in twelve, you loath the Wife youpraiſe? 
Some Faults, tho? ſmall, intolerable grow; 
For what ſo nauſeous and affected too, 265 
As thoſe that think they due perfection want, 
Who have not learnt to Liſp the (14) Grecian Cant! 
In Greece, their whole Accompliſhments they ſeek : 
Their Faſhion, Breeding, Language, muſt be Greek: 
But raw, in all that does to Rome belong, 2706 © 
They ſcorn to cultivate their Mother-Tongue. . 
In Greek they. flatter, all their Fears they ſpeak, 
Tell all their Secrets ; nay, they ſcold in Greek: © 
Ev'n in the Feat of Love, they uſe that Tongue, 
Such Affectations may become the Young; 275 
But thou, Old Hag of threeſcore Years and three, 
Is ſnewing of thy Parts in Greek for thee? 
Z %, Jun! All thoſe tender Words. 
The momentary trembling Bliſs affords, 
I)he kind ſoft Murmurs of the private Sheets 280 
% Ate Bawdy, while thou ſpeak'ft in publick Sueets. 


— — 
i * aw 1 
Y Y % | . Ts 
* e 7 n 
4 7 » 


$5 FUVENALI. Sar. VI. 


Thoſe Words have Fingers 5 and their force is ſuch, 

They raiſe the Dead, and mount him with a touch. 

But all Provocatives from thee are vain: 

No Blandiſhment the flacken'd Nerve can ſtrain. 285 
If then thy Lawful Spouſe thou canſt not Love, 

What reaſon ſnou d thy Mind to Marriage move? 

Why all the Charges of the Nuptial Feaſt, 


Wine and Deſerts, and Sweat - meats to digeſt? 


Th' endowing Gold that buys the dear Delight, 290 


Siv'n for thy firſt and only happy Night? 


If thou art thus uxoxiouſſy inclin d, 
To bear thy Bondage with a willing Mind, 


Prepare thy Neck, and put it in the Joke: 


But for no Mercy from thy Woman look. 295 


Fer tho?,, perhaps, ſhe loves with equal Fires, 


To abſolute Dominion ſhe aſpires 
Joys in the Spoils, and triumphs o'er thy Purſe; 


The better Husband makes the Wife the worſe. 


All Offices of ancient Friendſhip die; 

Nor haſt thou leave to make a Legacy. 

By (15) thy imperious Wife thou art bereft 

A Privilege, to Pimps and Panders left; 

Thy Teſtament's her Will; where flie prefers '% 


Nothing is thine to give, or ſell, or buy, . 


Her Ruffians, Drudges, and Adulterers, 


Adopting all thy Rivals for thy Heirs. 


-Go(16) drag that Slave to Death: (ry) YourReaſon, 
Shou'd the poor Innocent be doom d to die ? (why 
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what Proofs? For, when Man's Life is in Debate, 316 

The Judge can ne'er too long deliberate. * 
Call (1s) thou that Slave a Man? the wife replies: a 
Prov'd, or unprov'd, the Crime, the Villain dies. 7 
1 have the Soveraign Pow'r to ſave or kill; | 
And give no other Reaſon but my Will. . 215: 
Thus. the She-Tyragt * till pleas d with 

change. P 

Her wild Affections to new Empizes / range: 
Another Subject · Husband the deſires; 
Divorc'd from him, ſhe to t xerixes, . 
While the laſt Weddiog- Feaſt is ſeareely Oer, wo 
And Garlands hang yet green upon the Dor. 

So ſtill the Reck*ning riſes ; and appears 
In total Sum, Eight Husbands in Five Years. 
The Title for a Tomb-ftone might be fit; 

But that it would too commonly: be writ. 325 


Her Mother living, hope no quiet Day; 8 


She ſharpens her, inſtructs her how to Flea 

Her Husband bare, and then divides the Prey. 

She takes Love-Letters with a ctafty Smile. 

And, in her Daughter's Anſwer, mends the stile. 3320 

In vain the Husband ſets his watchful Spies; 

She cheats their, Cunning, or ſhe bribes their Eyes. 
The Doctor's call'd ;the Daughter, taught the Trick, 

| Fretends to faint ; and in full Health is fick. 

The Panting, Stallion, at the Cloſſet- Door, 335 
Hears-the Conſult, and wiſhes it were o'er. 
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Cun'ſt thou, in Reaſon, hope, a Bawd ſo known, 
Shou d teach her other Manners than her own ? 
Her Int reſt is in all th* Advice the gives: 
"Tis on the Daughter's Rents the Mother lives. 340 
No Cauſe is try'd at the litigions Bar, 
But Women Plantiffs or Defendants are. 
They form the Proceſs, all the Briefs they write; 
The Topicks furniſh, and the Pleas indite; 
And teach the toothlefs Lawyer how to bite. 3 
© They turn Virago's too; the Wreſtler's toil 
They try, and ſmeanxheir naked Limbs with Oil: 
Againſt the Poſt their wicker Shields they cruſh, 
Flouriſh the Sword, and at the Plaſtron puſh. 
Of ev'ry Exerciſe the Manniſb Crew | 330 
Fulfils the Parts, and oft excels us too: 
- Prepar'd not only in feign'd Fights t' engage, 
But rout the Gladiators on the Stage. 
What Senſe of Shame in ſuch a Breaft can lie, 
Inur'd to Arms, and her own Sex to fly? = + 55 
Yet to be wholly Man me would diſclaim; m 
To quit her tenfold Pleaſure at the Gama, 
For frothy Praiſes, and an empty Name. 
Oh what a decent Sight *tis to behold . 
AH thy Wife's Magazine by Auction ſold! 366 
The Belt, the crefted Plume, the ſeveral Suits 
Of Armour, and the Spaniſh Leather Boots! 
Yet theſe are they, that cannot bear the Heat 
Of figur'd Silks, and under Sarcenet ſweat, 
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| Behold t he ſtrutting Amazonian Whore, 3863 
che ſtands in Guard with her right Foot before: - 
Ker Coats tuck d up; and all her Motions juſt, + 
She ſtamps, and then cries, Hab! at evy'ry Thruſt 
But laugh to ſee her tir'd with many a Bout, 
Call for the Pot, and like a Man Piſs out. 370 
The Ghoſts of ancieni Remans, ſhould they riſe, 

ou d gtin to ſee their Daughters play a Prize. 
Beſides, what endleſs Brawles by Wives are bred : 
The Curtain-Lecture makes a mournful Bed. 
Then, when ſhe has thee ſure withinthe Sheets, 378. 
Her Cry begins, and the whole Day repeats. - 
| 3 of Crimes her ſelf, ſhe teizes fiſt; 5 
Thy Servants are accus'd; thy Whore is curſt; 
She acts the Jealous, and at Will the cries: 
For Womens Tears are but the Sweat of Eyes. 320 
Poor Cuckold-Fool, thou think*ſt that Love ſincere, 
And ſuck*ft between her Lips the falling Tear: 
But ſearch her Cabinet, and thou ſhalt find 
Each Tiller there with Love-Epiſtles lin'd. 
Suppoſe her taken in a cloſe Embrace, 385 * 
This you wou'd think ſo manifeſt a - I... 
No Rhetorick cou'd defend, no Impudence outface :. 
And yer ev'n then the cries, the Manjage-Von” | 
A mental Reſervation muſt allow; 
And there's a ſilent Bargain ſtill implyd, 390 
The Parties ſhou'd be pleas'd on either ſide: 
And both may for thetr private Needs provide. 
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Tho Men your ſelves, and Women us you call, 
Yet Homs is a common Name for all. 

There's nothing bolder than a Woman caught; 395 
Guilt gives *em Courage to maintain their Fault. 
You ask from whence proceed theſe monſtrous Crimes; 
Once poor, and therefore chaſte, in former times, 
Our- Matrons were: No Luxury found room 

In low-rooft Houſes, and bare Walls of Lome; 4c 
Their Hands with Labour hardned while *rwas light, 
And frugal Sleep ſupply*d the quiet Night, fraight; 
While pinch'd with Want, their Hunger held 'em 
When (19) Hannibal was hov*cing at the Gate: 
But wanton now, and lolling at our Eafe, 405 
We ſuffer all th* invet'ꝰ rate 1s of Peace, | 
And waſteful Riot, whofe deſtructive Charms 
Revenge the venquiſh'd World, of our victorious 
No Crime, no Juftful Poſtures are unknown ; ; [ Arms. 
Since Poverty, our Guardian-God, is gone: 410 
Pride, Lazineſs and all luxurious Arts, 

Pour like à Deluge in, from foreign Parts: 

Since Gold obſcene, and Silver found the way, 8 


Strange Faſhions with ſtrange Bullion to convey, 

And our plain ſimple Manners to betray. 415 
What care our drunken Dames to whom thy 

Wine, no diſtinction makes of Tail or Head. [ſpread 

Who lewdly dancing at a Midnight-Ball, 

For hot Eringoes, and fat Oyſters call: 

Full Brimmers to their fuddled Noſes thruſt; 420 

Brimmers the laſt Provocatives of Luſt. 


Sar. VI. FUVENAL. 91 
when Vapours to their ſwimming Brains advance, 
And double Tapers on the Tables dance. 

Now think what bawdy Dialogues they have, 
What Tallia talks to her confiding Slave, 425 
At Medeſty's old Statue; when by Night 
They make a ſtand, and from their Littcrs light; 
The good Man early to the Levee goes, = 
And treads the naſty Paddle of his Spouſe. 

The Secrets of the (20) Goddeſs nam'd the Good, 
Are ev'n by Boys and Barbers underſtood 5s 431 
Where the rank Matrens, dancing to the Pipe, 
Sig with their Bums, and are for Action ripe 3 

With Mulick rais'd, they ſpread abroad their Hair; 
And toſs their Heads like an enamour'd Mare: 435 
Lauſella lays her Garland by, and proves | 
The Mimick Leachery of Manly Loves, 
Rank'd with the Lady, the cheap Sinner lies; 

For here not Blood, but Virtue gives the Prize. 
Nothing is feign'd in this venereal strife; 440 
is downright Luſt, and acted to the Life. 

o full, ſo fierce, ſo vig*rous, and ſo ſtrong, 

That, looking on, would make old (21) Neſter young. 
Impatient of delay, a gen ral Sound, 

An univerſal Groan of Luſt goes round; 445 > 
For then, and only then, the Sex ſincere i is found. 
Now is the time of Action; Now begin, | 
They cry, and let the luſty Lovers in. 448 
The Whoreſons are aſleep; then bring the Slaves, 
And Watermen, a Race of firong-back'd Knaves. 
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1 wiſh, at leaſt, our ſacred Rights were free .. 
From thoſe Pollutions of Obſcenity: | 


But *cis. well known (22) what Singer, how diſpuis'd, 


A.lewd audacious Action enterpriz dj  . 455 
Into the Fair, with Women mixt, he went, 
Arm'd with a huge two-handed Inſtrument; 

A grateful Preſent to thoſe holy Choirs, 
Where the Mouſe guilty of his Sex retires; 
And ey*n Male. Pictures modeſtly are vail'd; 460 
| Yet no Profaneneſs on that Age prevaip d; 
No Scoffers at Religious Rites were found; 
Tho? now, at ev*ry Altar they abound. 

I hear your cautious Counſel, you wou'd ſay, 


Keep. cloſe your Women, under Lock and Key: 74 
But, who ſhall keep thoſe Keepers? Women, nurſt 


In Craft, tegin with thoſe, and Biibe them firſt. 
The Sex is all turn'd Whore; they love the Game, 
And Miſtreſſes and Maids are both the ſame. . 

The poor Ogalnia, on the Poet's Day, 470 


Will borrow Clothes, and Chair, to ſee the Play: 


- She, who before, had mortgag'd her Eſtate; 
And pawn'd the laſt remaining piece of Plate. 
Some are reduc'd their utmoſt Shifts to try: 


But Women have no Shame of Povety. 4% 


They live beyond their Stint ; as if their Store 
The more exhauſted, wou'd encreaſe the more: 
Some Men, inſtructed by the lab'ring Ant, 
Etoride againſt tht Extremities of. Wants... 
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Bit Womankind, that never knows a Mean, 480 
Down to the Dregs their ſinking Fortune drain: 
Hourly they give, and ſpend, and waſte, and wear; 
And think no Pleaſure can be boaght too dear. 


There are who in ſoft Eunuchs place their Bliſs; 


To ſaun the ſcrubbing of a bearded Kiſs: © 485 
And ſcape Abortion; but their ſolid Joy 
Is (23) when the Page, alrcady paſt a Boy, 


Is Capon'd late; and to the Guelder ſhown, 


With his two Pounders, to Perfection grown. 
When all the Navel-ficing could give, appears; 490 
All but the Beaxd; and that's the Barber's Loſs, not 
Seen from afar, and famous for his Ware, IL. 

He ſtruts into the Bath, among the Fair: 

Th' admiring. Crew to their Devotions fall: | 
And, kuecling, on their (24) New Priapus call. 495 


_ Kerv'd for his Lady's Uſe, and with her lies; 


And let him drudge for her, if thou art wiſe, 


Rather than truſt him with thy Fav'rite Boy; 


He proffers Death, in proffering to enjoy. 4599 
If Songs they love, the Singer's Voice they force 
Beyond his Compaſs, till his Quail-Pip?'s hoarſe 3 
His Lute and Lyre, with their Embrace is worn; 
With Knots they trim it, and with Gems adorn: 


Run over all the Strings, and kiſs the Caſe; 


And make Love to it, ia the Maſter's place, 3e 
A certain Lady once, of high Degree, 
To Janus Vou'd, and Feſta s Deuy 2 


94 FUr EN AT. Sar. Vi. 


That (25) Pollio might, in Singing, win the Prize ; 
Po{lio the dear, the Darling of her Eyes: ria. | 
She pray d, and brib'd ; what could ſhe more have 
For a ſick Husband, or an only Sen? + Bop 
With her Face veibd, and heaving up her Hands, 
The ſhameleſs Suppliant at the Altar ſtands; 
The Forms of Pray'r ſhe ſolemnly purſues; 
And, pale with Fear, the offer'd Intrails views. 515 
Anſwer, ye Pow'rs: For, if you heard her Vow, 
Your Godſtips, ſure, had little elſe to do. 
This is not all; for (26) Actors, they implore: | 
An Impudence not known to Heav'n before. 
TH (27) Araſpex, tir d with this Religious Rout, 520 
Is forc'd to ſtand fo long, he gets the Gout. 
But ſuffer not thy Wife abroad to roam, 
If the loves Singing, let her fing at home; 
Not ſtrut in Streets, with Amazonian Pace; 
For that's to Cuckold thee before thy Face. 325 
Their endlefs Itch of News comes next in play; 
They vent their own; and hear what others ſay. 
Know what in Thrace, or what in France is done; 
Th” Intrigues between the Stepdam, and the Son. 
Tell who loves who, what Favours ſome partake: 
And who is Jilted for another's ſake. 531 
What pregnant Widow, in what Month was made; 
How oft the did, and doing, what the ſaid. 
She, firſt, beholds the raging Comet riſe: 
Knows whom it threatens, and what Lands deſtroys. 
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still for the neweſt News ſhe lies in wait; 336 
And takes Reports, juſt ent' ting at the Gate. 
Wrecks, Floods, and Fires; whatever ſhe can meet, 
She ſpreads 3 and is the Fame of ev*ry Street. 

This is a Grievance; but the next is worſe; 540 

A very Judgment, and her Neighbours Curſe: _ 

For, if their Barking, Dog diſturb her Eaſe, 

No Pray'r can bind her, no Excuſe appeaſe. 

Th' unmanner'd Malefactor is arraign'd; *_ | 
But firſt the Maſter, who the Curt maintain'd, * 

Muſt feel the Scourge : By Night ſhe leaves her Beds 
By Night her Bathing Equipage is led. 

That marching Armies a leſs Nwiſe create; 

She moves.in Tumult, and the ſweats in State. 

Mean while, her Gueſts their Appetites muſtkeepz 

Some gape for Hunger, and ſeme gaſp for Sleep. 531 
At length ſhe comes, all fluſt'd ; but ere the ſup, 8 


„ . 


Swallows a ſwinging Preparation - Cup; 
And then to clear her Stomach, ſpews it up. 
The Deluge Vomit all the Floor o&'erflows, 3535 
And the ſour Savour nauſeates ev'ry Noſe. 
She drinks again; again ſhe ſpews a Lake; 
Ker wretched Husband ſees, and dares not ſpeak: - 
But mutters many a Curſe againſt his Wife; 
And damns himſelf for chafing ſuch a Life. 360 
But of all Plagues, the greateſt is untold; 
The Book-learn'd: Wife in Greek and Latin bold. 
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The Cxitick Dame, who at her Table fits: ; 


- Homer and Virgil quotes, and weighs their Wits ; 


And pities Dide's Agonizing Fits. $65 
She has ſo far th* Aſcendant of the Board, 


: The prating Pedanc puts not in one Word: 


The Man of Law is Non; pluſt, in his Sute, 

Nay, ev'ry other Female Tongue is mute. 
Hammers, and beating Anvils, you wou'd ſwear, 570 
And (28) Vulcan with his whole Militia there. 
Tabors (29) and Trumpets ceaſe; for ſhe alone 

Is able to redeem the lab'ring Moon. 


Ev'n Wit's a bumhen, when it talks too long: 


But ſhe who has no Continence of Tongue. 575 
Should walk in Breeches, and fiou'd wear a Beard; 
And mix among the Philoſophick Herd. 
O what a midnight Curſe has he, whoſe fide 

Is peſter'd with a (30) Mood and Figure-Bride ! 


Let mine, ye Gods! (if ſuch muſt be my Fate) 586 
No Logick learn, nor Hiſtory tranſlate; | 

But rather be a quiet, humble Fool; 

I hate a Wife to whom 1 go to School. 


Who climbs the Grammar-Tree, diftinQly knows 
Where Noun, and Veib, and Participle grows; 585 


. Corres her Country-Neighbour ; and, a- bed, 


For breaking(3 1) Priſcian s, breaks herHusband'sHead, 
The gawdy Goſſip, when ſhe's ſer agog, 

In Jewels dreſt, and at each Ear a Bob, 

Goes flaunting out, and in her tim of Pride, 590 
Thinks all the ſays or does, is juſtify'd. * 
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When poor, the's ſcarce 2 tolerable Evil; 

But rich, and fine, a Wiſe's a yery Devil. _ 
| She dyaly, once a Month, renews her Faces | 
Mean time, it lies in Dayh, and hid in Greaſe ; 595 
Thoſe are the Husband's Nights; the crayes her due, 
he takes fat Kiſles, and is ſtuck in Glue. | 
Put to the Loy'd Adulr'rer when the fteęrs, 


Freſh from the Bath, in Brightneſs the appears: 
For him the rich Aralia ſweats her Gum; Goa 3 


And precious Oils from diſtant Indies come: 
How Haggardly ſocer ſhe looks at home, 
Th' Eclipſe then vanimes; and all ber Face 
Is open d, ang reſtor'd to ev'ry Grace, ce 
The Cruſt remov'd, her Checks as ſmooth as Silk, 
Are poliſh'd with a" Waſk of Afles Milk; 

And ſhou'd the to the fartheſt North be ſent, 

A Train (32) of theſe attend her Banimment. 

But hadſt thou ſeen her plaiſter d up before, 

"Twas ſo unlike a Face, it ſeem'd a Sore. 6 
| *Tis wotth our while, to know what all the day 
They do, and how they paſs their Time away. 
For, if o'er-night the Husband has been ſlack, 

Or counterfeited Sleep, and tum'd his Back, 

Next day, be ſure, the Servants go to wrack. 615. 
The Chamber-maid and Drefler, are call'd Whores; 
The Page is ſtript, and beaten out of doors. 
The whole Houſe fuffers for the Maſter's Crime 
And he himſelf is warn d, to wake anot het time. 
s E 
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she hires Tormentors by the Year; the treats 620 
Her Viſitors, and talks; but fill the beats. 
Beats while the paints her Face, ſurveys her Gown, 
Caſts up the Day's Account, and ftill beats on: 
Th'd out, at length, with an outrageous Tone, 
She bids *em, in the Devil's Name, be gone. 625 
Compar'd with ſuch a proud, inſulting Dame, 
Sicilian (33) Tyrants may renounce their Name. 
For, if ſhe haſtes abroad, to take the Air, 

Or goes to Ii. Church (the Bawdy Houſe of Pray'r,) 
She hurries all ker Handmaids to the Task; 632 
Her Head, alone, will twenty Dreſſers ask. 

Pſecas, the Chief, with Breaft and Shoulders bare, 
| Trembling, conſiders ev'ry ſacred Hair; | 
If any Stragler from his Rank be found, 

A pinch muſt, for the Mortal Sin, compound. 635 
Pſecas is not in fault: But in the Glaſs, 

The Dame's offended at her own ill Face. 

The Maid is baniſh'd; and another Girl | 

More dext*rous, manages the Comb and Curl; 
The reſt are ſummon'd on a point ſo nice; 640 
And firſt, the grave old Woman gives Advice. 
The next is call'd, and ſo the turn goes round, 
As each for Age, or Wiſdom, is Renown'd: 
such Counſel, ſuch delib'rate Care they take, 
As if her Life and Honour lay at ftake, 643 
With Curls on Curls, they build her Head before, 
And mount it with a formidable Tow'r. | 


Sir. l. OLE an 
A' Gyanteſs ſhe ſeems; but look behind, 
And then ſhe dwindles to the Pigmy kind. 
Duck- -legg'd, ſhort-waſted, ſuch a Dwarf the is, 650 
That the muſt riſe on Tip-toes for a K'ſs. 
Mean while, her Husband's whole Eſtate is ſpent! 
He may go bare, while ſhe receives his Rent. 
She minds him not; the lives not as a Wife, | 
But like a Bawling Neighbour, full of Strife: 653 
Near him, in this alone, that ſhe extends 
Her Harte, to all his Servants and his Friends. 
' Bellena's Prieſts, an Eunuch at their Head, 
About the Streets a mad Proceſſion lead: 
The (35) Venerable Guelding, large, and high, 660 
O'erlooks the Herd of his inferior Fry. | 
His aukward Clergy-men about him prance 
And beat the Timbrels to their Myſtick Dance. 
Guiltleſs of Teſticles, they tear their Throats, 
And ſqueak, in Treble, their unmanly Notes. 665 
Mean while, his Cheeks the Mirred Prophet wels, 
And dire Preſages of the Tear foretels. 
Unleſs with Eggs (his Prieftly Hire) they haſte 
To expiate, and avert th* Autumnal Blaſt. £ 
And (36) add beſide a murrey-colour'd Veſt, 670 
Which, in their places, may receive the Peſt: 
And, thrown into the Flood, their Crimes may bear, 
To purge th* unlucky Omens of the Tear. 
Th' aftoniſht Matrons pay, before the reſt ; | 
That Sex is ſtill obnoxious to the Prieſt. 675 
e 


OS [ — Sms 


bd. "——_— ”— 
WW 


b i 
1 
i 

1 


n 


r 


—— 


—— — CO — : 
a — — POL 2 4444 A. „e 
* * 
: * * "" * — 


100 F UV E N 4 IL. Sar. VI. 


Thro' ye they beat, and plunge into the Stream, 
If ſo the God has warn d em in a Dream. 

Weak in their Limbs, but in Devotion ſtrong, 
On their bare Hands and Feet they crawl along; 6 
A whole Field's length, the laughter of the I hrong. 
Shou'd is (iss Prieſt I mean) command 681 
A Pilgrimage to Merocs burning Sand, | 
ow Deſarts they wou'd ſeek the ſecret spring; ; 

A Holy Water for Luſtration bring. 

How can they pay their Prieſts too much Reſpect, RY 
Who trade with Heav*n, and Earthly Gains neglect? 
- With him, Dameſtick Gods diſcourſe by Night: 
By Day, attended by his Choir in white, 
The 3ald-pate Tribe runs madding thro*the Street, 
And ſmile to ſee with how much eaſe they Cheat. 69 
The Ghoſtly Size forgives the Wife's Delights, 
Who fins, thro? Frailty, on forbidden Nights; 
And tempts her Husband in the Holy time, 
When Cargal Pleaſure is a Moxtal Crime. | 
The Sweating Image ſhakes bis Head, but he 695 
With mumbled Pray 1s attones the Deity. | 
The Pious Paicithood the fat Goole receive, 

And they once brib'd, the Godhead muſt forgive. 
No ſooner thele move, but full of Fear, 
A Gypke Jewels whiſpess in your Ear, 70 
| Andbegs an Alms : Av High- Prieſt s Dayghter ſhe: 7 
Vers'd in their Talmud, and Divinity, 
And r beneath a ad Tee. 8 


346. U [PSY watt 1 


Ker Goods, 4 Basket, and old Hay her Bed, 704 
She ſtrouls, and telling Fortunes gains her Bread: 
Farthings, and ſome ſmall M onies, are her Fees; 
Yet the interprets all your Dreams for theſe. 
Fotetels tir Eftare, when the Rich Uncle dies, 
And ſees a Sweet-heart in the Sacrifice. 
Such Toys, a Fidgeon's Intrails can diſeloſe: 710 
Which yet th* Armenian Angur far out-goes: 
in Dogs, a victim more obſcene, he rakes ; 

And murder'd Infants for Inſpection, takes: 

Fot Gain, his impious Practice he purſues; 

For Gain will his Accomplices accufe. 775 
More Credit, yet, is to (37) Chaldeans giv un; 
What they foretel, is deem'd the voice from Hearn. 

Their Anſwers, as from Hammon's Altar, COme 5 

Since now the Delpbian Oracles are dumb. 

And Mankind, ignorant of future Fate, 720 

Believes what fond Aſtrologers refate. : 
Of theſe, the moſt in vogue is he, who fent _ 

Beyond Seas, is return'd from Baniſhment. 

| His Art who to (38) aſptring ore fold; 

And ſure Sucteſſton to the Crown forctold. 725 

For his Eſterm, is in his Exite plne'ds 

The more Belie v d, the more he was Hirn. 

No Aſtrologick Wizzard Honvur gains, = 

Who has not oft been banifh*d, or in Ohains. 

He gets Renown, who, to the Halter Ma, 730 

But an and boys it dest. 
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From him your Wife enquires the Planets Will, 


: When the Black Faundice ſhall her Mother kill: 
Her Siſter's and her Unkle's End, wou'd know: 
But, firſt, conſults his Art, when you ſhall go. 735 


And what's the greateſt Gift that Heay'n can give, 
If, after her, the Adult'rer ſhall live. - 
She neither knows nor cares to know the reft; 
If (39) Mars and Saturn ſhall the World infeſt; 


Or Fove and Venus with their Friendly Rays, 740 


Will interpoſe, and bring us better Days. 
Beware the Woman too, and ſhun her ſight, 


Who, in theſe Studies, does her ſelf delight, 


By whom a greafic Almanack is born, 
With ofren handliog, like chaft Amber, worn: 745 


Not now conſulting, but conſulted, the 


Of the Twelve Houſes, and their Lords, i is free. 
She, if the Scheme a fatal Journey ſhow, 


Stays ſafe at home, but lets her Husband go. 
If but a Mile ſhe travel out of Town, 750 


The Planetary Hour muſt firſt be known, 
And lucky Moment ; if Ber Eye but akes 


Or itches, its Decumbiture the takes. 


No Nouriſhment receives in her Diſeaſe, 

But what the Stars, and (40; Prolomy ſhall pleaſe. 755 
The middle Sort, who have not much to ſpate, 
To Chiromancers cheaper Aut repair, _ 
Who clap the pretty Palm, to make the Lines more 
But the Rich Matron, who has more to give, 759 
Her Anſwers from the (41) Brachmgn will receive: 
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Skill'd in the Globe and Sphere, he gravely ſtands, 
And, with his Compaſs, meafures Seas and Lands. 
The pooreſt of the Sex, have ſtill an Itch 
To know their Fortunes, equal to the Rich. 
The Dairy-Maid enquires, if ſhe ſhall take 765 
The truſty Taylor, and the Cook forſake. 
| Yet theſe, tho? poor, the Pain of Child-bed bear; 
And, without Nurſes, their own Infants rear: 
a You ſeldom hear of the rich Mantle, ſpread 
For the Babe, born in the great Lady's Bed. 770 
Such is the Pow'r of Herbs; ſuch Arts they uſe 
To make them barren, or their Fruit to loſe. 
But thou, whatever Slops ſhe will have bought, 
ze thankful, and ſvpply the deadly Draught: 
Help her to make Man · ſlaughter; let her bleed, 775 
And never want for Savin at her need. 
For, if ſhe holds *rill her Nine Months be run, 
Thou may'ſt be Father to (42) an eMthiop's Son: 
A Boy, who ready gotten to thy hands, = 
B Law is to inherit all thy Lands: 750 
One of that hue, that ſhou'd he croſs the way, 
His (43) Omen would diſcolour all the Day. 
1 paſs the Foundling by, a Race unknown, | 
At Doors expos'd, whom Matrons make their own : 
And into Noble Families advance 735 
A Nameleſs Iſſue, the blind work of Chance. 
Indulgent Fortune does her Care employ, 
And, ſmiling, broods upon the Naked Boy: 
| E 4 | 
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Het Gatment ſpreads, And 14þs Him in the Fold, 
And covers, with Het Wings, from nightly rome 
Gives filth ker Blefling; puts him in à way; 
Sets up the Fatce, and lauglis at her own . 
Him the promotes ; the fivoiirs him alone, 
And makes Frovifion for him, as her own. | 
The crabing Wife, the force of Magick tries, 795 
And Fhilcets fot ti titiable Husband buys 
The P5tion works not oh the Part deſigh'd; 
But turns his Braifs, and ſlipifies his Mind. 
The ſotted Moon-Calf gapes, and ſtaring on, 
Sees his own Bus'neſs by another done: S0 
A long Oblivion, a benumtning Froſt, 
Conſtrains his Head; and Yeſterday is loſt: 
Some hifibler juice 6 0 make him foam and rave, 
Like that (44) Caſonia to her Caius gave: | 
Who, plucking From the Forehead of the Fole 805 | 
His Mother's Love, infus'd it in the Bowl : 
The boilidg Blood tan hifſing in his Veins, | 
Till the mad Vip6tr indufted to Bis Brains. 
The (45) Thund'rer was Hor half ſo much ob Fire, 
When Fines Girdle kindled his Deſire. 31 
Whar Woman will not uſe the Pois“ ning Trade, 
When Caſar”s 5 Wike the Precedeiit has made: | 
Let (45) Agrippina' s Muſhroom be forgot, 
| Giv'n to à Ha fing, did, unuſeful $6t ; 
That only ©1694 the driv ling Dotard's Eyes, 313 
Aud ſeat his Godhead dowtiward to cke Skies, : 
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Bot this fierce Potion calls for Fire ant Sword; 2 
Nor ſpares the Commons, wien it firtkes the Lord: 
So many Miſchiefs were in one combi d; £ 


so much one ſingle Pois ner cot Mankind. $20 


If Srepdætmies fetk thierr Sons · in- Law to kill, 
Tis vental Treſpafs; let them have tteit Will? 
But let the Child, intrafted to tie Care 
Of his own Mother, of her Bread Beware 


Beware the Food fhe reaches with Her Hand; 823 


The Morſel is intended for thy Land. 


Thy Tutor be thy Taſter, ere thou eat; 


There's Poifon in thy Drink, and in thy Meat. 

You think this feign'd; the Satyr in a Nage, 
Struts in the Buskins of the Tragick Stage, 335 
Forgets his Bus 'neſs is to Laugh and Bire; 


And will of Deaths and dire Revenges write. 


Wou'd it were all a Fable, that you read; 
But (47) Drymon's Wife pleads Guilty to the Deed. 
I (he confeſſes) in the Fact was caught, 338 
Two Sons diſpatching at one deadly Draught. 
What, Two! Two Sons, thou Viper, in one Day! 
Yes, Sev'n, ſhe cries, if Seven were in my way. 
Medea's (48) Legend is no more @ Lye; 
One Age adds Credit to Antiquity. 840 
Great Ills, we grant, in former Times did Reign, 
And Murthers then were done; but not for Gain. 
Leſs Admiration to great Crimes is due, 
Which they thro? Wrath, or thro? Revenge purſue. 
E 5 | 
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For, weak of Reaſon, impoteut of Will, 143 


The Sex is hurry' d headlong into III: 


And like a Cliff from its Foundation torn, 
By raging Earthquakes, into Seas is born. (begin; 


But thoſe are Fiends, who Crimes from Thought 


And, cool in Miſchief, meditate the Sin- 350 
They read th* Example of a pious Wife, 
Redecming, with her own, her Husband's Life; 
Yet, if the Laws did that Exchange afford, 


Would ſave their Lap-Dog fooner than their Lord. 


Where- e er you walk, the (49) Belides you meet; 
And (50) cHtemneſtra's grow in ev'ry Street: 855 
But here's the diff rence; Agamemnon's Wife 
Was a groſs Butcher, with a bloody Knife; 


But Murther, now, is to perfection grown: 


And ſubtlt Poiſons are employ'd alone: 366 
Unlefs ſome Antidote prevents their Arts, 
And lines with. Balſom all the Noble Parts: 
In ſuch a caſe, reſery'd for ſuch a Need, 
Rather than fail, the Dagger does the Decd.. 
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THE 
ARGU M ENT 


OF THE 
SEVENTH SAryR. 


The Hope and Encouragement of all the Leam'd 
is only repos d in Cæfir; whether in Domiti- 
an, Nerva, or Trajan, is left doubtful by the 
Poet. The Nobility, which in Reaſon ought to 

| Patronize Poetry, ani Reward it, are wow 
grown ſordidly Covetous, and think it enough 
For them barely to praiſe WWriters, or to write ill 
Verſes themſelves. This gives occaſion to our 

| duthor, to lament likewiſe the Hard Fortune 
nd Neteſities if other Arts, and thelr Profeſ. 
fors ; particularly Hiſtorians, Lawyers, Rhe- 
toricians, "0 Grammarrans. 


For greaſie Fragments at the Great Man's Gate. 


And much more Honeſt, to be bir, and ftand To 


' Expoſing Play-Books, full 'of Fuſtian Lines, 


Who hither coming , out at Heels and Knees, 2> 
For this had Penſions, Titles, and Degites, 


Tune all your Lyres, the Monarch's Praiſe ivices 


Sar. VN. FOE N A . 


N Ceſar all our Studies muſt depend: ; 

For Ceſar is aloue the Muſes Friend: 
When now the celebrated Wits for need 

Hire Bagnio's, to the Cryer's Trade ſucceed, 

Or get their own by Baking other's Bread ; z $J 

Or by the Porter's Lodge, with Beggars, wait 


"Tis better, ſo; if thy Poectick Fob 
Refuſe to pay an Ordinary's s Club; 


With Auctionary Hammer in thy Hand, 
Proyoking to give mote, and knöcking thrice 


For the ſold Houſtiold Stuff, br Pictures Price; 


Or the dull Libraries of dead Divines. 175 
Ew'n this is better, tho” tis hardly got, : 

Than be a perjur'd Witnefs' of a Plot. | 

To ſwear lie ſaw three Tichies thto* a Door, 

As Aſiatick Evidences ſwore ; ; 


Henceforward Tet no Poet fear to Rarve, 
Cefar will give, if Fe can bur deſerve. 


The lab'ring Muſe, and vaſt Reward Excifes. 25 
But if from other hands than his, you think 
To find Supply, *tis loſs of Pen and Ink: 

Let Flames on your unlucky Papers prey, 

Or Moths thro? written Pages eat their way; 
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Tour Wars, your Loves, your Praiſes be forgot, 30 
And make of all an univerſal Blot. 
The Muſes Ground is barren Deſart all, 


I no Support from Ceſar*s Bounty fall; 


The reſt is empty Praiſe, and Ivy Crown, 
Or the lean (1) Statue of a ſtarv'd Renown. 33 
For now the cunning Patron never pays, 


But thinks he gives enough, in giving Praiſe ; 


Extols the Poem, and the Poet's Vein, | 
As Boys admire the Peaceck's gaudy Train: 33 


Patient of Seas, and Storms, and Houſhold Cares, 
Ebbs out apace, and all thy Strength impairs. | 
Old Age, with filent Pace, comes creeping on, 0 


Mean while thy Manhood, fit for Toils and Wars, 0 


NJauſeats the Praiſe, which in her Youth ſhe won, 

And hates the Muſe by which ſhe was undone. 
The Tricks of thy baſe Patron now beho!d, 46 

To ſpare his Fuiſe, and ſave his Darling Gold; 

In his own Coin the ſtarving Wit he Treats; 


Eimſelf makes veiſes, which himſelf repeats; 


And yields to Homer on no other ſcore, 59 
Than that he liv'd a thouſand Years before. 

But if to Fame alone thou doſt pretend, 

The Miſer will his empty Palace lend; 

Set wide his Doors, adorn'd wich plated Braſs, 
Where Droves, as at a City- gate, may paſs; 55 
A ſpacious Hall afford thee to rehearſe, | 


Aud ſend his Clients to applaud thy Verſe; 


Aar. M. r 


But not one Farthing to defray the Coſts 
Of Carpenters, the (2) P/pit, and the Poſts. 


Yer ſtill we ſcribble on, tho” ſtill we loſe; 60 
We drudge, and cultivate with care, a Ground _ 
Where no return of Gain was ever found, 

The Charms of Poetry our Souls. bewitch ; 


But he whoſe Noble Genius is allow'd,* _ 
Who with ſtretch'd Pinions ſoars above the Croud, 
Who mighty Thought can cloath with Manly Dreſs, 
He, whom I fancy, but can ne'er expreſs; 
Such, ſuch a Wit, tho? rarely to be found, 5e 
Muſt be ſecure from Want, if not abound. 
Nice is his Make, impatient of the War, 
Avoiding Bus neſs, and abhorring Care; 
Ke mutt have. Groves, and. lonely Fountains chuſe, 
And eaſie Solitudes to bait his Muſe ; " 


Unvex'd wich thought of Wants, which may betides 


Oc tor to Moriow*s Dinner to provide. 
Horace (3) n&et wrote but with a Roſie Cheek, 
His Belly pamper'd, and his Sides were ſleek. 


A. Wit ſhould have no Care, or this alone, 80 


To make his riſing Numbers juſtly run. 

Picbus and Bacchus, thoſe wo jolly Gods, 

Bear no ſtaiv'd Poets to their bleſt Abodes. 

*Tis not for hungry Wit, wich Wants conitob d. 
The Face of Foie ia Council to behold + 33 


F 


Houſe-room that coſts him nothing, he beſiows,. 


The Cuiſe of Writing is an endleſs Itch. 63 
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112 7 1 N 4 TL. Sax. VII. 
Or fierce (4) AleAo, bi- en her Brind me kofs'd 
Betwixt the Trojan and Rutivan Hoſt: 
I VireiPs Suit (5) Hecanias Had flot ſped, 
And ſent (6) Alexis to the Poët's Bed; 
The Ccicfted Snakes had dropt upon the Ground, 90 
And the foud tripe lavguiſh'd in the Sound. 
Yet we expett that (7) Lapps's Muſe ſhou'd pleaſe, 
As much is did immortal (3) Sepboclet; 
When he his Dimes and his Cloat his Has fent 
To Pawn, for Payment of a Quiirter's Ret ; of 
His Patron () Namitor will nothitiy lend, 
_ Pleads want of Mony to his wretched Friend. 8 
Yet can large Prefenits to his Harlot ſend; 
Can purchaſe a tame Lion, and can treat 
The Kingly Slave with ſev'ral forrs of Meat; 1co 
It ſeems he thinks th' Expence is more, to Feiſt 
The famimꝰd Poet, than tlie hungty Beaſt. 
'Lucan (10), content with Praife, may Iye at eaſe 
In coſtly 'Gtotts, and mäafbfe Palaces: * 
But to poor (11) Baſſus what avails a Name; 10 
| To ſtarve 6n Compliments, and empty Fame? 
All Nome is pfeas d, When (12) Crntius will rehearſe, 
And longing Crowds expect the promis d Verſe : 
His lofty Numbers with fo great a Guſt 
They hear, and ſwallow with ſuch eager Luft: 110 
But, while the common Suffrage erown'd his Cauſe, 
And broke the Benches with t heir loud Applauſe ; 
His Muſe had ſtarv'd, had not a Piece unread, . 
And by a (13) Player bought, ſupply'd her Bread, 
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The bounteoiis Play*r out- gave the pinching Eotd. 


Talks loud enough in Conſcience for his 


The Poh'r of Neme Wis in an Afoi's Hahdt, 
The peactfitl Gown; arid Military Sword: 


And wouldſt thou, Poet, riſe 'btfore the 3un, 
And to his Honolt's lazy Lever fuh} >: 
Stick to the Stage, and leave thy ſordid Peers 
And yet, Heav'n kijows, tis eath'd with hardthip thefe, 
The former Age did one Mic#n4s fre, 
One giving Eord of happy Memory. 124 
Then, then, twas worth a Writer's Pains, to pine, 
Look pale, atid all (14) December rate no Wine. 
such is rhe Fott's Lot: What luckitr: Fate 
Does on the Works of grave Hiſtorians wait? 
More Tittie they ſpend, in greater Toils engage; 
Their voluines ſell beybnd che thotfandrh Page: 
For thus the Laws bf Hiſtory command; 131 
And much good Paper ſuffers ih their Hand. 
What Hitveſt riſes 8k this 1S6ur'd Grund? 
Where they get Pence, à (15) Clełk can get à PU. 
A lazy Tribe, joſt of che Poer's Pitch, 135 
Who think theffifelves abbve the ron fHeh. 

Next few nic the well-Mnzd (16) cds Gath, 
Who bears in Triuniþh än Kits Tram Us 
of Chancery Libels; öpeus the fiilt Cabfe, 

Then With a Pick-Ilock Tongue perverts the Laws? 
Fe, 141 


Tikes cafe his Ciker Wt tis Zeal tidy e: 
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* Twitch'd by the Sleev e, he moui hs it more and mote, 
Till with white Frorh his Gown is flaver'd o'er. 
Ask what he gains by all this lying Prate, 145 


A Captain's Plunder trebles his Eſtate. 


The Magiſtrate aſſumes his awful Scat; 


Stand forth (17) pale Ajax, and thy Speech repeat: 


Aſſert thy Client's Freedom; bawl, and tear 
So loud, thy Country-Judge at leaſt may hear, 150 
If not diſcern and when thy Lungs are fore, 


Hang up the (18) ViRor's Garland at thy Door 5 
Ask for what Price thy Venal Tongue was ſold: 


A tufiy Gammon of ſome ſev'n Years old: 
Tough, wit her d (19) Treuſſies; ropy Wine, Din 1 55 
Of ſhotten Heriing, or flale ſtinking Fiſh, 

For four times talking, if one Piece thou take, 
That muſt be _cantled, and the Judge go ſnack. 


Tis true, (26) Emilius takes a five-fold Fee, 159 


Tho ſome plead better, with mote Law than he* 
But then he keeps his Coach, Six Flanders Mates 
Draw him in State, whenever he appears : 


He fhews his Statue too, where plac'd on high, 
The Ginnet, underneath him ſeems to fly; 

While with a lifted Spear in Armour bright, 165 
His aiming Figure meditates a Fight, 


With Arts like theſe, rich Mathe when he ſpeaks 
Attracts all Fees, and little Lawyers breaks. 
Tongillus, very poor, has yet an Itch 


ol gaining Wealth, by feigning to be nch: 170 


— 


Sweeps thro” the Streets wi h a long dirty Train: 
From thence, with Lackeys running by his ſide, 
High on the Backs of brawny Slaves will ride, 

lo a long Litter, thro? the Matket-place ; 175 


And with 2 Nod the diſtant Rabble grace: 


Surveys rich Moveables with curious Eye, 


Clad in a Gown, that glows with Tyrian Dye, 8 
Beats down the Price, and threatens ſtill to buy. 


Nor can 1 wonder at ſuch Tricks 2s theſe, 18 
The Purple Garments raiſe the Lawyer's Fees, 


And ſell him dearer to the Tool that buys; 
High Pomp and State are uſeful Properties. 


The Luxury of Rome will know no end, 
For ſtill the leſs we have, the more we fpend. 185 


Truſt Eloquence to ſhew our Parts and Breeding ! 
Not (21) Tally now cou d get Ten Groats by pleading; 


Unleſs the Diamond glitter d on his Hand; 


wWealth's all the Rhet'rick Clients underſtand: 
Without large Equipage, and loud Expence, 190 


The Prince of Orators would ſcarce ſpeak Senſe. 


Paulus (22), who with Magnificence did plead, | 
Grew Rich, while Tatter'd Gallus begg'd his Bread. 


Who to poor Baſilus his Cauſe would truſt, 


Tho' ne'er ſo full of Pity, ne'er ſo juſt? 5 


His Clients, unreguarded, claim their due; 


. For Eloquence in Rags was never true. 


Ga, Wretch, thy Pleadings into (23) Africk ſend5 
Or France, where Merit never needs a Friend. 
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Bathes often, and in State, and proudly vain, 
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is Jer ne een 
- But oh, what ſtock of Patience wants the Fool. 20 

Who waſtes his Time and Breath in teaching School! 

To hear the Speeches of declaiming Boys, 

Depoſing Tyrants with eternal Noiſe! 

Sitting or ſtanding, ſtill confin'd to roar 204 
In the ſame Verſe, the ſame Rules o'er and o'er: 

What kind the Speech, what Colours, how to purge 
Obje&ivns, tate the Caſe, and Reaſons urge. 

All would learn thefe; but at the Quarter-day, 

Few Parents will the Pedant*s Labour pay. 

Pay, Sir! for what? The Scholar knows no more 210 
At Six Months end, than what he knew before: 
Taught, or witaught, the Dunce is ftill the ſame, 

Yet ſtill the wretched Maſter bears the blame. 

Once ev'cy Week poor Hannibal is maul'd; 214 
The Theme is giv'o, and ſtreight the Council's call'd, 
Whether he mould to Rome directly go, 

To reap the Fruit of the dire (24) 8 3 
Or into Quarters put his harraſs'd Men 
Till Spring returns, and take the Field agen. 219 
The murder'd Maſter cries, Would Parents hear ? + 
Bur half that Stuff which 1 am baund to bear, 

For that Reyenge Pl1 quit the whole Arrear. 

The ſame Complaints moſt ot her Pedants make; 

Plcad rea! Cauſes, and the feiga'd forſake: 

(25) Medea's Poiſon, Jaſo's Peijury, *0— bl 
And (26) Philomela's Rape, are all laid by; 

Th' accuſing (27) Stepdam- and the Son accus'd: 

But if my *Fricadly Counſel tight be us d. 
 _ 
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Let not the Learn'd this courſe or tother try, 


But, leaving both, profeſs plain Poverty) 230 


And ſhew his (28) Tally fox the Dole of Bread, 
with which the Pariſh-Pogr are daily fed: | 
Ev'n that exceeds the Price of all thy Pains. 

Now look into the Muſick-Maſter's Gains, 
Where Noble Youth at yaſt Expence is Taught ; 235 
But Eloquence not valu'd at a Groat. 

On ſumptugus Baths the Rich their Wealth veto Vs 
On ſome expenſive airy Paxtico ; 

Where ſafe from Shawers they may be born in ſtare, 
And free from Tempeſts, for fair Weather wait: 
Or rather, not expect the clearing Sun, 241 
Thro' thick and thin their Equipage muſt mm: 

Or ſtaying, tis not for the Servants ſake, 
But that their Myles no Prejudice may take. 


At the Walks end, behold, how raig'd on high, 245 


A Banquet-Houſe ſalutes the Southern Sk) 

Where from afar the Winter-Sun diſptays 

The milder Influence of his weaken'd Rays. 
The Cook, and Sewer each his Talent tries; 


In various Figures Scenes of Diſhes riſe: 2850 


Beſides, a Maſter- Cook, with greaſie Fiſt, 
Dives in luxurious Sauces to the Wriſt. 

Amidſt this waſtful Riot, there accrues 
But poor Ten Shillings for (29) Quintilian's Dues: 
For, to breed up the San to common Senſe 255 
1s exexmoze the Parents Jenſt Expence. 
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118 Forex A1. SA. vn. 
From whence then comes Quintilian's vaſt Eſtate? 0 


F 


ſe he was the Darling Son of Fate; 
And Luck, in ſcorn of Merit, made him great. 
Urge not th' Example of one ſingle Man, 200 
As rare as a white Crow, or ſable Swan. | 
Quintilian's Fate was to be counted Wiſe, 
Rich, Noble, Fair, and in the State to riſe: 
Good Fortune grac'd his Action, and his Tongue; 
His Colds became him, and when hoarſe he ſung. 265 
O, there's ſtrange difference, what Planets ſhed 
Their Influence on the new-born Infant's Head! 
"Tis Fate that flings the Dice; and as the ffings, 
of Kings makes Pedants, and of Pedants Kings. 
What made (30) Ventidius riſe, and (31) Tullus Great, 
But their kind Stars, and hidden Pow'r of Fate? 271 
Few Pedagogues but curſe the barren Chair; 
Like (32) Him who hang'd himſelf for meer Deſpair 
And Poverty ; (33) er Him; whom Cains ſent 
For liberty of Speech to Baniſhment, 275 
Ev'n Socrates in Rags at Athens Taught, 
And wanted to (34) defray the deadly Draught. 
In Peace, ye Shades of our Great Grandſires, reſt, 
No heavy Earth your ſacred Bones moleſt: 
Eternal Spring, and riſing Flow'rs, adorn 280 
The Relicks of each Venerable Urn, - 
Who pious Rev'rence to their Tutors paid, 
As Parents Honour'd, and as Gods Obey'd. 
Achilles (35), grown in ſtature, fear d the Rod, 
And ſtood Corrected at the centaurs Nod; 285 
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His tender Years in Learning did employ, | 

And promis'd all the Hero in the Boy. 

The Scene's much alter'd in the Modern School, 

The Boys of Rufus call their Maſter Fool; 

A juſt (36) Revenge on him, who durſt defame 290 

The Metit of immortal Tully's Name. 1 
But ask, what Fruit (37) Palemon” s Pains have earn'd, | 


or who has paid the Price of what he Learn'd; 


Tho* Grammar Profits leſs thin Rhetorick are, 
Yet ev'n in thoſe his Uſher claims a ſhare; 295 


| Beſides, the Seryants Wages muſt be paid: 


Thus of a little, ſtill a leſs is made: 

As Merchants Gains come ſhort of half the Mart, 
For he who drives their Bargains, dribs a part. | 
The covetous Father now includes the Night, 300 
And Cov nants, thou ſhalt teach by Candle light; 
When puffing Smiths, and ev'ry painful Trade 
Of Handycrafts, in peaceful Beds are laid: 

Then thou art bound to ſmell on either hand 


As many ſtinking Lamps, as School- Boys ſtand : 3og 


Where Horace could not read in his own ſully'd Book. 

And (38) Virgil's ſacred Page is all belmear'd with 
Smoke. 

But whenthou dun'ſt their Parents, ſeldom they 

Without a suit before the (39) Tribune, pay, 


And yet hard Laws upon the Maſter lay. 310 


Be ſure he knows exactly Grammar-Rules, 


And all the beſt Hiſtorians read in Schools; 


120 _ FUVENAE. Sar. VII. 
All Authors, ev'ty Poet to an hair; 
That, ask d the Queſtion, he may ſcarce deſpair, 

Io tell who Nurſt (40) Anchiſes; or to Name 315 
Anchemolu;'s (41) Stepmether, and whence ſhe came: 
How long (42) Aceſtes lived, what ſtoxes of Wine 
He gave to the departing Trojan Line. 
Bid him beſides, bis daily Pains employ, 
To form the tender Manners of the Boy; 329 
an work him, like a Waxen Babe, with Art 

| To perfect Symmetry in ev'ry part: 
To be his hetter Pazent, to beware N 
No young Obſcenities his strength i impair, 
No mutual Filth; to mark his Hands and Eyes, 325 
Diſtorred with unnatural Extaſies: 
This be thy Task; and yet for all thy Pains, 
At the Year's end expect no greater Gains, 


Than what (43) a Fencer, at a Prize, obtgirs. 


P n * * 
4 0 Wr 
h e * 1 „ — 
_ 7 * F : * 
T N 
ks. A * 7 
„ * „ 


+ i 
25 


/ OE CT — 
p 
3 * W 2 — — — — + - * 41 + 
2 ry — 
* + : Ny " 4 q p =W 2 4 - . * — 
— - — 4 3 * * 4 
. 1 P nn a : * N * 3 oe 22 , * b 1 p 
* iS _ N 2 CI. J — 2 * er 0 d F * n e * 4 nn N i 4 
NS . {KL MN"? 2624.4 u r * AW. 2 5 #1 
— —— —— — — _ 5 PR Py a — 9 — 


4 8 EX 


; 


* 
DOE I ” —— Try — — — 22 2 * 22 
P * 5 W 
A * 


THE 


a * . 
n 
* N 4 nt wo) 


. th 4 - o o 
> > R — * 
9 E ˙ ce EL —————ů—— Sr ll „55 „ „„ 22 
* —_ * . " 4 


— * hs PROT abacus 
—— 5/04 049 Bagg — — 1 = ; . - - 
7 ———ů ů — 


* * 10 R , 2 „ - 


27 


[ j Hill ul eee op" 
oh 


It} 1 665 N < | 2 * a 
e ee, 
| 


| . "=p g 


K 


— . 
— 


A 
— 
0 


by. = (hi | IN | [ 10 51 7 " 
. mo , | pi | | l nh, * „ e 
1 f 1 4. | l Rear all MON 
| | | = " | | 5 I | | l } ; * * „* 
= 5 6 Hh MA We 2 | N77 1 | | = i 

| IR —..— Bl - F | * "OL + —_ — | Nl 


* 0 e | 4 0 ; MEAS WS — 3 M . S "3 a Ny ß 7 1 
enn 15 F 
= e "(EdD e 


ui 


Wb mL j 


il 


Z 


ka CW 


— — 


+++ + - <<... IT 
2271717777772 


8 8 _ 
D 3 2 „ 
= 4 

If 


+ i 


« yy 


8 " oo - ———— —— 
. UB ⅛ —ͤwrr ACEINT Ea. 94 TOES | W N 2 


2 r * 


_ _ - 
— 


1 


Il 


A 


L 


| 
ol 


; 


— 


1 *.* 


N 


v | \ uw } 5 
n 10 1 


r. G. 
5 n E R. - 4 
of Trinity- Coll. ege in Cambriage. 


7 


4. 

* 

3 nv Þ 
Cj * 


* 
* 


„ watt 00 ee a 


4. {> 


* » 7. 3 


7 * 


—— — ms » Fay oo 22 oY e9- 
— - * 


bs this 


C 
ARGUMENT 
OF THE | 


ErGHTH SATYR; 


, the Poet proves that Nobility does 
Nin Statue: and Pedigrees, but in Ho- 
qt and Good Actions: He laſhes Rubel- 
lius Plancus, for being Inſolent, by reaſon of his 
High Birth ; and lays down an Inſtance that we 
ought to make the like Fudgment of Men, as 
we do of Horſes, who are valu'd rather accord- 
ing to their Perſonal Qualities, than by the 
Race of whence they come. He adviſes his No- 
ble Friend Ponticus (to whom he Dedicates the 
- wah Bake to _ a virtuous Life, diſſwading him 


3 LL « Oppreſſion, Cruet- 
ty, 2 Pices, by is ſevere Cenſures on 
Lateranus, , Gracchus, ant Ca- 


tiline; and in 2 theſe, diſplays the 


Worth 2 Perſons meanly Born, ſuch as Cicero, 
Marius, Servius Servius Tull, and the Dei 


—— 
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Hat's the Advantage; or the real Good, 


Preſery'd as Reliques, or, like Monſters, ſhewn? 


The brave Æmilii, as in Triumph plac'd, 5s 


The virtuous curii, half by time defac'd ; 


Injurious Scars, the ſad Effects of Years; 
And Galba grinning without Noſe or Ears? 


Corvinus, with a mould' ring Noſe that bears 7 


Vain are their Hopes, who fancy to inherit 16 


By Trees of Pedigrees, or Fame, or Merit; 
Tho” plodding Heralds thro? each Branch may trace 
Old Captains and Dictators of their Race, 

While their 111 Lives that Family bely, 14 
And grieve the Braſs which ſtands dionour d by. 
rTiis meer Burleſque, that to our Gen rals Praiſes 
Their Progeny immortal Statues raiſe, 

Jet (far from that old Gallantry) delight 
| To game before their Images all Night, 

And fteal to Bed at the approach of Day, 20 
The Hour when theſe their Enſigns did diſplay. - 

Why ſhou' d ſoft (1) Fabius impudently bear 
Names gain'd by Conqueſts in the Gallic War? 
Why lays he claim to Hercules his Strain, 
Yet dares be Baſe, Effeminate and Vain? 
The glorious Altar to that Hero built, 

Adds but a greater Luſtre to his Guilt, 


15 


W In tracing from the Source our ancient 
To have our Ance ſtors in Paint of Stone, [Blood?. 
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A new (5) Ofris, for the Ox they drows d. 


15 


124 FUVENAL: Sa 7. vit. 
Whoſe tender Limbs, and poliſh'd Skin, diſgrace 


The griſly Beauty of his Manly Race; 


And who by praiſing the diſmal Skill 30 
Of. pois ning, and ſuch treacherous ways to kill, 


Makes his unhappy Ki ndred - Macble ſweat, 


When his degen' rate Head by theirs is ſet. 
Long Galleries of Anceſtors, and al! 
The Follies which ill- grace a County Hall, 38 
Challenge no Wonder or Eſteem from me; 
<« Virtue alone is true Nobility. 


Live therefore well: To Men and Gods appear, 
Such as good (2) Paulus, caſſus, Draſus, were; 


And in thy Conſular triumphal Show, 4 
Let Theſe before thy Father's Statues goz 
Place em before the (3) Enjigns of the State, 

As chuſing rather to be Good than Great. 
Convince the World that yowre deyout and tme, 
Be juſt in all you ſay, and all you do; 4 
Whatever be your Birth, you're ſure to be 

A peer of the Firſt Magnitude to me: | 
Rome for your ſake =; 


And bring (4) New Titles home from Nations won, 
To Dignific ſo Eminent a 5. 80 
With your bleſt Name mall ev'ry Region ſornd, , 
Loud as mad Egypt, when her Prieſts have found 


But who will call thoſe Nate, who defare, 


By meaner Acts. ths Gloties of theis Rae 55 


35 


whoſe only Tile 0 our Father's Fame 


Is couch'd in the dead Letters of their Name? 


A Dwarf as well may for a Giant paſs; 


A Negro for a Swan; 2 Erook- back d Laſs 


Be call'd Eura; and a Cur may ben 80 


The Name of Tyger, Lion, or hate 'er 

Denotes the Nobleſt or the Fierceſt Beaſt : 

Be therefore careful, left the World i in jeſt 

Sheu'd thee juſt ſo with the Mock-titles greets * 

Of camerinus, or of Conquer'd crete. 65 
To whom is this Advice and Cenfure dne? 

Rubellius Plancus, tis apply'd to you; 

Who think your Perſon ſecond to Divine, 

Becauſe deſcended from the Drafian Yane 3 - 


Tho? yet you no Illuſtrious Act have done, 70 


To make the World difſtinguith Jwlia's Son 

From the vile Offspring of 4 Trull, who us 

By the Town-Wall, and for her Living kaits. 

Ten are poor Rogues (you cry) the a__ _ -” 


Ard inconſiderable Dregs of Rome; i 


Moo know not from what Corner of the Earth 

The obſcure Wretch, who got you, ſtole his Birth: 
Mine, I drive from Cecrops (5) May your Grace 
Live, and enjoy the Splendour of your Race. 


Some, who, by Charming Eloquence, have grown C 


Yet of theſe baſe Plebeians we have known 3805 5 
8 , 


Great Senators, and Honours to that 'Gown : 
Some at the Bar with Subtilty defend | 


The Cauſe of an unleatned 2 Friend; 
3. 
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Or on the Bench the knotty Laws unt ye: 16 
Others their ſtronger Youth to Arms apply, 
Go to Euphrates, or thoſe Forces join 


Which Garriſon the Conqueſts near the Rhine. 


While you, RNubellius, on your Birth relye ; 
Tho? you reſemble your Great Family 30 
No more, than thoſe rough Statues on the Road 
(Which we call Mercuries) are like that God: 
Your Blockhead tho' excels in this alone, 
Tou ate a Living Statue, that of Stone. 

Great Son of Trey, who ever prais'd a Beaſt 95 


For being of a Race above the reſt, 


But rat her meant his Courage, and his Force? 

To give an Inftance—— We commend an Horſe 
(without regard of Paſture, or of Breed) 

For his undaunted Mettle and his Speed; eo 
Who (7) wins moſt Plates with greateſt caſe, and fiiſt 
Prints with his Hoofs his Conqueſt on the Duſt, | 


But if fleet Dragon's Progeny at laſt 


Proves jaded, and in frequent Matches caſt, 


No favour for the Stallion we retain, 105 


And no reſpect for the Degenerate ſtrain; 
The: worthleſs Brute is from Neu- Martet brought, 


And at an under - rate in Smith - Field bought, 
To turn a Mill, or drag a Loaded Life 


Beneath two Panniers, and a Baker's Wife. 110 


That we may therefore you, not yours, admire : 


Firſt, Sir, ſome Honour of your own acquire; 


1 


95 


Add to that Stock which coſtly we beſto yy 

on thoſe (8) Bleft Shades to whom you all things on owe. 
This may ſuffice the Haughity Touth to ſhame, 115 

Whoſe ſwelling Veins (if we may credit Fame) 

Burſt almoſt with the Vanity and Pride, 

That their Rich Flood to Nere's is allyd: 


The Rumout's likely; for © We ſeldom find 


« Much Senſe with an Exalted Fortune join'd. 120 
But, Fonticus, I wou'd not you ſhou d raiſe 
Your Credit by Hereditary Praiſe; 


Let your own Acts Immorta)ize your Name; 


« *Tis poor relying on another's Fame; Os 
For, take the Pillars but away, and all 1325 
The Superſtructure muſt in Ruins fall; 

As a Vine droops, when by Divorce remov'd 

From the Embraces of the Elm the lov'd. 

Be a good Soldier, or upright Truſtee, | 
An Aibitrator from Corruption free, : . 130 
And if a Witneſs in a doubtful Cauſe, - —_ 
Where a brib'd Judge means to. clude the Laws3 > 
Tho' (9) Phalaris his Brazen Bull were there, | 
And be wou'd dictate what he'd have you ſwear, 
Be not ſo Profligate, but rather chuſe 5 
To guard your Honour, and your Life to loſe, 
Rather than let your Virtue be betray'd; | 
Virtue, the Noble Cauſe for which you're made, 

<< Improperly we meaſure Life by Breath; 

* Such do not truly Live who merit Death; 140 
F * 
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(Like leſſer Pikes) only ſubſiſt on Prey. 169 


Tho? they (their wanton Senſes nicely pleaſe 
With all the Charms of Luxury and Eaſe; 
Tho' mingled Flow rs adorn theit careleſs Brow, 
And round em coftly Sweets neglected flow, 
As if they in their Funeral State were laid, 145 
And to the World, as they're to Virtue, Dead, 

When (10) Tow the Province you expect, obtain, 


From Taſlion and from Avarice refrain ; 
Let our Aſſociates Poverty provoke 


Thy generous Heart not to encteaſe their Yoke, 1 I59 
Since Kiches cannot reſcue from the Grave, 
Which claims alike the Monarch and the Slave. 
To what the Laws enjoin, Submiſſion pay; 
And what the Senate ſhall Command, Obey ; | 
Think what Rewards upon the Good attend, 15y 
And how thoſe fall unpitied who offend : 

Tutor and Capite may Warnings be, 

Who felt the Thunder of the States Deczee, 

For robbing the Cilicians, tho? they 


But what avails the Rigour of their Doom ? 


Which cangot future Violence o'ercome, 
Nor give the Miſerable Province eaſe, 


Since what one Plund'rer left, the next will ſeize. 
Cherippus (11) then, in time yourſelt bethink, 166 

And what your Rags will yield by Auction, fink; 

Ne'er put your ſelf to Charges to complain 


| Of Wrongs which heretofore you did ſuſtain, 


SAT. VIII. 7 UE 1 

Make not a Voyage to detect the-Theft, 

*Tis mad to laviſh what their Rapine deſt. 7 
When Rows . ft our rich Allies fubdifd, - 

From gentle Taxes Noble Spoils accru'd; 

Each wealt hy Province, but in part oppreft, 


. Thought the Loſs trivial, and enjoy id the reft. 

n, All Treaſuries did then with Heaps abound ; a 
In ey'ry Wardrobe coſtly Silks were found; 
The leaſt Apartment of the meaneſt Houſe 

5 Conld all the wealthy Pride of Art prodacez = 


Pictures which from (12) Parrhaſius did receive 179 
Motion and Warmth ; and Statues taught to live; 
some (12) Polycleteꝰ s, ſome Myron's Work declar d. 
LY In others (12) Phidia's Maſterpiece appear'd; - 
5 And crowding Plate did on the Cupboard ſtand, 
Emboſsd by curious (12) Mentor's artful Hand. 
Prizes like theſe Oppreſſors might invite, 1 
Theſe (13) Dolabella's Rapine did excite, 5 
Theſe (13) Anthony for his own Theft thought fit, 
5 (13) Verres for theſe did Sacrilege commit; 
| And when their Reigns were ended, Ships full fraught 
Tae hidden Fruits of their Exaction brought, 120 
Which made ia Peace, a Treaſure Richer far, 
Than what is Plunder'd in the Rage of War. 
* This was of Old; bat our Confederates now 
| Have nothing left but Oxen for the lou h, 
Or ſome few Mares reſery'd alone for Breed; 197 
let leſt this proyident Deſiga ſucceed. 
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They drive the Father of the Herd away, 

Making both Stallion, and his Paſture, Prey. 

Their Rapine is ſo abje& and prophane, 
They nor from Trifles, nor from Gods, refrain; 200 
But the poor Lares from the Niches ſeize, 

If they be little Images that pleaſe. 

Such are the Spoils which now provoke their Theft, 
And are the greateſt, Nay they're all that's left. 

Thus may (14) you (15) n or weak Rhodes 
oppreſs, 205 

Who dare not bravely what they feel redreſs: 
(For how can Fops thy Tyranny controul, 

* Smooth Limbs are Symptoms of a ſervile Soul) 
But Treſpaſs not too far on ſturdy Spain, 209 


n 5 2 ö a * 


Sclavenia, France; thy Gripes from thoſe reſtrain, 
Who with their (16)Sweat Rome's Luxury maintain, 
And ſend us Plenty, while our wanton Day 
Is laviſh'd at the Circus, or the Play. 
For, ſhould you to Extortion be inclin'd, 
Tour cruel Guilt will little Booty find, 215 
Since gleaning (17) Marius has already ſeiz d 
All that from Sun - burnt Africk can be ſquees'd. 
But above all, Be careful to with- hold | 
* Your Tallons from the Wretched and the Bold; 
« Tempt not the Brave and Needy to Deſpair 220 
1 For, tho? your Violence ſhould leave em bare 
„ Of Gold and Silver, Swords and Darts remain, 
„ And will Revenge the Wrongs which they ſuſtain: 
*Fbe Flunder d ſtill have Arms. 
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Think not the Precept I have here laid down 
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A fond, uncertain Notion of my own: 226 


No, *tis a Sybil's Leaf what I relate, 
® ; As fix d and ſure, as the Decrees of Fate. 
Let none but Men of Honour you attend; 
Chuſe him that has moſt Virtue for your Friend, 230 

> And give no way to any Darling Youth 

| To ſell your Favour, and pervert the Truth.  _ 
2 Reclaim your Wife from ſtroling up and down, 
| Io all Aſſizes, and thro? ev'ry Town. 


With Claws like Harpies, eager for the Prey; 235 


(For which your Juſtice, and your Fame will pay.) 


Keep your {elf free from Scandals ſuch as theſe 3. - 
Then Trace your Birth from (28) Picus, if you pleaſe; - 


' If he's too Modern, and your Pride aſpire 


70 feck the Author of your Being higher, 246 


Chuſe any Titan who the Geds withſtood, 
To be the Founder of your Ancient Blood, 
Prometheus, and that Race before the Flood, 
Or any other Story you can find ITE 
From Heralds, or in Poets, to your Mind. 243 
But ſhou'd you prove Ambitious, Luſtful, Vain; 
Or cou'd you ſee with Pleaſure and Diſdain, 
Rods broke on our Aſſociates bleeding Backs, 


And to a clearer Light expoſe your Same; 
For, ſtill more publick Scandal Vice extends, 
As he is Great and Noble who offends, 


— 


And Heads-Men lab'ring till they blunt their Az; ; 
Your Father's Glory will your Sin proclaim, 236 


"2 
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Ho dare (19) yo then your high Extraction plead? 
Yet bluſh not when you go to forge a Deed, 25; 
In the ſame Temple which your Grandfire built, 
Making his Statue privy to the Guilt. 
Or in a Bawdy Maſquerade are led 
Muffled by Night to ſome polluted Bed. 

Fat Laterænus does his Revels keep 26. 
Where his Fore-Fathers peaceful Aſhes fleep; 
Driving himſelf a Chariot down the Hill, 

And (tho' a Conſul) links himfe}f the Wheel: 
To do him Juſtice, *tis indeed by Night, 6 
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Ter the Moon ſees, and ev*ry ſmaller Light 26 
Pries as a Witneſs of the ſhameful Sight: _ 
Nay, when his Year of Honour's ended, ſoon 
He'll leave that Nicety, and mount at Noon; 
Nor bluh Gould he ſome grave Acquaintanee meet, 
But (proud of being known) will Jerk and Greet: 270 
And when his Fellow-Beafts are weary grown, 
He'll play the Groom, give Oats, and rub em down. 
If after (20) Name's Ceremonial way 
He, at Fove's Altar wou'd a Victim flay, 
To no clean Goddeſs he directs his Pray'ts, 275 
But by (21) Hippona moſt devoutly Swears, 
Or ſome rank Deity, whoſe filthy Face 
We ſuitably o'er ſtinking Stables place, 

When he has mn his Length, and does begin 
To ſteer his Coutſe directly for the Inn, 280 
(Where they bavewatch'd, expecting him all Night) 
A greakic Hriau, cr he can alight, 
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preſents him Eſſence, while his courteous Hoſt 
(well knowing nothing by good Breeding's loſt) 
Tags ev'ry Sentence with ſome fawning Word, 233 
Such as My King, My Prince, at "Keaſt 0 Lord; 
And a tight Maid, ere he for Wine can ask, 
Gueſſes his Meaning, and unoils the Flask. 

Some (Friends to Vice) induſtrioufly deiend 
Theſe innocent Diverũons, and pretend 290 
That I the Tricks of Youth too roughly blame, 

| Alledging, that when young, we did the ſame. 

| I grant ve did; yet when that Age was paſt, 

; The Frolick Humour did no longer laſt; | 
We did not cheriſh and indulge the Crime: 295 
What's foul in acting, ſhould be left in time. 
'Tis true, ſome Faults, of courſe, with Childhood 8 


We there fore wink at Wags, when they offend, Lend, 

And ſpate the Boy, in hopes the Man may mend- 
But Cateranus (now his vig rous Age . 30S 

shou'd prompt him for his Country to engage, 

The Circuit of our Empire to extend, 

And all our Liyes, in caſars, to defend) 

Mature in Riots, places his Delight h 

All Day in plying Bumpers, and at Night 395 

Reels to the Bawds, over whoſe Doors are ſet 

Pictures and Bills, with Here are Whores to let. 
Should any deſperate unexpected Fate 

Summon all Heads and Hands to guard the States 
Ceſar, ſend quickly to ſecure the (22) Fort; 310 
But where's the General? Where does bu n oe 
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Send to the Sutler's; there you're ſure to find 
The Bully match'd with Raſcals of his kind, 
Quacks, Coffin- makers; Fugitives and Sailors; 
Rooks, Common-SOdiers, Hangmen, Thieves and 

Taylors; | ov 
With Cybele's Prieſts, who, weary'd with Proceſſions, 
Drink there, and ſleep with Knaves of all Profeſſions, 
A Friendly Gang! each equal to the beſt; : 
And all, who can, have liberty to Jeſt : 319 
One Flaggon walks the round, (that none ſhouꝰd think 
They either change, or ſtint him of his Drink) 
And left Exceptions may for Place be found, 
Their Stools are all alike; their Table round. 

What think you, Ponticus, your ſelf might do, 
Shou'd any Slave, ſo lewd, belong to you? 325 
No doubt, you'd ſend the Rogue in Fetters bound, 
To work in Bridewell, or to Plough your Ground: 
But, Nobles, you who trace your Birth from Troy, 
Think, you the great Prerogative enjoy 
Of doing Il, by vertue of that Race; "4 


As if what we eſteem in Coblers baſe, 
Wov'd the high Family of Brus grace. 
Shameful are theſe Examples, yet we find 
(ro Reme*'s Diſgrace) far worſe than theſe behind: 
Poor Damaſippus, whom we once have known 335 
Flutt*ring with Coach and fix about the Town, 
Is forc'd to make the Stage his laſt Retreat, 
And Pawns his Voice, the All he has, for Meat: 


A Fencer, and the Scandal of the Town. 366 


SA r. VIII. 7 U F. B. NA T. 13 
For now he muſt (ſince his Eſtate is loſt) | 
Or repreſent, or be himſelf, a Ghoſts 340 
And Lentulus Act: Hanging with ſgeh Art, | a 

Were I 2 Judge, he ſhould not Feign the Part. 
Nor wou'd I their vile Inſolence acquit, 
Who can with Patience, nay Diverſion, fit, 
Applauding my Lord's Buffoonry for Wit. 345 
And clapping Farces, acted by the Court, 
While the Peers Cuff, to make the Rabble ſpore © 
Or Hirelings, at a Prize, their Fortunes try; 
Certain to fall unpity'd if they Dye; 
Since none can have the favourable Thought 
That to Obey a Tyrant's Will they fought, 
But that their Lives they willingly expoſe, 

Bought by the Prætors to adorn their Shows. 
| Yet ſay the Stage and Liſts were both in ſight, . 
And you muſt either chuſe to Act, or Fight; 35s 
Death never ſure bears ſuch a ghaſtly Shape, 
That a rank Coward baſely wou'd eſcape, 
By playing a foul Harlot's jealous Tool, 
Or a feign'd Andrew to a real Fool. a 
Yet a Peer Actor is no Monſtrous thing, 360 
Since Nome has oun'd a (23) Fidler for a King : 
After ſuch Pranks, the World it ſelf at beſt 
May be imagin'd not hing but a Jeſt. 

Go (24) to the Liſts where Feats of Arms are 

ſhown, 

There you'll find Grams (from Patrician) grown 
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| Nor will he the AMirmillo's Weapons bear; 


The Modeſt Helmet he diſdaias to wear; 

As Retiarius he Attacks his Foe : 

Firſt waves his Trident ready for the Throw, 378 
Next caſts his Nes, but neither levell'd right, 3 
He ftares about, expos'd to publick tight; 
Then places all his Safety in his Flight, 

Room for the Noble Gladiator / See | 
His Coat and Hatband ſhew his Quality ; 37s 
Thus when at laſt the brave Mirmillo knew F 
"Twas Gracchus was the Wretch he did purſue, 


To Conquer ſuch a Coward griev'd him more, 


Than if he many Glorious Wounds had bore. 379 
Had (25) we the freedom to expreſs our Mind, 

There's not a Wretch ſo much to Vice inclin'd, 

But will own (26) Seneca did far excell_ 

His Pupil, by whoſe Tyranny he fell : 

To expiate whoſe Complicated Guilr, 


With ſome Proportion to the Blood be ſpilt, 385 


Rome (27) ſhou'd more Serpents, Apes, and Sacks pro- 
Than one, for the Compendious Parricide. [vide 
*Tis true (28) Oreftes a like Crime did Act; 

Yet weigh the Cauſe, there's difference in the Fatt: 
He (29) flew his Mother at the Gods Command, 
They bid him firike, and did direct his Hand 391 
To puniſh Falſehood, and appeaſe the Ghoſt 
Of his poor Father treacherouſly loſt, | 

Juſt in the Minute when the oui Bowl . 
With a full Tide inlarg'd his Chearful Soul. 395 
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Yet kill 'd he not his (30) Sifer, or his (3 1) Mie, 
Nor (32) aim'd at any near Relation's Life: 
Oreſtes, in the Heat of all his Rage, 

Ne'er (33) play'd or ſung upon a Publick Stage; 400 
Never (34) on Verſe did his wild Thoughts employ, 
To paint the horrid Scene of burning Troy, 

Like Nero, who to raiſe his Fancy higher, 

And finiſh the great Work, ſet Rome on Fire. 
Such (35) Crimes make Treaſon juſt, and might compel 
Virginius, Vindex, Galba, to Rebel: | 406 
For what cou'd' Nero*s ſelf have acted worſe, 

To aggravate the wretched Nation's Curſe? 
Theſe are the bleſt Endowments, Studies, Arts, 
Which Exerciſe our mighty Emperor's Parts: 410 

Such Frolicks with his Roving Genius ſuit, 

On (33) Foreign Theatres to proſtitute 

His Voice and Honour, for the poor Renown 

Of putting all the Grecian Actors down, 

And winning at a Wake their Parſley- Crown. 415 

Let (33)this Triumphal Chaplet find ſome Place 

Among the other Trophies of thy Race; 

By thee Domitii's Statues ſhall be laid, 

The Habit and the Mask in which you play*d 

Antigene s, ot bold Thyeſtes part, 420 

(While your wild Nature little wanted Art) 

And en the Marble Pillar ſhall be hung 

The Lute to which the Royal Madman Sung. 
Who, (36) catiline, can boaſt a Nobler Line, 

Than thy lewd Friehd cerhegus his, and thine? 42 5 
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Yet you took Arms, and did by Night conſpire 

To ſet our Houſes, and our Gods on Fire: 

(An Enterpriſe which might indeed become 

Our Enemies, the Gaals, not Sons of Rome, 

To recompence whoſe Barbarous Intent 4120 

Pitch (37) Shirts wou d be too mild a Puniſhment) 

But (38) Tally, our wiſe Conſul, watch'd the Blow, 

With care diſcover d, and diſarm'd the Foe: 

Twlly, the humble Muſhroom, ſcarcely known: = 

The lowly Native of a Country Town, 433 

(Who till of late cou'd never reach the height 

Of being Honour'd as a Roman Knight) 

Throughout the trembling City plac'd a Guard, 

Dealing an equal ſhare to every Ward, 

And by the peaceful Robe got more Renown 449 

Within our Walls, than Young Ofavius won 

By (39) Victories at Actium, or the Plain 

Of Theſſaly (40) diſcolour'd by the Slain : 

Him therefore Rome in gratitude decreed 

The Father of his Country, which he freed. 445 
Marius (41) (another Conſul we admire) 

In the ſame Village Born, firſt Plow'd for Hire: | 

His next Advance was to the Soldiers Trade, 

Where, if he did not nimbly ply the Spade, 

His Surly Officer ne'er fail'd to crack 450 

His Knotty Cudgel on his tougher Back. 

Yet he alone ſecur'd the tott'ring State, 

Withſtood the Cimbrians, and redeem'd our Fate: 


Ss 
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And what bold (45) clelia might with Envy hear) 
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So when the Eagles to their Quarry flew © -- 
(Who never ſuch a Goodly Banquet knew). 455 
Only a ſecond Laurel did adom _ | 
His Collegue Catulus, tho* Nobly Born; 
He fhard the Pride of the Triumphal Bay, 
But Marius won the Glory of the Day. 
From (42) a mean Stock the Pious Decii came; 4c 
Small their Eftates, and Vulgar was their Name; 
Yet ſuch their Virtues, that their Loſs alone 
For Rowe and all our Legions did Attone; 8 
Their Country's Doom, they by their own retriev'd, 


| Themſelves more worth than all the Hoſt they ſav*d. 
The (43) loſt good King whom willing Rome . 


Was the poor Offspring of a Captive Maid; 


Vet he thoſe Robes. of Empire juſtly bore 


Which Remulus our Sacred Founder wore: 
Nicely he gain'd, and well poſſeſt the Throne, 9 
Not for his Father's Merits but his own, 471 : 


And Reign'd, himſelf a Family alone. 


When(44)Tarquin, his proud Succeſſor, was quelrd, 
And with him Luſt and Tyranny expell'd ; - 
The Conſuli (45) Sons (who for their Country's good, 
And to inhaunce the'Honour of their Blood, 476 
Shou'd have aſſerted what their (46) Father won; 
And, to confirm that Liberty, have done ſown; 
Actions which (47) Cocles might have wiſt*d his 
What might to (48) Mutius wonderful appear; 480 
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Open'd the Gates, endeayouring to reſtore 

Their Baniſh'd King, and Arbitrary Power. 

Whilſt a poor (50) Slave, with ſcarce a Name, betray d 
The horrid Ills theſe well-born Rogues bad laid; 485 
Who therefore for their Treaſon juſtly bore = 
The Rods and Ax, ne'er us'd in Rome before. 
If you have Strength Achites Arms to bear, 

And Courage to ſuftain a Ten Years War; 
Tho? foul (51) Therfises got thee, thou ſhalt be 490 
More lov'd by all, and more eſteem'd by me, 
Than if by Chance you from fome Hero came, 
In nothing like your Father, but his Name. Ictretch 
Boaſt then your Blood, and your long Lineage 
As high as Rome, and its great Founders reach; 495 
You'll find, in theſe Hereditary Tales, 

Tour Anceſtors the (52) ſcum of Broken Jayls: 
And (5) Romulus, your Honours Antient Source, 
But a Poor I Boy, or ſomething worle. 
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NINTH SarTyx: 


Juvenal here (in Dialogue with Nevo- 
lus) expoſes the deteſtable Vice then 
pradiir'd in Rome, and the Covetouſ- 
meſs of a Rich old Citizen, which ſo 
Prevail d over his Pleaſure, that be 
world not gratifie the Drudge who bad 
ſo often Oblig'd bim in the lewd En- 
* of bis DW ire, 


Wr Tlece, 


ELL me, why, ſaunt' ring thus from 

I meet thee (Nevolss) with a Clouded mags 
What Human II's can urge to this degree; 
Not Vanquiſht (1) Marſyss had a Brow like thee, 
Nor Revola ſo ſneak'd and hung his Head. 5 
Catch'd with that lewd Bawd Rhodope in Bed: 
Our Grand Beau (2) Pollio ſeem'd not half ſo ſad 
When not a Drachma cou'd in Rome be had. 


When treble Uſe he proffer d for a Friend, 9 
And tempting Bribes did to the Scriv*ners ſend, 


Yet none he found ſo much a Fool to lend. 


Hard Fate! untroll'd is now the Charming Dye, 
The Play-Houſe and the Parks unviſited muſt lie; 


The Beauteous Nymph in vain he does adore, 14 


And his gilt Chariot Wheels muſt Rowl no more. 
hut why theſe frightful Wrinkles in thy Prime? 
That ſhew old Age ſo long before vhe time; 


At loweſt Ebb of Fortune when you lay 
(Contented then) how Merry was the Day. 


But oh the Curſe of wiſhing to be Great: 20 


Dazled with Hope we cannot ſee the Cheat; 


Where wild Ambition in the Heart we find, 


Farewel Content and Quiet of the Mind. 


For Glittering Clouds we leave the ſolid Shoar, 
And wonted Happineſs returns no more. 25 
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Till ſuch aſpiting Thoughts had fill'd thy Breaſt, | 
No Man ſo pleaſant, ſuch a -chearful Gueſt; 1 
So Brisk, ſo Gay, of that engaging Air, 
No Mirth was Crown'd till Nevolss was there: 
The Scene's now chang'd, that frolick Genius fled, z6 
And Gloomy Thought ſeems enter d in its fiead, | 
Thy Cloaths worn out, not Hands nor Linnen clean, 
And thy bare Skin through the large Rents is ſeen; 
Thy Locks uncomb'd like a rough Wood appear, 
And every Part ſeems ſuited to thy Care. 35 
Where's now that labour d Niceneſs in thy Dreſs, 
And all thoſe Arts chat did the Spark expreſs? 

A Look ſo pale no 'Quertane ever gave, 

Thy dwindled Legs ſecm crawling to a Grave: 
When we ate touch'd with {ome important Ill, 46 
How vainly Silence would our Grief conceal! . 
Sorrow nor Joy can be diſguis d by Art, 

Our Foreheads blab the Secrets of our Heart; 

By which (alas) tis evident and plain 

Thy Hopes are dab d, and thy Endeavours yain; 43 
And yet tis ſtrange ! But lately thou wert known 
For the meſt envied Stallion of the Town. © 

What conſcious (3) Shrine, what Cell by thee unſought, 
Where Love's darkPleaſures might be {old and bought? 
From human View you hid theſe Deeds of Luſt, 3 
But Gods in Braſs and Marble you cov'd truſt + 
Cores (4) hex (elf not ſea d, for where can be 
From Bawds and Proſtitutes an Altar free? 


Not 
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Nor didſt theu only for the Females burn, 54 

The Husband and the Wife ſueceeded in their Turn. 
Nev. This Life I own to ſome has Proſp*rous been; 

But I have no ſuch Golden Minutes ſeen ; 

Right have you hit the Cauſe of my Diſtreſs, 

None has Earn'd more, and been Rewarded leſs : 

All 1 can gain is but a Threadbare Coat, 60 

And that with utmoſt Pains and Drudging got: 

Some Single Mony too, but that (alas) 

Broken and Counterfeit will hardly pals. 

Whilſt others, pamper'd in their ſhameleſs Pride, 

Are ſerv'd in Plate, and in their Chariots ride: 65 

Tell me what Mortal can his Grief contain, | 

That has, like me, ſuch Reaſon to complain? 

On Fate alone Man's Happineſs depends, 

To parts conceal'd Fate's prying Pow'r extends: 70 

And if our Stars of their kind Influence fail, 

The Gifts of Nature, what will they avail ? 

The Gifts of Nature! Curſe upon the Thought, 

By that alone I am to Ruin brought. 

Old Virro did the Fatal Secret hear 

(Bur Curſe on Fame that bore it to his Ear.) 75 

What ſoft Addreſs his wooing did begin? 

What Oaths, what Promiſes to draw me in? 

Scarce cou d they fail to make a Virgin Sin. 

Who wou'd not then ſwear Neævolus had ſped, 

And Golden Show'rs were dropping on his Head? 

Bur oh rhis Wretch, this Prodigy behold! 81 

A Slaye at once to Letchery and Gold! | 

| i 
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For in the Act of his lewd Brutal Joy, | 4 
Sirrah! My Rcgue (he cries) mine own dear Boy}. 
My Lad, My Life! already ask for more? * 8 
1 paid laſt Bout, and you muſt quit the Score: 
ce Poor five(s) Seſtertia have been all my Gains, 
* And what is that for ſuch deteſted Pains? 
What is an Eaſe and Pleaſure, cou'dſt thou ſay }- 
(Where Nature's Law forbids) to force my way 90 
To the digeſted Meals of yeſterday ? | 6 | 
The Slave more toil'd and harraſs'd will be found, 
Who digs his Maſter's Buttocks, than his Ground. 
But, ſure old Virro thinks himſelf a Boy, 
Whom Jove once more might languiſh to enjoy: 33 
Sees not his wither'd Face and grizly Hair, CFair- 
But would be thought Smooth, Charming, Soft, and 
With Female Pride wou'd have his Love be ſought, | 
And every Smile with a Rich Preſent bought. 
Say,Goat,for whom this Maſs of Wealth you heap? 
For whom thy hoorded Bags in filence ſleep? 101 
Arulian Farms for the Rich Soil admird ? 
And thy large Fields where Falcons may be tird? 
Thy Frnitful Vineyards on Campanian Hills? 
(Tho? none drinks leſs, yet none more Veſſels fills.) 
From ſuch a Store tis barbarous to gradge 106 
A ſmall Relief to your Exhauſted Drudge : + 
Weigh well the Matter, wer't not fitter much 
The Poor Inhabitants of yonder Thatch - 
Call'd me their Lord (who to Extreams am driv's) 
Than to ſome wonthilels Sycophant be givn? an 


\ 
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(Yet what {ſmooth Sycophant by thee can gain, | 

when Luft it ſelf ſtrikes thy Flint-Heart in vain? ) 

A Beggar! Fie! tis Impudence, (he cry d) 

And ſuch mean ſhifting Anſwers ſtill reply'd: 115 

But Rent unpaid, ſays Begg, till Virro Grant; 

(How ill does Modefty conſiſt with Want?) 

My ſingle Boy (like (6) Poly phemus Eye) 

Mourns his harſh Fate, and weeps for a Supply. 

oOne will not do, hard Labour'd and hard Fed, 126 

How then ſhall Hungry two expect their Bread: 

What ſhall I ſay, when rough December Storms? 

When Froits, and Snow, have crampt their Naked 

what Comforts without Mony can I bring? Arms? 

Will they be ſatisfy'd to think on Spring? 125 

Theſe Motives urg'd to his Obdurate Mind, 

ls caſting Water to the adverſe Wind; 

But one thing yet, baſe Wretch, I muſt impart, - 

Thy ſelf ſhalt own, ungtateful as thou art : 

At your Intreaties, had not I obey'd; 130 

Still your deluded Wife had been a Maid : 

Down on the Bridal-bed a Maid ſhe lay, 

A Maid ſhe roſe, at the approaching Day. 

Another Night, thy lumpiſh Love ſhe try'd, | 

But Bill the roſe, a Virgin, and a Bride: 135 

What cou'd have touch'd her more! away ſhe flung, 

And every Street of thy loſt Manhoed rung. 

Her ſpeaking Eyes were full of thy Diſgrace; 

And her yext Thoughts abhorr'd the cold Embrace. 
| 2 G 2 : 
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Such Wrongs, what Wiſhing woman cou'd have 
In Rage, the Marriage Articles were torn: born: 
Yer when ſhe vow'd to ice thy Face no more, 
And Heartleſs thou ſtood'ſt whining at the Door, 
I met the Angry Fair, all over Charms, I45 
And catcu'd her flying from thy Frozen Arms: 
Much Fains it coſt to Right the injur'd Dame; 
A whole Night's Vigour, to repair thy ſhame: 
Witneſs your ſelf, who heard the lab'ring Bed, 
And Shricks at the departing Maiden-Head: 150 
I hus many a Spouſe, who wou'd her Choice recant; 
4 Is kept Obedient by a Kind Gallant: 


No cou'd you ſhift all this, and paſs it o'er, 


| Yet (Monſter) I have left one Inſtance more. 

Think, if ſo well her Buſineſs 1 have done, 155 

As that Night's Sexyice may produce a Son, 

Our Roman Laws great Privilege afford 

To him that ſtands a Father on Record: | 

Thy ſelf, tis true, a Cuckold thou muſt own, 

But that Reproach is in my Breaſt alone, 160 

To me the Pleaſure be, to thee the Fame, 

My Brat ſhall thy Abilities proclaim ; 6 

And free thee ever from Inglorious Shame. 

Let circling Wreaibs adorn thy crowded. Door, 

Matrons, and Girls, ſuall hoot at thee no more, 165 

But Stories to thy laſting Credit raiſe, 

While fumbling Fribblers grudge thy borrow'd Praiſe, 

Fuv. True, Nevolus, moſt aptly you complain, 
But tho' your Griefs are juſt, they are in vain; 
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Your Service paſt, he does with Scorn forget, 170 
And ſecks ſome other Fool, like t hee, to cheat. 
Nev. Beware, my Friend, and what I now reveal, 
As the great Secret of thy Life conceal : 
A luſtful Pathick, when he turns a Foe 
He gives like Deſtiny a wardleſs Blow: 175 
His Crimes are ſuch, they will not bear a Jeſt, 
And Fire and sword purſue the conſcious Breaſt. 
For ſweet Revenge no Drugs will be too Dear, 
In Luſt, a Miſer, but a Spendthrife here, 
Then flight him not, nor wit h his Scandal (port, 180 
But be as Mute as was th' (7) Athenian Court. 
Juv. Dull (8)-Corydon! Art thou ſo ſtupid grown, 
To think a Rich Man's Faults can be unknown?. 
Has he not Slaves about him? Wou'd not they + 
Rejoyce, and Laugh, ſuch Seczets ro betray? 185 
What more Effectual to Revenge their Wrongs, | 
Than the unbounded Freedom of their Tongues ? 
Or grant it poſlible to ſilence thoſe, 
Dumb Beaſts end Statues wou d his Crimes expoſes 
Try to Impriſon the eſiſlleſs Wind, 190 
So ſwift is Guilt, ſo hard to be confin'd; 
Tho? crafty Tears ſhou'd caſt a Vail between, 
Yet in the Dark, his Vices wou'd be feen: 
And there's a Luſt in Man ao Charm can tame, 
Of toudly publiſhing our Neighbour's Shame; 195 
On Eagles Wings immortal Scandals ff, 
- While Vinuous Actions are but Bern, and Dye. 
a 
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Let us live well, were it alone for This, 
The bancful Tongues of Servants te deſpiſe. 
Slander (the worft of Poyſons) ever finds 200 
An eaſe Entrance, to ignoble Minds 
And they whoſe Vicious Lives, ſuch Abject Foes 

muſt fear, [appear. 

More mean and wretched far than their own Slaves 

Nev. YourCounſe!'sGood and Uſeful,tis confeſs'd; 
But (oh) to me it is in vain addreſs'd: 206 
Let the Great Man, whom gaping Crowds attend, 
Fear a ſcourg'd Slave, or a diſſembling Friend; 
No matter what I do, or what I ſay, 

I have no Spies about me to betray : 210 

And you adviſe me now my time is loſt, 

And all my Hopes of proſp' rous Hours are eroſi; 

My full-blown Youth already fades apace, 

(Of our ſhort Being, *tis the ſhorteſt ſpace.) 

While melting Pleaſures in our Arms are found, 215 

While Lovers ſmile, and while the Bowl goes round; 

While in ſurprizing Joys intranc'd we lie, 

Old Age creeps on us, ere we think it nigh. 

Juv. Fear not, thy Trade will never find an End, 
While ycn(s)Hills ſtand thou can'ſi not want aFriend; 
By Land,and Sea, from every Point they come, 221 
Then dread no Dearth of Proſtitutes at Rome. 

' Nev. Tell this to Happier Men, for I am ſped; 

If all my Drudging can procure me Bread. 

Ye Deities! The Subſtitutes of Heav'n ! 225 
To whom the Guide of Human Life is giv'n; 
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At whoſe lov'd Altars, with an ample Zeal, 

(Tho? ſlender Sacrifice) I daily kneel, 

His Ebbing Hours let your poor Suppliant ſee, 

From the mean Crutch, and a thatcht Cottage free; 

No thameful Want, nor troubleſom Diſeaſe, 231 

ut eaſie Death approaching by degrees; 

Neceſſity ſupply*d, wou'd Comfort bring: 

Yet conſtant Store wou'd be a glorious Thing: 

To treat a Friend, methinks, I wou'd afford, 235 

While Silver Bowls ſtand ſmiling on my Board: 

And when the Cares of Reme to Pleaſure yield; 

Two (o) Maæſian Slaves ſhou'd bear me to the Field: 

Where, on their Brawny Shoulders mounted high, 

While the Brave Youth their various Manhood try» 

I word the Thrones of Emperors defie. 241 

sSuperfluous Wealth, and Pomp, I not deſire; 

But what Content and Decency require. 

Then might I live by my own Surly Rules, 

Not forc'd to worſhip Knaves, and flatter Fools. 245 

And thus ſecur'd of Eaſe, by ſhunning Strife, 

With Pleaſure would I ſail down the ſwift Stream of 
But oh ridiculous vain Wiſh, for one Life. 

Already leſt, and doom'd to be undone. 249 

Alas: what Hope remains! For to my Pray'rs 

Regardleſs Fortune ſtops her wounded Ears ; 

Ass to the (11) Syrens Charms, Vlyſſes Mariners, 
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The Poet's Deſign in this Divine Satyr, is to re- 
freſent the various Wiſhes and Deſires of Man- 
kind; and to ſet out the Folly of 'em. He runs 
through all the ſeveral Heads of Riches, Honours, 

wence, Fame for Martial Atchievements, 
Life, and Beauty; and gives Inſtances in 
each, how frequently they have prov'd the 

Ruin of thoſe that own'd them. He concludes 

therefore, that ſince we generally chuſe fo 

#1 for our ſelves, we ſhould do better to leave 

it to the Gods, to make the Choice for us. All 

we (an ſafely. ase of Heaven, lies within a 

very ſmall compaſs. *Tis but Health of Bo- 

dy and Mind —— 4nd if we have theſe, "tis 
not much matter what we want beſides ; for 
we have already enough to make us happy. 
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T OO round the Habitable World, how few 

. Know their own Good; or knowing it, purſue. 
How void of Reaſon are our Hopes aud Fears: 
what in the Conduct of our Life appears 
So well defign'd, fo luckily begun, 5 
But, when we have our Wiſh, we wiſh undone? 

Whole Houſes, of their whole Deſires poſſeſt, 
Are often ruin'd at their own Requeſt. 

In Wars, and Peace, things hurtful we require, 
When made Obnoxious to our own Deſire. 10 
With Laurels ſome have fatally been Crown'd; 
Some who the depths. of Eloquence have found, 
In that unnavigable Stream were drown'd. 

The (1) Brawny Fool, who did his Vigour boaſt; 
In that Preſuming Confidence was loſt : 15 
But more have been by Avarice oppreſt, 

And heaps of Mony crouded in the Cheſt: 
Unwieldy Sums of Wealth, which higher mount 
Than Files of Marſhall'd Figmes can account. 
To which the Stores of Cræſus, in the Scale, * 
Weu'd look like little Dolphins, when they ſail h 
In the vaſt Shadow of the Br:iri/þ Whale. 5 - a 

For this, in Ners's Arbitrary Time, | aL 
- When Virtue was a Guilt, and Wealth a Crime, 
A Troop of Cut- Throat Guards were ſent, to ſeize 25 
The. Rich Mens Goods, and gut their Palaces: 
The Mob, Commiſſion'd by the Government, 4 
Ate ſeldom to an Fmoty Gartet ſent. 


þ 


2 


2 
„ * ” 


— 


156 T. Sax. K, 


The Fearful Paſſenger, who Travels late, 
Charg'd with the Cartiage of a Paltry Plate, 30 
Shakes at the Moonſhine Shadow of a Ruſt; 
And ſees a Red- Coat riſe from ev'ry Buſh: 
The Beggar Sings, ev'n when he ſees the place 
Zeſet with Thieves, and never mends his Pace. 
Of all the Vows, the firſt and chief Requeſt 3; 
Of each, is to be Richer than the reſt - | 
And yet noDoubts the Poor Man's Draught contron!; 
He dreads no Poiſon in his homely Bowl. ' 
Then fear the deadly Drug, when Gems Divine 
Enchaſe the Cup, and ſparkle in the Wine. 46 
Will you not now, the pair of Sages praiſe, 
Who the ſame End purſu'd, by ſeveral Ways? 
One pity'd, one contemn'd the Woful Times 
One laugh' d at Follies, one lamented Crimes: 
Laughter is eaſie; but the Wonder lies 45 
What ſtores of Brine ſupply*d the Weeper's Eyes. 
Democritus cou'd feed his Spleen, and ſhake 
His Sides and Shoulders till he felt *em ake; 
Tho? in his Country Town, no Lictors were; 
Nor Rods, nor Ax, nor Tribune did appear: ße 
'Nor all the Foppiſh Gravity of Show 
Which cunning Magiſtrates on Crowds beſtow : 
What had he done, had he beheld, on high 
Our Pratir ſeated, in Mock- Majeſty ; | 
His Chariot rowling o'er the Duſty Place, 55 
While; with dumb Pride, and a ſet formal Face, 


Sar. Kl. 8 177 
He moves, in the dull Ceremonial track, 
With Jove's Embroyder'd Coat upon his Back: 
A Sute of Hangings had not more oppreſt | 
His Shoulders, than that long, Laborious veſt, 60 
A heavy Gugaw, (call'd a Crown, ) that ſpread 
About his Temples, drown'd his narrow Head; 
And wou'd have cruſh'd it, with the Maſly Freight, 
But that a ſweating Slave ſuftain'd the Weight: 
A Slave in the ſame Chariot ſeen to ride, 65 
To mortiſie the mighty Madman's Pride. 
Add now th' Imperial Eagle, rais'd on high, 
With Golden Beak (the Mark of Majeſty) 
Trumpets before, and on the Left and Right, 
A Cavalcade of Nobles, all in White: —5 
In their own Natures falſe and flatt'ring Tribes 
But made his Friends, by Places and by Bribes, 

In his own Age Democritus cou'd fing 
Sufficient cauſe to laugh at Human kind: 
Learn from ſo great a Wit; a Land of Bogs 73 
With Ditches fenc'd, a Heaven fat with Fogs, 
May form a Spirit fit to ſway the State; 
And make the Neighb'ring Monarchs fear their Fate, 

He laughs at all the Vulgar Cares and Fears; 
At their vain Triumphs, and their vainer Teats: 80 
An equal Temper in his Mind he found, 
When Fortune flattert d him, and when ſhe frown d. 
*Tis plain from hence that what our Vows requeſt 
Are hurt ful things, or Uſeleſs at the beſt, 
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some ask for Envy'd Pow'r; which-publick Hare 

Purſues, and hurries headlong to their Fate: 36 
Down go the Titles; and the Statue Crown'd, 

Is by baſe Hands in the next River Drown'd. 
The Guiltleſs Horſes, and the Chariot Wheel, 
The ſame Effects of Vulgar Fury feel! 9 
The Smith prepares his Hammer for the Stroke, 
While the Lung'd Bellows hiſſing Fire provoke; 
Cej anus (2). almoſt firſt of Roman Names, 

The great Sejanus crackles in the Flames: | 

Form'd in the Forge, the pliant Braſs is laid 95 
On Anvils; and of Head and Limbs are made, 
Fans, Cans, and Piſpots, a whole Kitchen Trade. 

-  Adoru your Doors wich Laurels; and a Bull, 

Milk white and large, lead to the Capitol; 
Sejanus with a Rope, is dragg'd along; 1co 
The Sport and Laughter of the giddy Throng ! 
Good Lord, they cry, what Ethiop Lips he has, 
How foul a Snout, and what a hanging Face? 

By Heav'n I never cou'd endure his ſight; 

But ſay, how came his monſtrous Crimes to Light? 
What is the Charge, and who the Evidence 106 
(The Saviour of the Nation and the Prince ?) 
Nothing of this; but our Old Ceſar ſent 

A Noilie Letter to his Parliament: | 

Nay Sits, if Ceſar writ, 1 ask no more, 110 
He's guilty; and the Queſtion's out of Door. 
How goes the Mob, (for that's a Mighty thing,) 
When the King's Trump, the Mob are for the King: 


% 
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They follow Fortune, and the Common Cry 
Is ſtill againſt the Rogue Condemn'd'to Dye. 173 
But the ſame very Mob, that Rafcal Crowd, 
Had cry*d Sejanus, with a Shout as loud; 
Bad his Deſigns (by Fortune's Favour bleſt ) 
Succeeded, and the Prince's Age oppreſt. 
But long, long fince,theTimes have chang'd their Face, 
The People grown degenerate and baſe: 121 
Not ſuffer'd now the Freedom of their Choice, : 
To make their Magiſtrates, and ſell their Voice. 
Our wiſe Fore-Fathers, Great by Sea and Land, 
Had once the Pow'r and abſolute Command; 125 
All Offices of Truſt, themſelves diſpos'd, [depos'd. 
Rais'd whom they pleas'd, and whom they pleas'd, 
But we who give our Native Rights away, 
And our inſlav'd Poſterity betray, 
Ate now reduc'd to beg an Alms, and go 130 
On Holidays to ſee a Puppet-ſhow. 
There was a Damn'd Delign, cries one, no doubt, 
For Warrants are already Iſſued out: 
I met Brutidius in a Mortal fright; 
He's dipt for certain, and plays leaſt in ſight: 135 
I fear the Rage of our offended Prince, 
Who thinks the Senate ſlack in his Defence! 
Come.let us haſte, our Loyal Zeal to ſhow, 
And ſpurn the W retched Corps of Ceſar's Foe: 
But let our Slaves be preſent there, leſt they 140 
accuſe their Maſters, and for Gain betray, , 
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such were the Whiſpers of thoſe jealous Times, 
About Sej ana Puniſhment, and Crimes. 

Now tell me truly, wou'dſt thou change thy Fate 
To be, like him, firſt Miniſter of State? 145 


To have thy Levees Crowded with Reſort, 
Of a depending, gaping, ſervile Court: 


Diſpoſe all Honours of the Sword and Gown, 
Grace with a Nod, and Ruin with a Frown: 
To hold thy Prince in Pupil Age, and ſway 150 
That Monarch, whom the Maſter'd World obey? 
While he, intent on ſecret Luſts alone, 
Lives to himſelf, abandoning the Throne; 


| Coopt (3) in a narrow Ifle, obſerving Dreams 


With fjatt'cing Wizards, and erecting Schemes: 155 
I well believe, thou wou dit be Great as he; 
For ey'ry Man's 2 Fool to that Degree: 
All wiſh the dite Prerogative to kill; 
Ev*n they wou'd have the Pow'r whowant the Will: 
But wor dſt thou have thy Wiſhes underſtood, 160 
To take the Bad together with the Good 2 
Wou' dſt thou not rather chuſe a ſmall Renown, 
To be the May'r of ſome poor paltry Town, 
Bigly to look and barb' rouſly to ſpeak; 
To pound falfe Weights, and ſcanty Meaſures break ? 
Then, grant we that Sejanus went aſtray, 166 
In ev'ry Wiſh, and knew not hew to pray: 
For he who graſp'd the World's exhauſted Store 
Yet nevet had enough, but wiſh'd for more, 
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Rais'd a top-heavy Tow'r, of monſtrous height, 170 


Which mould' ring, cruſh'd him underneath the weight, 
Wha: did the mighty Pompey's Fall beget ? 

And Ruin'd (4) him, who Greater than the Great, 

The ſtubborn Pride of Reman Nobles broke; 174 

And bent their haughty Necks beneath his Yoke ? 

What elſe, but his immoderate Luſt of Pow'r, | 

Pray'rs made and granted in a Luckleſs Heur 

For few Ulurpers to the Shades deſcend 

By a dry Death, or with a quiet End. 179 

The Boy, who ſcarce has paid his Entrance dowa 

To his proud Pedant, or declin d a Noun, 

(So ſmall an Elf, that when the days are foul, 

He and his Satchel muſt be born to School) es: 
Yet prays and hopes and aims at nothing leſs, 

To (5) prove a Tally, or Demoſthenes: - 200 

But both thoſe Orators, ſo much Renown'd, 

1a their own Depths of Eloquence were drown'ds 
The Hand and Head were never loſt, of thoſe 

Who dealt in Dagrel, or who punn'd in Proſe. 

Fortune (6) foretun'd the Dying Notes of Rome. 

*Till I, thy Conſul ſole, conſol'd thy Doom. 191 

His Fate had cꝛept below the lifted Swords, . 

Had all his Malice been to murther Words. 

I rather wou'd be Mevins, thiaſh for Rhimes 

Like his, the Scorn and Scandal of the Times, 

Than (7) that Philipigue, fatally Divine, | 
Which is inſctib'd the Second, mould be mine. 


„ IL.  baE 
Nor he, the Wonder of the Grecian Throng, 
Who drove them with the Torrent of his Tongue, 

Who ſhook the Theaters, and ſway d the State 2c 

Of Athens, found a more propitious Fate, 

whom, born beneath a boding Horoſcope, 

His Sire, the blear-ey'd Vulcan of a Shop, 

From Mars his Forge, ſent to Mi nerva's Schools, 

To learn th* unlucky Art of wheedling Fools. 205 

With Itch of Honour, and Opinion, Vain, 
All things beyond their Native Worth we ſtrain: 
The (8) Spoils of War, brought to Feretrian Fove, 
An empty Coat of Armour hung above | 
The Conquerors Chariot, and in Triumph born, 21 

A Streamer from a boarded Gally tora, 

A Chap-faln Beaver looſely hanging by 

The Cloven Helm, an Areh of victory, 

On whoſe high Convex fits a Captive Foe, 

And ſighing caſts a mournful Look below; 215 

Of ev'ry Nation, each Illuftcious Name, 

Such Toys as theſe have cheated into Fame: 

Exchanging ſolid Quiet, to obtain 


1 
p 2 
4 
© -: 
» © 
*© 8 
2 
a * 4 
* 
. 
« * 
Z 
2 
; + 
ws \ * 
"= 
k 8 
x4 4 
"PF A C 
| 
* 
7 
Fo 
4 
* 
I 
4 
1 . 
* 
© 
17 
4 
. 
14 
= 
_ 
PR 
CY 
I: 
- 
= 
4 * 4 
of 
* 
1 
* 
9 
. 
of Y 
"3% 
5 = 
— 
* ? 
13 
— 
1 
4 
2 4 
k > BY 


* r J 
. o 
* 1 2 2 N 
2 0 
* * N 
: : W 
% r * 


The windy Satis fa dion of the Brain. 219 { 
So much the Thirſt of Honour fires the Blood; 

So many wou'd be Great, ſo few be Good. 
For who wou'd virtue for her (elf regard, 
Or Wed, without the Portion of Reward? . 
Yet this mad Chace of Fame; by few purſu'd, 4 


225 


Has drawn Deſtruction on the Muktitude: 


Sar. X. U EZN AT. 163 
This Avarice of Praiſe in Times to come, | 
Thoſe long Inſcriptions, crowded on the Tomb, 
Shou'd ſome wild Fig-Tree take her native bent, 
And heave below the gaudy Monument, 
Wou'd crack the Marble Titles, and diſperſe 230 
The Characters of all the lying verſe. 

For Sepulchres themſelves muſt crumbling fall 

In Time's Abyſs, the common Grave of all. 
Great Hannibal within the Balance lay; 

And tell how many Pounds his Afhes weigh; 235 
Whom Africk was not able to contain, 

Whoſe Length runs level with th' Atlantick, Main, 
And wearies fruit ful N3/us, to convey 

His Sun-beat Waters by ſo long a Way; 

Which Ethiopia's double Clime divides, 24 
And Elephants in other Mountains hides. 

Spain firſt he won, the Pyrenaans paſt, 

And ſteepy Alps, the Mounds that Nature caſt: 
And with corroding Juices, as he went, 

A Paſſage through the living Rocks he rent. 245 
Then, like a Torrent, rowling from on high, 

He pours his headlong Rage on Tal; 

In three Victorious Battels over-run ; © 

Yet ſtill uneaſie, cries, There's nothing done: 

Till, level with the Ground, their Gates are laid; 250 
And Punick Flags on Roman Tow'rs diſplay*d. 
Ask what a Face belong'd to his high Fame: 

His Picture ſcarcely would deſerve a Frame: 
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A Sign - Poſt Dauber wou'd diſdain to paint 
The one-cy'd Hero on his Elephant. . 255 
Now what's his End, O charming Glory! ſay 
What rare Fifth Act to Crown his huffing Play 
In one deciding Battel overcome, 
He flies, is baniſhe from his Native Home: 
Begs Refuge in a foreign Court, and there 26g 
Attends his mean Petition to prefer; | 
Repuls'd by ſurly Grooms, who wait before 
The lleeping Tyrant's interdicted Door, | 
What wond*cous ſort of Death has Heay'a defign'd, 
Diſtinguiſh d from the Herd of Human Kind, 255 
For ſo untam'd, ſo turbulent a Mind ! 8 
Nor Swords at hand, nor hiſſing Darts afar, 
Are doom'd t'avenge the tedious bloody War, 
But Poiſon, drawn through a Ring's hollow plate, 
Muſt finiſh him; a ſucking Infant's Fate. 270 
Go, climb the rugged Alps, ambitious Fool, 
To. pleaſe the Boys, and be a Theme at School. 
One World ſuffic'd not Alexander's Mind; 
Coopt up, he ſeem'd in Earth and Seas confin'd: 
And, ſtrugling, ſtretch'd his xeiileſs Limbs about 
The narrow Globe, te find a Paſlage our. 276 
Yet enter d in the (9) Brick- built Town, he try'd 
The Tomb, and found the ſtrait Dimenſions wide: 
&« Death only this myſterious Truth unfolds, 
« The mighty Soul, how {mall a Body holds. 280 
Old (10)-Greece a Tale of Athos wou d make our 
Cut from the Continent, and ſail'd about; 
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Seas hid with Navies, Chariots paſſing o'er 
The Channel, on a Bridge from Shore to Shore: 
Rivers, whoſe depth no ſharp Beholder ſees, 285 
Drunk, at an Army's Dinner, to the Lees; 

With a long Legend of Romantick things, 

Which, in his Cups, the Bowſy Poet ſings. 

But how did he return, this haughty Brave, 

Who whipt the Winds, and made the Sea his Slave? 
(Tho' Neptune took unkindly to be bound; 2913 
And Eurus never ſuch hard Uſage found 

In his Æolian Priſons under Ground;) 

What God ſo mean, ev*n (11) he who points the way, 
So Mercileſs a Tyrant to obey! 295 
But how return'd he, let us ask again? 

In a poor Skiff he paſs d the bloody Main, 
Choak' d with the ſlaughter'd Bodies of his Train. 
For Fame he pray d, but let th* Event declare 

He had no mighty Penn' worth of his Pray r. 300 


| Fove grant me length of Life, and Years good ſtore 


Heap on my bending Back, I ask no more. 
Both Sick and Healthful, Old and Young 2 
In this one filly Miſchievous Deſire. 

Miſtaken Bleſſing, which Old Age they call, 305 
_ 'Tis a long, naſty, darkſom Hoſpital. 
A ropy Chain of Rheums; a Viſage rough, 
Deform'd, Unfeatur'd, and a Skin of Buff. 

A ſlitch-faln Cheek, that hangs below the Jaw; | 
Suck Wrinkles, as a skilful Hand wou'd draw 310 
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a _ EVEN AETIL $ank 
For an old Grandam Ape, when, with a Grace, 
She ſits at ſquat,” and ſcrubs her leathern Face. 
In Youth, diſtinctions infinite abound; _ 
No Shape, or Feature, juſt alike are found; 
The Fair, the Black, the Feeble, and the Strong; 


But the ſame Foulneſs does to Age belong, 316 
The ſelf-ſame Palſie, both in Limbs and Tongue, 
The Skull and Forehead one bald barren Plain; 
And. Gums unarm'd to mumble Meat in vain: 
Beſides th' eternal Drivel, that ſupplies 320 


The dropping Beard, from Noſtrils, Mouth and Eyes. 


His Wife and Children loath him, and what's worſe, 
Himſelf does his offenſive Carrion curſe! 
Flatt'rers forſake him too; for who would kill 
Himſelf, to be remembred in a Will? 325 
Eis Taſte, not only pall'd to Wine and Meat, 


But to the Reliſh of a nobler Treat. 


The limber Nerve, in vain provok'd to riſe, 


Inglorious from the Field of Battel flies: 


Poor feeble Dotard, how could he advance 330 
With his blue Head- piece, and his broken Lance? 
Add, that endeavouting ſtill without effect, 
A Luſt more ſordid juſtly we ſuſpect. 

Thoſe Senſes loſt, behold .a new Defeat, 


The seul, diſlodging from another Seat. 337 


What Muſick, or enchanting Voice, can chear 
A ſtupid, old, impenetrable Ear? 
No matter in what Place, or what Degree 


Of the full Theater he fits to ſee; 


25 
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Comets and Trumpets. cannot reach his Ear: 34 


Under an Actor's Noſe, he's never near. | 
His Boy muſt baw], to make him underſtand 

The Hour o'th' Day, or ſuch a Lord's at hand: 

The little Blood that creeps within his Veins, 


Is but juſt warm'd in a hot Fever's pains. 345 


lu fine, he wears no Limb about him ſound: 
With Sores and Sickneſſes beleaguer d round: 
Ask me theit Names, 1 ſooner cou'd relate 


How many Drudges on Salt Hippia wait; 


what Crouds of Patients the Town Doctor kills, 350 
Or how, laſt Fall, he rais'd the Weekly Bills. 

What Provinces by Baſilus were ſpoil'd, - 

What Herds of Heirs by Guardians are beguil'd : 
How many Bouts a-day that Bitch has try'd; 


Bow many Boys that Pedagogue can ride! 355. 
What Land and Lordſhips for their Owners know, 


My 2wondam Barber, but his Worſhip now, 

This Dotard of his broken Back complains, 
One his Legs fail, and one his Shoulders pains: 
Another is of both his Eyes bereft ; 360 
And envies who has one for Aiming left. 
A Fifth, with trembling Lips expecting ſtands, 
As in his Childhood, cramm'd by others hands; 
One, who at ſight of Supper open'd wide 364 
His Jaws before, and whetred Grinders try*d; 
Now only yawns, and waits to be ſupply'd: 
Like a young, Swallow, when with weary Wings, 
Expected Food her faſting Mother brings. 
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163 UV BNAL Sar. x 
His loſs of Members is a Heavy Curſe, | 


But all his Faculties decay'd, a worſe ! 370 


His Servants Names he has forgotten quite; [Night. 
Knows not his Friend who ſupp'd with him I laſt 
Not ev'n the Children, he begot and bred; 

Or his Will knows em not: For, in their ſtead, 
In form of Law, a common Hackney Jade, 375 
Sole Heir, for ſecret Services, is made: 


So lewd and ſuch a batrerd Brothel Whore, 


That ſhe defies all Comers, at her Door. 
Well, yet ſuppoſe his Senſes are his own, 
He lives to be chief Mourner for his Sons 380 


Before his face his Wife and Brother burns; 


He numbers all his Kindred in their Urns. 
Theſe are the Fines he pays for living long; 
And dragging tedious Age in his own wrong: 384 
Griefs always Green, a Houſhould ſtill in Tears, 
Sad Pomps; a Threſhold throng'd with daily nem 
And Liveries of Black for length of Years. 

Next to the Raven's Age, the Pylian (12) King 
Was longeſt liv'd of any two-legg'd thing; 


| Tleft, to defraud the Grave ſo long, to mount 390 


His (13) numbred Years, and on his right-hand count 


Three hundred Seaſons, guzling Muſt of Wine: 


But, hold a while, and hear himſelf repine 

At Fate's Unequal Laws; and at the Clue 394 
Which, (14) Mercileſs in length, the midmoſt siffer 
When his Brave Son upon the Fun' rab Pyre, . 
He ſaw extended, and his Beard on Fire; 


er 
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He turn d, and weeping, ask d his Friends, hat Ctime 


Had curs'd his Age to this unhappy Time? 
Thus mourn d Old Peleus for Achilles flain, 490 
And thus Ulyſſes Eather did complain. 
How fortunate an End kad Priam made, 
Among his Anceſtors.a- mighty Shade, 
While Troy yet ſtood: When HeHor with the Race 
Of Royal Baſtards might his Fun'ral Grace: 405 
Amidſt the Tears of Frejan Dames inurn'd, 
And by his Loyal Daughters truly moura'd. 
Had Heav'n ſo bleſt him, he had dy'd before 
The fatal Fleet to Sparta Paris bore. | 
But mark what Age produc' d; he liv'd to ſee 41e 
His Town in Flames, his falling Monarchy: 
In Fine, the feeble Sire, reduc'd by Fate, 
To change his Scepter for a Sword, too late, 
His (15) laſt Effort before Fove's Altar tries; 
A Soldier half, and half a Sacrifice: 45 
Falls like an Ox, that waits the coming Blow 3 
Old and unprofitable to the Plough. h 
At (16) leaſt, he dy*'d a Man, his Queen ſurviy'd, 
To howl, and in a barking Body liv'd. 
1 haſten to our own 3 nor will relate 420 
Great (17) Mirbridates, and Rich (18) cræſas . 
Whom Solon wiſely counſell'd- to attend, A 


The Name of Happy, till he knew his End. 


That Marius was an Exile, that he fled, - 
Was ta'en, in Ruin d Carthage begg'd his Bread, 425 
6 82 
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270 FUVENA TL. Sar, X. 
All theſe were owing to a Life too long: | 
For whom had Name beheld ſo Happy, Young! 

High in his Chariot, and with Lawrel Crown'd, 
When he had led the cimbrian Captives round 
The N man Streets ; deſcending from his State, 430 
In that bleſt Hour he fhould have begg'd his Fate; 
Then, then, he might have dy'd of all admir d, 
And his Triumphant Soul with Shouts expird. 

Campania, (19) Fortune's Mali ce to prevent, 
To Pompey an indulgent Favour fent: 455 
But publick Pray'rs impos d on Heay'n, to give 
Their much lov'd Leader an unkind-Reprieve. 

The City's Fate and his, *conſpir'd to ſave 

The Head, reſerv*d for an Egyptian Slave. 
cethegus, (zo) though a Traytor to the State, 440 

And Tettur'd, *ſcap'd this Igzominious Fate: 

And Sergius, (21) who a bad Cauſe bravely try'd, 


All of a Piece, and undiminiſh'd dy'd. 


To Venus, the fond Mother makes a Pray'r, 
That all her Sons and Daughters may be Fair: 445 
True, for the Boys a mumbling Vow the ſends; 
But, for the Girls, the Vaulted Temple rends : 
They muſt be finiſh'd Pieces: *Tis allowed 


Diana's Beauty made Latona Proud: 


And pleavg'd, to ſee the wondring People pray 450 
To the New-rifing Sifter of the Day. 

And yet Lucretia's Fate wou'd barr that Vow: 
And Fair (zz) Virginia wou'd her Fate beſtow 
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On Natila; and change her Faultleſs Make 
For the foul Rumple of her Camel - back. 455 
But, for his Mother's Boy, the Beau, what frights 
His Parents have by Day, what anxious Nights? 
Form join'd with Virtue is a Sight too rare: 
Chaſte is no Epithet to ſuit with Fair. 
Suppoſe the ſame Traditionary Strain 46 
Of Rigid Manners, in the Houſe remain; 
S loveterate Truth, an old plain Sabine's Heart; 
5 Suppoſe that Nature, too, has done her part; 
Infus'd into his Soul a ſober Grace, 
And bluſht a Modeſt Blood into his Face: 465 
(For Nature is a better Guardian far, 8 
Than ſawcy Pedants, or dull Tutors are:) 
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6 ret Gill the Youth muſt ne'er arrive at Man; 
| (So much Almighty Bribes, and Preſents, can: ): 
„ kn with a Parent, where Perſwaſions fail, 475 


Mony is impudent, and will prevail. 
| We never read of ſuch a Tyrant King 
is who gelt a Boy deform'd, to hear him sing. 
Nor Nero, in his more luxurious Rage, 
Ere made a Miſtreſs of an ugly Page: 475 
Sporus, his Spouſe, not crooked was, nor lame, 
With mountain Back, and Belly, from the Game 
 Croſs-barr*d : But both his Sexes well became. 
Go, boaſt your Springal, by his Beauty curſt 
To Ills; nor think I have declar'd the worſt: 480 
His Form procures him Journey- work; a Strife 
Betwixt Town Madams, and the Merchant's Wife: 

H 2 
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Gueſs, when he undertakes this publick War, 


WM hat furious Beaſts offended Cuckolds are. 


Adult'rers are with Dangers round beſet; 435 
Born under Mars, they cannot ſcape the Net; 
And from Revengeful Husbands oft have try' d 
Worſe handling, than ſevereſt Laws provide: 

One ſtabs, one laſhes, one, with Cruel Art, 

Makes Colon ſuffer for the peccant Part. 190 
But your Endymion, your ſmooth, Smock - fac d Boy, 

Unrivall'd, ſhall a Beauteous Dame enjoy - 

Not ſo: One more Salacious, Rich, and Old, 

Out-bids, and buys her Pleaſure for her Gold: 


Now he muſt Moil, and Drudge, for one he loaths: 


She keeps him high, in Equipage, and Cloaths: 496 

She pawns her Jewels, and her Rich Attire, 

And thinks the Workman worthy of his Hire: 

In all things elſe immoral, ſtingy, mean; 

But, in her Luſts, a Conſcionable Quean. 5009 
She may be handſom, yet be Chaſt, you ſay: 

Good Obſervator, not ſo faſt away: N 

Did it not coſt the (23) Modeſt Youth his Life, 

Who ſhunn'd th' Embraces of his Father's Wife? 


And was not t'other (24) Strippling forc'd to fly, 
Who, coldly, did his Patron's Queen deny; wh 


And pleaded Laws of Hoſpitality ? 


The Ladies charg'd em home, and turn'd the tail: 
Wich ſhame they redden' d, and with ſpight grew pale. 


*Tis dang'rous to deny the longing Dame; 31 
She loſes Pity, who has loſt her Shame. Ta 
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20 


wed cæſar's Wife, or die; the Choice is nice 
Her Comer-Eyes ſhe darts on ev'ry Grace; 

And takes a fatal liking to his Face. 515 
Adorn'd with Bridal Pomp ſhe fits in State; 

The Publick Notaries and Aruſpex wait: 

The Genial Bed is in the Garden dreſt: 


The Portion paid, and ev'ry Rite expreſs'd, 


Which in a Roman Marriage is profeſt. 520 


'Tis no ſtol'n Wedding, this; rejecting Awe, 


Sne ſcorns to Mary, but in Form of Law: 


in this Moot*afe, your Judgment: To refuſe 


Is preſent Death, beſides the Night you loſe. 
If you conſent, 'tis hardly worth your pain; 525 
A day or two of anxious Life yon gain, | 


Till loud Reports through all the Town have paſt, 
Aud reach the Prince: For Cuckolds hear the laſt. 


Indulge thy Pleaſure, Youth, and take thy ſwing - 
For not to take, is but the ſelf-ſame thing: 530 
Ine vitable Death before thee lies; 
But looks more kindly through a Lady's Eyes. 
What then remains? Are we depriv'd of Will? 
Muſt we not wiſh, for fear of wiſhing Ul? 
Receive my Counſel, and ſecurely move; $35 
Intruſt thy Fortune to the Pow'rs above. 
Leave them to manage for thee, and to grant 
What their unenting Wiſdom ſees thee want: 
H 3. 
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Now (25) Silias wants thy Counſel, give Adrice; 
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174 DE SAT. I. 
In Goodneſs as in Greatneſs they excel ; 
Ah that we lov'd our ſelves but half ſo well! 
We, blindly by our headſtrong Paſſions led, 
Are hot for Action, and deſire to Wed; 
Then wiſh for Heirs: But co the Gods alone 
Our future Offspring, and our Wives, are known; 
Th' audacious Strumpet, and ungracious Son. 5 45 
Let, not to rob the Prieſts of pious Gain, 
That Altars be not wholly built in vain; 
Forgive the Gods the reſt, and ſtand config*d 
To Health of Body, and Content of Mind : 
A Soul, that can ſecurely Death defic, x56 
And count it Nature's Privilege to die; «of 
Serene and Manly, hardned to ſuſtain 

The Load of Life, and exercis'd in Pain: 
Guiltlefs of Hate, and Proof againſt Deſire; 
That all things weighs, and nothing can admire: 
That dares prefer the Toils of Hercules 556 
To Dalliance, Banquets, and ignoble Eaſe. 

The Path to Peace is Virtue: What I ſhow, 


Thy ſelf may freely, on thy ſelf beſtoy : 


Fortune was never Worſhipp'd by the Wiſe; 360 
But ſet aloft by Fools Uſurps the Skies, | 
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By Mr. William Congreve. 
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THE 
A R GDM ENT 


OF THE 


ELEVENTH SATYR. 


The Deſign of this Satyr is to expoſe and reprehend 
all manner of Intemperante and Debauchery; 
but more particularly touches that exorbitant 
Luxury uſed by the Romans, in their Feaſting. 
The Poet draws the Occaſion from an Invita- 
tion, which he here makes to his Friend, to 
Dine with him; very artfully preparing him, | 
with what he was to expect from his Treat, by 
beginning the Satyr with a particular Inveftive 
againſt the Vanity and Folly of ſome Perſons, 
who having but mean Fortunes in the World, 
attempted to live up to the height of Men of 
great Efiazes aud Duality. He ſhews us, the 
2. End of ſuch 5 Nad abe and Glut- 
tons; with the Manner — Courſes, which they 
Took 20 bring themſelves to it; adviſmg Men to 
live within Bounds, and to proportion their In- 
clinations to the Extent of their Fortune, He 
gives hs Friend a Bill.of Fare, of the Enter- 
tainment he has provided for him; and from 
thence takes occaſion to refl ect upon the Tempe- 
rance and Rag of the Greateſt Men, in 


4 
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former Ages: To which he oppoſes the Riot and 
Intemperance of the preſent ; attributing to the 
latter a viſible Remiſneſs, in the Care of Heaven 
over the Roman State. He inſtances ſome 
lewd Practices at their Feaſts, and by the by, 


touches the Nobility, with making Vice and De- 


bauchery the chiefeſt of their Pleaſures. He con- 
cludes with a repeated Invitation to his Friend; 
adviſing him (in one particular ſomewhat freely) 
10 a neglect of all Cares and Diſquiets, for the 
preſent ; and a moderate uſe of Pleaſures, for 
the future, of ge a 3 
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F Noble (1) Atticus make plenteous Feaſts, 

And with luxurious Food indulge his Guefts, 
His Wealth and Quality ſupport the Treat; 
In Him nor is it Luxury, but State: 
But when Poor (2) Rutilus ſpends all his Worth, 5 
In hopes of ſetting one good Dinner forth; 
*Tis doun- right Madneſs; for what greater Jef, 
Than Begging Gluttexs or than Beggars Feaſts ? 

But Nutiius is ſo notorious: grown, | 
That he's the Common Theme of all the Town. 10 
A Man, in his full Tide of Youthful Blood, 

Able for Arms, and for his Country's good; 
Urg'd (3) by no Pow'r, reſtrain'd by no Advice, 
Bur following his own inglorious Choice: 
Mongſt common Fencers, Practiſes the Trade, 15 
That End debaſing, for which Arms were made; 
Arms, which to Man ne*cr-dying Fame afford, 
But his Diſzrace is owing to his Sword. 

Many there ate of the ſame (4) wretched Kind, 
Whom, their deſpairing Credito:zs, may find 20 
Lutking in Shambles; where with borrow'd Coin 
They buy choice Meats, and in cheap Plenty dine: 
Such, whoſe ſole Bliſs is Eating; who can give 
But that one Brutal Reaſon why they live. 

And yet what's more ridiculous: Of thele 25 
The pooreſt Wretch, is till moſt hard to pleaſe; 
And he whoſe thin tranſparent Rags, declare 
How much, his tatter'd Fortune wants repair, 


Of ey'ry Fiſk and Fowl, at any Price; 30 


Between ſmall Incomes and a vaſt Eftate! Ss © 
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Wou'd ranſack ev*ry Element, for Choice 


IF brought from far, if very dear has coſt, * 
It has a Flavour then, which pleaſes moſt, 
And he devours it with a greater Guſt. 

In Riot thus, while Mony laſts, he lives, 
And that exhauſted, ſtill new Pledges gives; 
Till forc'd of meer Neceſſity, to eat, | 35 
He comes to pawn his Diſh, to buy his Meat. 
Nothing of Silver, or of Gold he ſpares, 
Not what his Mother's Sacred Image bears; 
The broken (5) Relick he with ſpeed devours, 46 
As he wou'd all the ret of's Anceftors, - 
If wrought in Gold, or if expos'd to Sale, 
They'd pay the Price of one Luxurious Meal. 
Thus certain Ruin treads upon his Heels, 
The Stings of Hunger, ſoon, and Want he feels; 45 
And thus is he reduc'd at length, to ſerve. 
Fencers, for miſerable Scraps, or ſtarve. 

Imagine now, you ſee a ſplendid Feaſt: 
The Queſtion is, at whoſe Expence *tis dreſt. 
In Great (6) Ventidius, we, the Bounty prize; go 
In. Rutilus, the Vanity deſpiſe. | 
Strange Ignorance! That the ſame Man, who knows - ” 
How. far yond' Mount aboye this Mole-hill hows» 
Shou'd not perceive a difference as great, 


From Heav'n, to Mankind, ſure, that Rule was ſear, 
Of Kpow h ſelf, and by ſome God was meant 


its FUEFENAL. SI. M. 
To be our never exring Pilot here, 

Through all the various Courſes, which we fieer. 
Tberſſtes, (7 tho? the moſt preſumptuous . 
Yet durſt not for Achille: Armour ſpeax; 

When ſcarce (8) Ulyſſes had a good pretence, 
With all th'advantage of his Eloquence. 

Who el er attempts weak Cauſes to ſupport, | 
Ought to be very fare, he is able fort; - 63 
And not miſtake ſtrong Lungs and Impudence, 
For Harmony of Words, and force of Senſe: 
Fools only make Attempts beyond their Skill ; 

A wiſe Man's Pow'r's the Limit of his Will. 

If Fortune has a Niggard been to thee, 70 
Devote thy ſelf to Thrift, not Luxury. 5 
And wiſely make that kind of Food thy Choice, 
To which Neceſſity confines thy Price. 

Well may they fear ſome miſerable End, 

Whom Gluttony and Want, at once attend; 75 
Whoſe large voracious Throats have ſwallow'd Al, 
Both Land and Stock, Int'reſt and Principal: 

Well may they fear, at length, vile (9) Pollio's Fate, 
Who ſold his very Ring, to purchaſe Meat; 79 
And tho a Knight, mongſt common Slaves now ſtands 
Begging an Alms, with undiſtinguiſht Hands. 
Sure ſudden Death to ſuch ſhould welcome be, 
On whom, each added Year heaps Miſery, | 
Scorn, Poverty, Reproach and Infamy. 

Bur there ate Steps in Villany, which theſe 3; 
Obſerve to tread and follow, by degrees. 
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Mony they borrow, and from all that lend, 
Which, never meaning to reſtore, they ſpend; 
But that and their ſmall Stock of Credit gone, 26 
Leſt Rome ſhow'd grow too warm from thence they run: 
For of late Years tis no more Scandal grown, 

For Debt and Roguery to quit the Town, 

Than in the midſt of Summer's ſcorching Heat, 
From Crowds and Noiſe, and Bus*nels to ſetteat. 
One only Grief ſuch Fugitives can Sad; 95 
Reflecting on the Pleaſures left behind 3 _ 

The Plays and looſe Diverſions of the Place, 

But not one Bluſh appears for the Difgrace. 
Ne' er was of Modeity ſo great a Death, 
That out of. Count*nance Virtue's fled from Earth; 190 
Baffled, expos d to Ridicule and Scorn, 


She's with (1c) Afres gone, ne er to return. 


Whether my ſelf I keep thoſe Rules I give, 


This Day, my (11) Perſicus, thou ſhalt perceive 
Or elſe, an unſuſpeted Glutton live; 105 


If modꝰ rate Fare and Abſtinence, I prize 


In publick, yet in private Gormandixe. | 
Evander's (12) Feaſt reviv d, to Day thou'lt pe 


The poor Evander, I, and thou ſhalt be 


Alcides (13) and Æneas both to me. 110 
Mean time, I ſend you now your Bill of Fare; 
Be not ſurpriz'd, that *cis all homely Cheer: 
For nothing from the Shambles I provide, 

But fcom m yown ſmall Farm, the tender'n Kid, 
q . : : 
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And Fatteſt of my Flock, a Suckiing yet, 173 
That ne' er had Nouriſhment, but from the Teat; 
No bitter Willow-tops have been its Food, 

Scarce Graſs; its Veins have more of Milk than Blood. 

Next that, ſhall Mountain Sparagss be laid. 
Pull'd by ſome plain, but cleanly Country- Maid. 120 
The largeſt Eggs, yet warm wit hin the Neſt, - 
Together with the Hens which laid 'em, direſt; 
Cluſters of Grapes, preſery*d for half a Year, 
Which, plump and freſh as on the Vines appear; 
Apples, of a tripe Flavour, fieſh and fair. 125 
Mixt with the Syrian and the Signian Pear, | 
Mellow'd by Winter, from their cruder Juice, 
Light of Digeſtion now, and fit for Uſe. 

Such Food as this, wou'd have been heretofore. 
Accounted Riot, in a Senator: 130 
When the good (14) curius thought it no Diſgrace, 
With his own Hands, a few ſmall Herbs to dreſs; 
And from his little Garden cull'd a Feaſt, 
Which fetter'd Slaves wou'd now diſdain to taſte; 
For ſcarce a Slave, but has to Dinner now, 135 
The well-dreſgd (15) Paps of a fat pregnant Sow. 

But heretofore t was theught a ſumptuous Treat, 
On Birth- Days, Feſtivals, or Days of State, 

A ſalt, dry Flitch of Bacon to prepare; 

If they had freſh Meat, *rwas delicious Fare! 140 
Which rarely happen'd, and *twas highly priz'd 
If (16) ought was left of what they Sactific'd.. 
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Sir EH. U d Mm 
To Entertainments of this Kind, wou'd come 
The Worthieſt and the Greateſt Men in Nome; 
Nay, ſeldom any at ſuch Treats were ſeen, 145 
- But thoſe who had at leaſt thrice (17) -Conſwls been 3; 
or the (18) Dictators Office had diſcharg d, 
And now from Honourable: Toil enlarg'd, 

Retir'd to Husband and Manure their Land, 149 
Humbling themſelves to thoſe they might Command. 
Then might y' have ſeen the good old Gen ral haſte, 
Before th* appointed (19) Hour, to ſuch a Feaſt; - 
His Spade aloft, as *twere in Triumph held, 
Proud. of the Conqueſt of ſome ſtubborn Field. 
*Twas then, when pious Conſuls bore the Sway, 153 
When Vice diſcourag'd, pale and trembling lay. 
Our 20) Cenſors then were ſubje& to the Law,. 
Exꝰn Pom r it ſelf, of Juſtice flood in awe. | 

It was not then, a Reman's anxious Thought, 
Where largeſt. Tortoiſe-Shells were to be bought, 160 
Where Pearls might of the greateſt Price be had,) 
And ſhining Jewels to adorn his (2r) Bed, 

That he at vaſt Expence might loll his Head. 
Plain was his Couch, and only rich his Mind; 
Contentedly he flept, as cheaply as he din'd. 165 
The Soldier then, in (22) Grecian Arts unskilPd, 
Returning rich with Plunder, from the Fields _ 
If Cups of Silver, or of Gold be brought, 
With Jewels ſet, and exquiſitely wrought, I69 
To glorious Trappings, ſtreight the Plate he turn'd, 
And with the glitt'ring Spoil his Borſe adorn'dz. 
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rn 
Or elſe a Helmet for himſelf he made, 

Where various Warlike Figures were inlaid : 

The Reman Wolf, ſuckling the (23) Twins was there, 
And Mars himſelf, arm'd with his Shield and Spear, 
Hov'ting above his Creſt, did dreadful ſhow, 176 
As threatning Death, to each relifling Foe. 

No uſe of Silver, but in Arms was knewn, 
Splendid they were in War, and there alone. 

No Side- boards then, wit h gilded Plate were dreſs'd, 
No ſweat ing Slaves, with maſſi ve Diſhes preſs'd; 181 
Expenſive Riot was not underſtood, 

But Earthen Platters held their homely Feed, 
Who wou'd not envy them, that Age. of Bliſs, 
That ſees with ſhame the Luxury of This? 185 
Hearn unmearied then, did Bleſſings paur, 

Ard pitying Jove foretold each dang rous Hour 3 
Mankind were then familiar with the Ged, 

He ſnuff d their Incenſe with a gracious Nod; 

«And. won d have ftill been baunteons, as of Old, 190 
Had we not left. him for that Idol, Gold. | 

Hu Golden (24) Statues, hence the God have driv'n : 6 


2 $56 EG FAR 1 | 


For well he knows, where our Devotion's giv'n, 
Ti Gold we Worſhip, though. we pray to Hearn, 
Woods of our own afforded Tables then, 15; 
| Tho? none can pleaſe us now but from Japan. 
Invite my Lord to Dine, and let him have 
Ihe niceſt Dich his Appetite can crave ; 
But let it on an Oaken Board be ſer, 
His Lordſhip will grow ſick, and cannot eat: 209 
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Sar. XI. U YE NAL. 135 
Something's amiſs; he knows not what to think, 
Either your Venſon's rank, or (25) Ointments ſtink. 
Order ſome ot her Table to be brought, 


Something, at great Expence in India bought, 


Beneath whoſe Orb, large yawning Panthers lie, 205 
Carv'd on rich Pedeſtals of (25) Ivory: 

He finds no more of that. Offenſive Smell, 

The Meat recovers, and my Lord grows well. 

An Iv'ry Table is a certain why | 


You would not thiak how heartily he'll Une; 210 


As if new Vigour to his Teeth were ſent, 
By Sympathy from thoſe o'th' Elephant. 
But ſuch fige Feeders are no Gueſts for me: 


| Riot agrees not with Frugalityz; + 
Then, that unfaſhionable Man am I, 215 


With me they'd ſtarve, for want of Ivory: 
For not one inch does my whole Houſe afford, 
Not in my very Tables, or Cheſs-board ; 


Of Bone, the Handles of my Knives are made, 


Yet no ill Taſte from thence affects the Blade, 220 
Or what I carve; nor is there ever left 


Any unſay'ry Haut. gouſt from the Haft. 


A hearty Welcome, ro plain wholeſome Meat, 
You'll find, but ſerv'd up in no formal ftate; 


No Serx'rs, nor dextrous Carvers have I got, 225 


Such as by skilful (27) Trypherus are taught: 


In whoſe fam'd Schools the various Forms appear 
Of Fimes, Beaſts, and all the Fowls o tht Airs - 
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186 F U-V.E NAT. Sar. Ik 
And where, with blunted Knives, his Scholars learn 
How to diſſe&, and the nice Joints diſcern; 230 
While all the Neighb'thood are with Noiſe oppreſt, 
From the harſh Carving of his wooden Feoft. 

On me attends a raw unskilful Lad, | 


On Fragments fed, in homely Garments clad, 
At once my Carver, and my (28) Ganymede; 235 
With diligence hell ſerve us while we Dine, 
And: in plain Beechęn Veſlels, fill our Wine. 
No Beauteous Boys I keep, from (29) Phrygia brought, 
No Catamites, by ſhameful Pandars taught: 
Only to me two home-bred Youths belong, 240 
UnskilPd in any but their Mother-Tongue ; 
Alike in Feature both, and Gatb appear, 
With honeſt Faces, tho? with uncurPd Hair. 
This Day thou ſhalt my Rural Pages fee, 
For I have dreſt em both to wait on thee. 245 
Of Country Swains they both were born, and one 
My Ploughman's is, t' ot her my Shepherd's Son; 
A chearful Sweetneſs in his Looks he has, 
And Innocence unartful in his Face: 
Tho' ſometimes Sadneſs will o'er-caft the Joy, 230 
And gentle Sighs break from the tender Boy ; 
His Abſence from his Mother, oft he'll mourn, 
And with his Eyes look Wiſhes to return. 
Longing to ſee his tender Kids, again. 
And feed his Lambs upon the flawry Plain; 255 
A modeſt Bluſh he wears, not form'd by Art, 
Free from Deceit his Face, and full as free his Heart. 
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The Checks of Youths that are more Nobly born, > 
But Noblemen thoſe humble Graces ſcorn. 260 
This Youth, to day ſhall my ſmall Treat attend, 
And only he with Wine ſhall ſerve my Friend, 
WithWine from his ownCountry brought,and made 
From the ſame Vines, beneath whoſe fruitful Shade 
He and his wanton Kids have often plaid. 265 \ 
But you, perhaps, expect a modiſh Feaſt, 


Such Looks, ſuch Baſhfulneſs, might well adorn 8 | 


with am' rous Songs and (30) wanton Dances gracd; 
Where ſprightly Females, to the Middle bare, 


Trip lightly &er the Ground, and frisk in Air; 
Whoſe pliant Limbs in various Poſtures move, 270 
And twine and bound, as in the Rage of Love. 
Such Sights, the languid Nerves to Action ſtir, 
And jaded Luft ſprings forward with this Spur. 
Virtue (31) would ſhrink to hear this Lewdneſs told, 
Which Husbands, now, do with their Wives beholdz 
A needful Help, to make em both approve 276. 
The dry Embraces of long-wedded Love. = 
In Nuptial Cinders, this revives the Fire, 

And turns their mutual Loathing to Deſire. 

But the, who by her Sexes Charter, muſt 280 
Have double Pleaſure paid, feels double Luft ; | 
Apace ſhe warms, with an immod*rate Heat, 


| Strongly her Boſom heaves, and pulſes“ beat; 


With glowing Checks, and trembling Lips the lies, I 
With Arms expanded, and with naked Thighs, 285 


| Sucking in Paſſion both at Ears and Eyes. 
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but this becomes not me, nor my Eſtate; 
Theſe are the vicious Follies of the Great. 


Let him who does on Iv'ry Tables dine, 299 


84 T. XI. 


Whoſe Marble Floors, with drunken Spawlings ſhine; 
Let him laſcivious Songs and Dances have, 

Which, or to ſee, or hear, the lewdeſt Slave, 

The vileſt Proſtitute in all the Stews, 

With Baſhful Indignation wou'd refuſe. 

But Fortune, there, extenuates the Crime; 275 
What's vice in me, is only Mirth in him: | 


The Fruits which Murder, Cards, or Dice afford, 2) 


A Veſial rav.ſt*d, or a Matron whord, 5 


Are laudable Diverſions in a Lord. 


But my poor Entertainment is deſign 'd 3e0 
T' afford you Pleaſures of another kind: 
Yet with your Taſte your Hearing ſhall be fed, 


And Homer's Sacred Lines, and Virgil's read; 


Either of whom does all Mankind excel, 

Tho? wh ch exceeds the other, non can tell. 305 

It matters not with what ill Tone they're Sung, 

veiſe ſo ſublimely good, no Voice can wrong. 
Now then be all thy weighty Cares away, 

Thy Jealouſies and Fears, and while yon may 0 

To Peace and ſoft Repoſe, give all the Day. 310 

From thoughts of Debt, or any worldly III 

Be free, be all uneaſie Paſſions ſtill. | 


What tho' thy Wife do with the Morning Light, 


(When thou in vain haſt toil'd and drudg'd all Night) 


89 
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steal from thy Bed and Houſe, abroad to roam, 3716 


And having quench'd her Flame, come breathleſs 
Fleck'd in her Face, and with diſorder d Hair, Chome, 


Her Garments ruffled, and her Boſom bare; 


With Ears till tingling, and her Eyes on fire, 

Half drown'd in Sin, ſtill burning in Deſire: 320 

Whilſt you are foxc'd to wink, and ſeem content, 

Swelling with Paſſion, which you dare not vent; 

Nay, if you wou'd be free, from Night-alarms, 

You muſt ſeem fond, and doating on her Charms, 

Take her (the laſt of Twenty) to your Arms. 325 
Let this, and ev'ry other anxious Thought, 

At th* entrance of my Threſhold be forgot; 

All thy Domeſtick Grieſs at home be left, 

The Wife's Adult' ry, with the Servants Theft; 

And (the moſt racking Thought, which can intrude) 

Forget falſe Friends and their Ingratitude. 331 
Let us our peaceful Mirth at home begin, 

While (32) Megalenſian Shows are in the(33) circus ſeen: 

There (to the Bane of Horſes) in high State 


The (34) Pretoy fits, on a Triumphal Seat: 2325 - 
_ Vainly with Enſigns, and with Robes adorn'd, | 


As if with Conqueſt, from the Wars return'd. 
This Day all Rome, (if I may be allow'd, 
Without Offence to ſuch a num'rous Crowd, 
To ſay all Rome) will in the Circus ſweat; 340 
Ecchos already do their Shouts repeat : = 
Methinks I hear the Cry — Away, away, 


The (35) Green have won the Honour of the Day. 
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| Oh, mould theſe Sports be but one Year forborn, 
Romewou'd in Tears her loy'd Diverſion mourn; 340 


For that would now a Cauſe of (36) Sorrow yield, 


Great as the loſs of (37) Canne's fatal Field. 

Such Shows as theſe, were not for us deſign' d, 

But vig rous Youth to active Sports inclin'd. 

On Beds of Roſes laid, let us repoſe, 145 
While round our Heads refreſhing Ointment flows: 
Our aged Limbs we'll bas'k in Pheabss? Rays, 

And live this Day devoted to our Eaſe. 

Early to Day well to the Bath repair, | 
Nor need we now the common (38) Cenſure fear: 3 50 
On Feftival:, it is allow'd no Crime | 
To Bath, and Eat, before the ufual time: 

But that continu'd, wou'd a loathing give, 

Nor could you thus a Week together live : 

For, frequent. Uſe would the Delight exclude; 35; 
Pleaſure's a Toil, when conſtantly purſwd. 
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The Poet invites Corvinus 10 aff at the perfor. 
mance of a Sacrifice he had Vow'd to the God, 


and waznow thankfully Offering up for the Safe 


ty 7 his Friend Catullus the Merchant, who, 
with the loſs of his Goods, had eſcap d the dow 


ble Danger of Fire and Water. He profeſſes the 


without any deſign upon Catullus, or projper of 


reality of his Friendſhip, and the ſincerity of his 
Intentions ; that what he did in Wh we Was © 


Advantage from him, who had three Childrm 
to leave his Eſtate to. And here taking th 
hint, he exerciſes his Satyrical Vein upen the 
Hæredipetæ, or Legacy Hunters, who made 
their Court to, and largely preſented, and in 
their Sickneſs Sacrificed for the Health of Rich 
Childleſs Men, in hopes to be conſider'd in their 
Will: Among the reſt, he ſingles out one Paci 
vius, 4 Fellow very dextrous at, and notorious 
for this Practice: And concludes all with 4 
Wiſh for Pacuvius which ſome covetous Per- 


ſens would think pleaſant enough, but really in 


: THIS 
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Hs Day's, this joyful Day's Solemnity 
Do's with my Birth days more than equal vie: 
of Graſſie Turves the rural Altar's rear'd, | 
Expect the Firſtlings of the Flock and Herd; 
To Royal (1) Juno, and the Warlike Maid, 5 
Shall in a Lamb to each my Vows be paid; | 
A Steer, of the firſt Head in the whole Drove, 
Reſerve we ſacred to (2) Tarpeian Fove : : 
- Forward he bounds his Rope's entended length, 


With puſhing Front; proud ſince he try d his firength, . 
And Budding Horns againſt an adverſe Oak; 11 


Fit for the Altar, and the Fatal Stroke. 

were but my Fortunes equal to my Mind, 

My bounteous Love more nobly had deſign d, 
A Bull high fed ſheu d fall the Sacrifice ; ER - - 
One of (3) Hiſpulla's huge prodigious Size: 
Not one of thoſe our Neighb ring Paſtures feed, 
But of (4) clitumnus whiteſt Sacred Breed; 

The lively tincture of whoſe guſhing Blood, 


Shou'd clearly prove the Richneſs of his Food: 20. 


A Neck ſo ſtrong, ſo large as wou'd demand 


The ſpeeding Blow of ſome (5) uncommon hand. - | 


This for my Friend, or more I wou'd perform; 
Who, danger free, ftill trembles at the Storm, 
Preſenting Forms ſo hideous to his fight, 25 
As Safety ſcarce allays the wild Afright. X 

Firſt from a Cloud that Heav'n all o'er-caft, 
With glance ſo ſwift the ſubtle Lightaing paft, 
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A8 — the Sail-Yards; trembling, and half dead. 
Each thought the Blow was leyell'd at his Head: 
The flaming Shrouds (o dreadful did appear, z 
All judg'd a Wreck could no Proportion bear. 
So Fancy paints, ſa does the Poet write, 
When he wou d work a Tempeſt to the height. 
This Danger paſt; a ſecond does ſucceed; 35 
Again with pity, and attention heed: 55 
No leſs this ſecond, tho* of different kinds 
Such as, in (6) Ii, Temple; you may find 
On votive Tablets, to the Life pourtray'ds 39 
Where Painters- are employ'd, and earn their Bread. 
What Painters in their liveli ſt Draughts expreſs, 
May be a Copy af my Friend's Diſtreſs. 
For now a Sea into the Hold was got; 
Wave upon Wave another sea had wrought, 
And nigh O'erſet the Stern on either fide: 45 
The Hoary Pilot his. beſt Skill apply'd; | 
But uſeleſs all when he deſparing found, 
Catullss then did with the Winds compound. 
Juſt as the (7) Beaver, that wiſe thinking Brute, 
Who, when hard hunted on a cloſe purſuit, 3e 
Bites off his Stones, the cauſe of all the ſtrife, 
And pays em down a Ranfom for his Life. | 
Over with all, he cries, with all that's mine; 
Without ceſerve-I freely all reſign. 
Rich Garments, Purple dy'd in Grain, 80 o'er; i 
No ſoſi has Mecanas ever en ore: 
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And others of that Fleece, that never dy'd, 


Or ſtain d by Art; is rich in Nature's Pride; 


Such as its Tincture from the Soil does bear, | 
By Noble Springs improv'd and (5) Betick Air. 60 
Nor ſtopt he fo, but over went his Plate 
Made by (10) Parthenmiss, follow'd by a great 
And Maffie Goblet, a two Gallon Draught, 

Might ſer a thirfty/Centawy when he quaft, __ 


Or drench the Wife of (11) Faſcus: Add to theſe 
Baskets of (12) Britain; Rarities of Greece, 66 
A ſet of Plate moſt artfully imboſt, 


No leſs a:Bribe than what (13) Oiynthus-coft. 
Shew- me the Man, that other he, wou'd date 


His very Life and Soul to Gold prefer: 7 


Now Mony ſerves not Life's: moſt Noble Ends; 

But: ſtaviſh: Life imperious Wealth: attends, 

Thus moſt of the Ship's Freight went ove beard, 
Yet all this Waſte cou'd ſmall Relief afford; 


So fierce the Storm, Neceſſity at laſt =_ 


Does loudly call to eaſe her of her Maſt: 
Hard is the Caſe, and dang rous the Diſtreſs, 


When what we wou'd preſerve, we muſt male leſs, - 


Go now, go truſt the Wind's uncertain Breath, 


_ Remoy'd four Fingers from approaching Death; 80 


Or ſeven at moſt, when thickeſt is the Board: 


_ Go with Proviſion, Bisket, Brandy ftor'd ; 
Bur if you reaſonably hope-to ſpeed, 


You muſt 3 time of need. 
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186 FUVENAL, SAr. XI. 
Nou when the Sea grew calm, the Winds were laid, 85 
And the pleas'd (16) Parce ſpun a whiter Thread; 

When Fate propitious ſent a gentle Gale; 

The ſhatter'd Veſſel, with one wretched Sail, 
| Beſide what Gowns and Coats her Crew cou'd lend 
To help her on her Courſe, did homeward bend : 99 
The South-Wind .leſsning ſtill, the Sun appears; 
And into lively Hope converts their Fears © 
And now, in proſpe& ſweet, his chearful Light 
The (17) Alban Cliffs confeſſes to their ſight ; 
Where Alba's Pile Iulus founding rear'd, 95 
When to Lavinium he that Seat prefer d); 
And call'd it Alba, from the white Sow nam'd, 
That for her thirty Sucking Pigs was fam'd. - 
At laſt within the mighty Mole the gets, 
Our (18) Tuſcan Pharos, that the mid Sea meets 
With its Embrace, and leaves the Land behind. 101 
A Work ſo wond*rous Nature ne'er deſign'd: 
Through it the joyful Steers-Man clears his ways 
And comes to Anchor in its inmoſt Bay; 
Where ſmalleſt Veſſels ride, and are ſecur'd, 106 
And the (19) Shorn Saylors boaſt what they endur' d. 
Go then, my Boys, the ſacred Rites prepare: 
With awful Silence and Attention hear : | 
Wis h Bran the Knives, with Flow'rs the Altars dreſs; © 
And in your Diligence your Zeal expreſs, 110 
VI follow ſtreight, and, having paid my Vows, 
Thence home again, where Chaplers wieath the Brows 
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Sr. XII. JU Y ENA L. 197 
of all my little Waxen Deities: | 2, 
And Incenſe ſhall Domeſtick Fove wal: 2 | 
My ſhining Houſhold-Gods ſhall revel there, 11 
And all the Colours of the Violet wear. 3 
Al''s right; my Portal ſhines with verdant Bays, 
And conſecrated Tapers early blaze. 

Suſpe& me not, corvinus, of — 

Far be ſuch Guilt from any Thought of mine: 120 
My Altars ſmoak not for ſo baſe an end; 
Catullus, tho à Father, is my Friend, 

And his three Children bar a foreign Claim. 

Who on a Friend ſo hopeleſs, ſuch a Name 
4s Father, wou'd- a ſickly Hen beſtow? 12 
Or on ſuch ſlender Grounds a Quail forego? 
If (20) Paccius or Gallita breathe a Vein, 
The Temples ſtreight are crowded with a Train 
Of fawuing Raſcals, utt' ring each his Pray'r;- 
Nothing's too precious for a Life ſo dear: 130 
A Hecatomb is ſcarce enough. to bleed: 

And, but an Elephant's no common Breed, 

Nor ſeen, nor known in 1taly, before 

They were tranſported from the Africk Shore: 
Since which, in the Ratilian Foreſt rea d, 1386 
They range at large, great Ceſar's Royal Herd: 
As once they learnt King Pyrrhus to obey, 
And with Submiſſion te our Conſuls ſway; 

Or Tyrian Hannibal's part of the War 

In Turtets on their Backs they us'd to bear: 140 
| I 3 
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Cou' d Novias or (21) Pacuwins but procure - 


Theſe Iv'xy (22) -Porteats, Death ſhon'd ſeal em 


A Vigim for Ga/lita; nothing leſs {fuxe 
The greatneſs of their Friendſhip can expreſs. 
Pacwvins, were he not by Law withſtood, 145 
Wou'd manifeſt his own in Human Blood; 

The beſt, the lovelieſt Slave of either Sex, 

To ſerve his Complement, ſhou'd yield their Necks: 
Nay to that height the wicked Rogue proceeds, 
His (23) Iphigenia, his Daughter, Bleeds 350 
If need require; tho' he was ſure to find 
No dext*rous Slight to change her for a Hind. 
My Fellow-Citizen I muſt commend, | 
For what's a Fleet to a bequeathing Friend? 

For, if he chance to *ſcape this diſmal Bout, 153 


The former Legatees are blotted out; 


Upon Pacudius all muſt be conferr'd ; 
So great a Merit claims no leſs Reward: 
Pacuvius ſtruts it, and triumphant goes 
In the dejected Crowd of Rival Foes: 160 
Tou ſee the Fruit of his projecting Brain, | 
In off ring up his Daughter to his Gain. 
As great as (24) Nere's Plunder be his Store; 
High, Mountain high, be pil'd the ſhining 'Ore; 


Then may he Life to (25) Nefor's Age extend, 165 


Nor ever be, nor ever find a Friend. 
Ul 
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THE. 


ARGU ME NT 


OF THE 
TRIRTEENTH SATYR. 


Corvinus had truſted one of his old Friends and 


Acquaintance with a Bag of Mony; this Friend 
denies the Traft, and forſwears it too: Corvinus 
is very much diſturbd at this Cheat, ſtorms and 
rages, accuſes Providence, and is ready to conclude 
that God takes no care of things below, becauſe 

ſome ſudden and remarkable Vengeance did not 


fall upen this perjur d falſe Wretch: Juvenal 


Hearing of Corvinus's Loſs and unmanly Beha- 


viour, writes this Satyr to bim, both to comfort 
bim after his Loſs, and infirue# him how to 
bear it; and thence takes occaſion to ſpeak. of 
the Vileneſs and Villany of his Times. He be- 
gins with the Condition of the wicked Man; 
and tells him, i. That the Sinner needs 
hate himſelf; and, ii. That he will be hated 
by all Mankind. iii. He puts Corvinus in mind 
that he hath a good Eſtate, and that this Loſs 
will not break him. iv. and v. That à great 
many have ſuffer d the like Mi 


Fortunes; that 
Cheats were common, his Loſs but little, and 
therefore not to be reſented with ſo violent a 
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Paſſion. Hence, vi. He expatiates on the Vile- 
neſs of the Times; and, vii. compares his Age 
with, the Golden one, which he deſcribes. 
viii. He continues his Reflections on the general 
Wickedneſs of the Times. ix. Makes ſome Ob- 
ſervations on the Confidence of ſome Sinners; 
And, x. endeavours to give ſome account 

this: He obſerves that ſome are Atheiſts; x1. 
Others believe a God, but fancy the Mony they 
get by their Perjury, will do them more good 
than the Puniſhment he inflifts will do them 
harm: At leaft, xii. that God is Merciful, 
they may be Pardon d, or ſcape in the Crowd 

c Sinners; ſince ſome are forgruen, and all do 

not meet with Puniſhments equal to their De- 
ferts. xiii. He corrects his Friend for his Athei- 
ſtical Paſſion, and rude Accuſations of Provi- 
dence; And, xiv. adviſes him to be more cool; 
and conſider, That, xv. ſuch Cheats are com- 
mon, and he hath ſuffer'd no more than other 
Men; And, xvi. that every day he may meet 
with greater Crimes, which require his Con- 
cernment. That, xvii. his Paſfion is idle and 
fruitleſs ; becauſe Revenge, which is the only 
end of Paſſion, will do him no good, it will 
not retrieve his Loſs; and beſides is an Argu- 
ment of a baſe Mind and mean Temper. Then 
coming cloſer to his Point, he tells him, xvii, 
The wicked are ſeverely puniſh d by their own 
Conſciences; xix. Vengeance Waits upon them: 
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| find, xx. deſcribes the mijerable Life and 
822 of the wicked Man. Aud, xxi. 

all with obſerving, that few Men flop at 
their firſt Sim, but go on till their Crimes pro- 
woke Providence. And therefore, Xii. Cor. 
bis would do ſo too, — 


\ 
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H 3 hall (1) quickly and 


The preſſing Gain lie heavy on his Mind; 
Tho' Bribes or Favour ſhall aſſert his Cauſe, 
Pronounce him Gauilileſs, and elude the Laws: - 
None quits himſelf; his own impartial Thought - 5 
Will damn, and Conſtience will record the Fault. 
II. This firſt the Wicked feels: Then publick Hate 
Purſues the Cheat, and proves the Villain's Fate. 
III. But more, Cervinss, thy Eſtate can bear _ 
A greater Loſs, and not implore thy Care, 10 
Thy stock's ſufficient, and thy Wealth too great 
To feel the Damage of a Petty Cheat. 

IV. Nor are ſuch Loſſes to the World ab, | 
A rare Example, and thy Chance alone ; 

Moſt feel them, and in Fortune's Letters nes 15 
A heap of Blanks, like this, for one ſmall Prize. 


v. Abate thy Paſſion, nor too much complain, 


Grief ſbos d be fore d, and it becomes a Man 


| To let it riſe. uo higher than his Pain - 


But you, too weak the ſlighteſt Loſs to bear, = 
Too delicate the common Fate to ſhare, 
Are on the Fret of Paſſion, Boil and Rage, 


' Becauſe, in ſo debauch'd and vile an Age, 


Thy Friend and Old Acquaintance dates diſown 


The Gold you lent him, and forſwear the Loan. 2 5 a 


What, ſtart at this ? When fixty Tears have f. Pr : 
Their gray Experience o er thy O Head? : 


— 


— 
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1s this the All obſerving Age cou'd gain, 
Or haft thou known the World ſo long in vain? 
Let Stoicks Ethicks haughty Rules advance, 3o 
To combat Fortune, and to conquer Chance : 
Yet Happy thoſe, tho* not ſo Learn d, are thought, 
Whom Life inſtructs, who by Experience taught, 
For new to come from paſt Misfortunes look; 34 
Nor ſhake the Teak, which galls the more tis ſhook. 
Vi. What Day's ſo Sacred, but its Reſt's profan'd 
By violent Robbers, or by Murders ſtain'd? 8 
Here bir'd Aſſaſſins for their Gain invade, 
And treacherous Peys ners urge their Fatal Trade. 
Good Men are ſcarce, the Fuft are thinly ſown, 46 
They thrive but ill, nor can they laſt when grown, 
And ſhou'd we count them, and our Store compile, 
Yet (2) Thebes more Gates wou'd __ more Mouths 
the Nile. | | 
Worſe than the Iron Age, and wretched Times 
Roul on; and Vſe hath ſo improy'd our Crimes, 45 
That baffled Nature knows not how to frame 
A Metal baſe enough to give the Age a Name: 
Yet you exclaim, as loud as thoſe that Praiſe, 
For Scraps and Coach hire, a Young Noble's Plays; 
You thunder, and, as Paſſion rouls along, 50 
Call Heav'n and Earth to witneſs to your Wrong. 
Gray- headed Infant! and in vain grown Old: 
Art thou to learn that in Anotber's Gold' 
Lie Charms reſiſtleſs? That all laugh to find 
Unthinking Flainneſs ſo o'cr-ſpread thy Mind, 55 


2 
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That thou could ſt ſeriouſly perſwade the Crowd 


To keep their Oaths, and to believe a God? 

VII. This They cou d do whilſt Saturn filPd the Throne, 
Ere Juno burniſh'd, or Young Jeve was grown; 
Ere private He left Ids cloſe Retreat, 60 
Or made Rebellion by Example great: 

And whilſt his Hoary Sire to Latium fled, 


Uſurp'd his Empire, and defil'd his Bed. 


Whilſt Gods din'd fingly, and few Feaſts above, | 
No beauteous Hebe mixt the Wine with Love; 65 
No Phrygian Boy: But Vulcan ſtain'ꝰd the Pole 


with ſooty Hands, and fill'd the ſparing Bowl. 


Ere Gods grew numerous, and the Heay*nly Crowd 
Preſt wretched Atlas with a lighter Load: 

Ere Chance unenvy d Neptune s Lot confin'd 70 
Fo rule the Ocean, and oppoſe the Wind: | 
Ere Proſerpine with Pluto ſhar'd the Throne, 
Ere Furies laſht, or Ghoſts had learn'd to Groan : 
But free from Puniſhment as free from Sin | 
The Shades liv'd jolly, and without a King. 75 
Then Vice was rare; e' en Rudeneſs kept in awe 
Felt all the rigour of avenging Law; | | 
And had not Men the Hoary Heads reverd, 

Or Boys paid Reverence "when a Man appear'd, 
Both muſt have dy'd, tho? (3) Richer Skins they wore, 
And ſaw more heaps of Acorns in their ftore: 81 
Four years Advance did ſuch Reſpect engage, 


And Youth was Reverenc'd then like ſacred Age. 
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VIII. Now if one Heneſt Man I chance to views 

Contematng 1:*ref#, and to Virtue true; 

I rank him with the Prodigies of Fame, 

With Plough'd up Fiſhes, and with Icy Flame; 

With Things which ſtart from Natzre's common 
Rules, 

With Bearded Infants, and with Teeming Mules: 

As much amaz'd at the prodigious Sign, 99 

As if 1 ſaw (4) Bees cluſter d on a Shrine; 

A Show'r of Stones, or Rivers chang'd to Blood 


Rol wondrous Waves, or urge a Milky Flood. 


IX. A little Sum you Mourn, whilft u have met 
With twice the Loſs, and by as Vile a Cheat: vs 
By treacherous Friends, and ſecret Truſt betray'd, 
Some are undone ; nor ate the Gods our Aid. 


| Thoſe Conſcious Powers we can with caſe contemn> 


If hid from Men, we truſt our Crimes with them. 
Obſerve the Wretch who hath his Faith forſook, 

How clear his Voice, and how aſſur d his Look ! 101 

Like Innocence, and as ſerenely bold | 


As Truth, how loudly He forfwears thy Gold ! 


By Neptune s Trident, by the Bolts of Jeu, 

And all the Magazine of Wrath abore. 305 
Nay, more, in Curſes he goes boldly on, 

He damns himſelf, and thus devotes his Son: 

If I'm forſworn, you injur'd Gods renew 

Fhyeftes (5) Feaſt, and prove the Fable true. 

x. Some think that Chance rules all, that Nature ſteers 
The moving Seaſons, and turns round the Years, 
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Theſe run vo ev*ry Shrine, theſe boldly ſwear, 
And keep no Faith, becauſe they know no Fear. 
XI. Another doubts, but as his Doubrs decline, 
He dreads juſt Vengeance, and he ſtarts at Sin; 115 
He owns a God: And yet the Wretch forfwears z 
And thus he Reafous to relieve his -Fears. 

Let (6) fs rage, ſo I ſecurely hold 

The Coin forſworn, and keep the raviſh'd Gold; 
Let Blindneſs, Lameneſs come; are Legs and Eyes 
Of equal Value to ſo great a Prize? 125 
Wou'd ſtarving (7) Ladas, had he leave to chuſe, 
And were not frantick, the Rich Goat refuſe? 

For can the Glory of the fwifreft pace 

Procure him Food? Or can he feaſt on Praiſe ? 123 
X1I. The Gods take. Aim before they ſtrike their Blow, 
Tho* ſ#re their Vengeance, yet the Stroak is du 
And ſhou'd at ev'ry Sin their Thunder fly, 

I'm yet ſecure, nor is my Danger nigh: 

But they are Gracious, but their Hands are free, 130 
And who can tell but they may reach to Me? 
Some they forgive, and ev'ry Age Relates 

That equal Crimes have met wnequal Fates; _ 
That Sins alite,unlike Rewards have found, Ccrown'd. 
And whilſt This Villian's Crucify'd, The other's 
The Man that ſhiver'd on the brink of Sin, 136- 
Thus ſteel'd and hard ned, ventures boldly in; 
Dare him to Swear, he with a cheaful Face | 
Flies to the Shrine, and bids Thee mend thy Pacez 
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He urges, goes before Thee, ſhews the way, 140 — 
Nay, pulls Thee on, and chides Thy dull delay: #4 
For Confidence in Sin, when mixt with Zeal, 2 
Seems Innocence, and looks ro moſt as well. 

XIII. Thus like the waggiſh Slave in play, 
He ſpreads the Net, and takes the eaſie Prey. 145 
You rage and ftorm, and blaſphemouſly loud, 

As (8) Stentor bellowing to the Grecian Crowd, 

Or Homer's (o) Mars, with too much warmth exclaim; 
Jove, doſt Thou hear, and is thy Thunder tame? 
Wert Thou all Braſs, thy Brazen Arm ſhould rage, 
And fix the Wretch a Sign to future Age: 
Elſe why ſhou'd Mortals to thy Feaſts repair, 

Spend uſeleſs Incenſe, and more uſeleſs Prayer? 
Bathyllus (10) Statue at this rate may prove 
Thy equal Rival, or a greater Jove. 165 
XIV. Be cool, my Friend, and hear my Muſe diſpence 
Some ſov?reign Comforts, drawn from common Senſe; 
Not fetch'd from Stoicks rigid Schools, nor wrought 

By Epicurus' more indulgent Thought; 

Who led by Nature, did with Eaſe purſue 160 
The Rules of Life; gueſs'd beſt, tho' miſs d the true. 

A deſperate Wound muſt skilful Hands employ, 

But thine is curable by (11) Philip's Boy. | 

XV. Look Oer the preſent and the former time, 

If no Example of ſo Vile a Crime 165 
Appears, then Mourn; admit no kind Relief, 

But beat thy Breaſt, and 1 applaud thy. Grief; 
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Let Sorrow then appear in all her State, i 
Keep mournful Silence, and ſhut faſt thy Gate. 
Let ſolemn Grief on Mony loſt attend, 170 
Greater than waits upon a dying Friend; . 


None feigns, none ated Mourning's forc'd to ſhow, 


or ſqueeze his Eyes to make that Torrent flow; 

For Mony loſt demands a heartier due; 

Then Tears ate real, and the Grief is true. 175 
But if at each Aſſize, and Term, we try 

A thouſand Raſcals of as deep a Dye; 


If Men for/wear the Deeds and Bonds they draw, 


Tho' Sign'd with all Formality of Law, 


And tho? the Wiiting and the Seal proclaim . 130 


The barefac'd Perjuty, and fix the Shame; 

Go, Fortunc's Darling, nor expect to bear 

The common Lot, but to avoid thy ſhare ! 
Heav'n's Fauvorite Thou, for better Fates deſign'd, 


Then we the Dregs. and Rubbiſb of Mankind: $585 


XVI. This petty Sinner ſcarce deſerves thy Rage, 
Compar'd with the great Villians of the Age. 
Here hir'd Aſſaſſins kill, there Sulphur thrown, 

By treacherous Hands, deſtroys the frighted Town. 
Bold Sacrilege, invading Things Divine, 190 
Breaks through a Temple, or deſtroys a Shrine, 
The Reverend Goblets, and the ancient Plate, 
"Thoſe grateful Preſents of a. Conqu' ring State, 
Or pious King; or if the Shrine be poor, 

The Image ſpoils ; Nor is the God ſecure. I95 
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One ſeizes Neptaneꝰ's Beard, one caſtor's Crown, 
Or Jeve himfelf, and melts the Thanderey down. 
Here Pois ners murdet, there the impious Son, 
With whom a guiltleſs (12) Ape is doom' d to droun, 
Prevents Old Age, and with a haſty Blow co 
Guts down his Sire, and quickens Fates too flow. 
| Yet what are theſe ro thofe vaſt heaps of Crimes, 
Which make the greateſt Bufmeſs of our Times, 
Which Termyprolong, and which from Mern to Night 
Amaze the Faries, and the Judges fright? 205 
Attend the court, and thou halt briefly find 
In that one Place the Manners of Mankind; 
Hear the Indictments, then return again, 
Call thy ſelf Wretch, and if thou dat'ft, complain. 
Whom midft the Alps do hanging Throats ſurprize? 
Who ſtares in Germany at watcher Eyes? 211 
Or who in Meroe, when the Breaſt reclin'd, 
Hangs o'er the Shoulder to the Child behind, 
And bigger than the Boy? For Wonder's loſt 
When Things grow common, and are found in mofl. 
When Cranes invade, his little Sword and Shield 
The Pigmy takes, and ſtreight attends the Field : 
The Fight's ſoon o'er; the Cranes deſeend, and beat 
The ſprawling Warriors thro? the liquid Air: 
Now here ſhou'd ſuch a Fight appear to view, 220 
All Menwor'd fplit, the Sight wow'd pleafe whilſt new: 
There none*s concern'd, where every day they bgitb 
And not one Warrior i is 4 Foot in height. | 
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XVII. But ſhall the Villain ſcape? Shall Perjury 

Grow Rich and Safe, and fall the Cheat be free? _ 
Hadſt thou full power (Nge asks no more) to kill, 
Or meaſure out his Torments by thy Will; 

Yet what eouldſt thou, Tormentor, hope to gain? 
Thy Loſs continues unrepaid by Pain; 
Inglorious Comfort thou ſhalt poorly meet, 230 
From his mean Blood. But, oh! Revenge is ſweet, 

Thus think the Crowd, who, eager to engage, 

Take quickly fire, and kindle into Ragez 
Who ne er conſider, but, without a pauſe, 

Make up in Paſſion what they want in Cauſe. 235 
Not ſo mild (13) Thales, nor Chryſippus thought, 
. Nox that Geod Man, who drank the Pois“ nous Druugis 
ö With Mind ſerene; and cou d not wiſh to ſec 
His Vile Aceuſer drink as deep as He: | 
| Exalted Socrates! Divinely brave! 240 
Injur'd He fell, and dy ing He forgave, 
Too Noble for Revenge 3 which ſtill we find 
| The weakeſt Frailty of a feeble Mind; 
| Degenerous Paſſion, and for Man too baſe, 


It ſeats its Empire in the Female Race, £45 
here rages ; and, to make its Blow ſecure, | 
Puts Flatt*ry on, until the Aim be ſure. [fee 


XVIII. But why muk thoſe be theught to *ſcape, that 
Thoſe Rods of Scorpions, and thoſe Whips of Steel 
Which conſcience ſhakes,when ſhe with Rage controuls, 
And ſpreads amazing Terrors through their Souls? 
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Not ſharp Revenge, not Hell it ſelf can find 
A fiercer Torment than a Gaitty Mind, 


Which Day and Night doth dreadfully accuſe, 


Condemns the Wretch, and ſtill the Charge renews, 293 
XIX. A truſted Spartan was inclin'd to Cheat, 
(The Coin lookt lovely, and the Bag was great, 
Secret the Truſt) and with an Oath defend 

The Prize, and-baffle his deluded Friend: 

But weak in Sin, and of the Gods afiaid, 1860 
And not well vers'd in the forſwearing Trade, 
He goes to Delphos , humbly begs Advice, 


And thus the Prieſteſs by Command replies: 


Expect ſure Vengeance by the Gods decreed, 
To puniſh Thoughts, not yet improv'd to Deed. 265 


At this he ſtarted, and forbore to ſwear, 


Not out of Conſcience of the Sin, but Fear. 


| Yet Plagues enſu'd, and the contagious. 8in 


Deſtroy'd himſelf, and ruin'd all his Kin. | 
Thus ſuffer'd He, for the. imperfe& Will 27 

To fin, and bare Deſign of doing Ill: 

For he that but conceives a Crime in Thought, 


Contracts the Danger of an Actual Fault: 


Then what muſt he expect that ſtill proceeds 
To ini ſb Sin, and work up Thoughts to Deeds? 27; 
XX. Perpetual Anguiſb fills his anxious Breaſt, 
Not ſtopt by Bus neſs, nor compos'd by Reſt: 
No. Muſick chears him, and no Feaſts can pleaſe, 


He ſus like diſcontented (14) Damocles, 
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when by the ſportive Tyrant wiſely hown 2890 

The dangerous Pleaſures of a flatter'd Throne. 
sleep flies the Wreteh; or when his Care's oppreſt, 

And his toſs*'d Limbs are weary'd into Reſt, 

Then Dreams invade, the injur'd Gods appear, : 

All arm'd with Thunder, and awake his Fear. 225 

What frights him moſt, in a Gigantick ſize, 

Thy ſacred Image flaſhes in his Eyes; 

Theſe ſhake his Soul, and, as they boldly 

Bring out his Crimes; and force him to confeſs. 

This Wretch will ſtart at ev*ry Flaſh that flies, 290 

Grow pale at the firſt murmur of the Skies, 

Ere Clouds are form'd, and Thunder roars, afraid; 

And (15) Epicurus can afford no Aid, 


His Notions fail: And the deſtructive Flame 294 


Commiſſion'd falls, not thrown by Chance, but Aim: 
One Clap is paſt, and now the Skies are clear, 
A ſhort Reprieve, but to increaſe his Fear: 

Whilſt Arms Divine, revenging Crimes below, 
Are gathering up to give the greater Blow. 

But if a Fever fires his Sulphurous Blood, 300 
In ey'ry Fit he feels the Hand of God, | 
And Heav*n-bern Flame: Then drown'd, in deep 
He dares not offer one repenting Prayer; [Deſpair 
Xor vow one victim to preſerve his Breath, 

Amaz'd he lies, and ſadly looks for Death: 30 
for how can Hope with deſperate Guilt agree? 
And the worſt Beaſt is worthier Life than he. 
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= I. He that once Sins, like him that flides on lee, 
6 | Goes ſwiftly down the flippery ways of Vice; 
| *1 Tho? Canſcience checks him, yet, thoſe Rubs gone oO er, 


He ſlides on ſmoothly, and lob les back no more. 310 
What Sinners finiſh where they firſt begin? 
And with one Crime content their Luft to Sin? 
Nature, that rude, and in her frf# Eſſay, 
stood boggling at the roughneſs of the way, 31; 
Us'd to the Road, unknowing to return, 
Goes boldly on, and loves the Path when worn. 
XII. Fear not, but pleas'd with this ſucceſi fal Bait, 
Thy Perjur'd Friend will quiekly tempt his Fate; 
He will go on, until his Crimes provoke 320 
The Arm Divine to ſtrike the fatal Stroke; 
Then thou ſhalt ſee him plung d, when leaſt he fears, 
At once accounting for his deep Arrears; 
Sent to thoſe narrow fer, which throng' d ve ſce 
With mighty Exiles, once ſecure as He; 
Drawn to the Gallows, or condemn'd to Chains: 
Then thou ſhalt triumph in the Villain's Pains, 
Enjoy his Groans ; and with a grateful Mind 
Confeſs, that Hevn is neither Deaf nor Blind. 
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 FourT EENTH SATYR. 
Since Domeſtick Examples eaſily corrupt our Youth, 
' the Poet prudently exhorts all Parents, that they 
| themſelves ſhould abſtain from evil Pradtiges: 
Amongſt which, he chiefly points at Dice and 
Gaming, Taverns, Drunkenneſs, and Cruelty, 
which they exercis d upon their Slaves: Leſt af 
ter their pernicious Example, their Sons ſhould 
copy them in their Vices, and become Gameſters, 
Drunkards, and Tyrants, Liſtrigons, and Can- 
nibals to their Servants. For, if the Father, ſays 
ſuvenal, love the Box and Dice, the Boy will 
be given to an itching Elbow: Neither is it to 
be expected, that the Daughter of Larga the 
Adultreſs, ſhowd be more continent than her 
Mother: Since we are all by Nature more apt 
to receive ill Impreſſions than good; and are 
beſides more pliant in our Infancy and Youth, 
than when we grow up to riper Years. Thus 
we are more apt to imitate a Catiline, than a 
Brutus, or the Uncle of Brutus, Cato Uticenſis. 
For theſe Reaſons he is inſlant with all. Pa-. 
rents, that they permit not their Children 10 
hear laſcivious Words, and that they baniſh 
Pimps, Whores, and Paraſites from their Hou- 
fes. If they are careful, ſays the Poet =” 
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they make any Invitation to their Friends, that 


all things ſhall be clean, and ſet in order; 
much more is it their Duty to their Children, 
that nothing appear corrupt or andecent in their 


Family. Storks and Vultures, becauſe they are 
fed by the Old One with Snakes and Car- 


rion, naturally, and without Inſtruction, feed 
on the ſame uncleanly Diet. But the Generous 
Eaglet, who is taught by her Parent to fly at 
Haves, and ſomſe on Kids, diſdains afterwards 
to purſue a more ignoble Game, Thus the 
Son of Centronius was prone to the Vice of rai- 
ſing Stately Structures, beyond his Fortune; 
becauſe his Father had rum'd himſelf by Build- 
ing. He-whoſe Father is a Jew, is naturally 
prone to Superſtition, and the Obſervation of his 
Country-Laws. From hence the Poet deſcends 
10 a Satyr againſt Avarice, which he eſteems v0 
be of worſe Example than any of the former. 


The remaining part of the Poem ts wholly em- 


ployd on this Subject, to ſhew the Miſery 

this Vice. — with limiting our = 
ſire of Riches to à certain Meaſure, which he 
confines within the compaſs of what Hunger, 


and Thirſt, and Cold, require for our Preſer- 


vation aud Subſiſtance : With which Neceſſa- 
ries if we are not contented, then the Treaſures 
of Croeſus, of the Perſian King, or of the Eu- 


nuch Narciſſus, who commanded both the 


Will and the Fortunes of Claudius the Empe- 
ror, wow d not be ſufficient to ſatisfie the Gree- 
dineſs of our Deſires. 

: K 


208 


To 1 Friend poser Ns. 


I Vſcinus, thoſe 111 Deeds chat ſully Fame, 
And lay ſuch Blots upon an honeſt Name, 
In Blood once tainted, like a Current run 
From the lewd Father, to the lewder Son. 
If Gaming does an Aged Sire entice, Io 
Then my Young Maſter ſwiftly learns the Vice, 
And ſhakes, in Hanging - Sleeves, the little Box and 
Thus the Voluptuous Yourh,bred up to dreſs, [D1Ce- 
Fot his far Grandfire, ſome delicious Meſs; 
In feeding high, his Tutor will ſurpaſs, ' 
As Heir Apparent of the Gourmand Race. 
And, ſhou'd a thouſand grave Philoſophets 
Be always hollowing Virtue in his Ears, 
They wou'd at laſt their loſs of Time lament, 
And give him o'er for Glutton in Deſcent, 15 
Can Cruel (1) Rutilus, who loves the Noiſe 

Of Whips far beiter than a Syrer's Voice, 
Can (z) Polyphemus, or (3) Antiphates, 
Who gorge themſelves with Man, can ſuch as theſe 
Set up to teach Humanity, and give} 20 
By their Example, Rules for us to live? 
Can they preach up Equality of Birth, 
And tell us hew we all began from Earth? 
Th' inhuman (4) Lord, who with a cruel Guſt 
Can a Red Fork in his Slave's Forehead thruſt: 25 
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Becauſe th* unlucky Criminal was caught | 
With little Theft of two courſe (3) Towels fraught: 
Can he a Son to ſoft Remorſe incite, 

Whom (6) Goals, and Blood, and Butchery delight? 
Who wou'd expect the Daughter ſhou'd be other 30 
Than common Punk, if (7) Larga be the Mother ? 


| Whoſe Lovers Names in order to run o'er, 


The Girl took Breath full thirty times, and more: 
She, when but yet a tender Minx, began 
To hold the Door, but now ſets up for Man; 35 
And to her Gallants, in her own Hand-writing, 
sends Billers-douxs of the Old Bawd's Inditing. 
So Nature prompts; ſo ſoon we go aſtray, | 
When Old Experience puts us in the Way: 
Our Green Youth copies what Grey Sinners act; 40 
When venerable Age commends the Fact. 

Some Sons, indeed, ſome very few, we ſee 
Who keep themſelves from this Infection free, 
Whom Gracious Heav'n for Nobler Ends deſign'd 
Their Looks erected, and their Clay refin d. as 


The reſt are all by bad Example led, 
And in their Father's flimy Track they tread. 


1s't not enough we ſhould our ſelves undo, 
But that our Children we muſt uin too? | 
Children, like tender Oſiers, take the Bow, 50 
And as they firſt are faſhion'd, always grow. 
By Nature, headlong to all Ills we run, 
And Vittue, like ſome dreadful Monſter, ſhun, 
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Survey the World, and where one (8)-Cato ſhines, 
Count a degenerate Herd of (9) Catilines. 55 
Suffer no Lewdneſs, or undecent Speech, 


Ti Apartment of the tender Youth to reach 
Far be from thence the Glutton (10) Paraſite, 


Singing his Drunken Katches all the Night: 
But farther ſtill be Woman; Woman firſt 60 


Was Evil's cauſe, her ſelf of Ills the worſt. 


Boys ev'n from Parents may this Rev'rence claim; 
For when thou doſt at ſome vile Action aim, 
Say, ſhou'd the harmleſs Child with-hold thy Hand, 
Wou'd & not put thy Fury to a ſtand? 6, 
Then may we not conclude the Sire unjuſt, 

Who (when his Son o'ercome with Drink and Luft, 


1s by the (11) Cenſor of good Manners caught, 


And ſuffers Publick Penance for his Fault) 


Rails, and Reviles, and turns him out of door, 70 


For what himſelf ſo oft has done before? 

A Son ſo copy*d from his Vice, ſo much 

The very ſame in ev'ry little touch; 

That ſhou'd he not reſemble too his Life, | 

The Father juſtly might ſuſpect his Wife. 75 
This very Re rend Leacher, quite worn out 


with Rheumatiſms, and Crippled with his Gout, 
Forgets what he in youthful Times has done, 
And ſwinges his own Vices in his Son. 

To entertain a Gueſt, with what a care 00 
Wo d he his Houſhold Ornaments prepare; 
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Hara ſs his Servants, and O' erſeer ſtand, 
To keep em Working with a threat'ning Wand: 
clean all my Plate, he cries, let not one ſtain 
sully the Figur'd Silver, or the Plain; 85 
Rub all the Floors, make all the. Pillars bright, 
No hanging Cobwebs leave to ſhock the Sight. 

O wretched Man! is all this Hurry made 
On this account, becauſe thou.art afraid 
A dirty Hall or Entry ſhou'd offend = 90 
The curious Eyes of thy invited Friend? - 
Reform thy Family; one Son at home 
Concerns thee more than many Gueſts to come. 


If to ſome (12) Uſeful Art he be not bred, 


He grows meer Lumber, and is worſe than dead, 95 

For what we learn in Youth, to that alone 

In Age we are by ſecond Nature prone. 

The callow Storks with Lizard and with Snake 

Are fed, and ſoon as cer to Wing they take, 

At ſight thoſe Animals for Food purſue, 100 

The firſt delicious Bit they ever knew. 

Eva ſo *tis Nature in the Vulture's breed, 

On Dogs and Human Carkaſſes to feed. 

Jove's (13) Bird will ſowſe upon the tim'rous Hare 

And tender Kids with his ſharp Tallons tear; 105 

Becauſe ſuch Food was laid before him firſt, 

When from his Shell the lab'ring Eaglet burſt. 

centronius (14) does high coftly Villa's raiſe | 

With Grecian Marble, which the fight amaze 3 
K3 
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Some ſtand upon Cajeta's winding Shore, 110 


At Tybur's Tow'r, and at Praneſte more. 


The Dome of Hercules and Fortune ſhow 
To his tall Fabricks, like ſmall Cots below: 


So much his Palaces o'er-look 'em all, 5 
As gelt (15) Pofides does our Capitol. 115 


His Son builds on, and never is content, 
Till the laſt Farthing is in Structure ſpent. 

The Jews, like their bigotted Sires before, 
By gazing on the Clouds, their (16) God adore: 
So Superſtitious, that they'Il ſooner Dine 120 
Upon the Fleſh of Men than that of Swine. 


| Our Reman Cuſtoms they contemn and jeer, 


But learn and keep their Country-Rites with Fear. 
That Worſhip only they in Rev'rence have, 
Which in Dark Volumes their Great Moſes gave. 125 
Ask 'em the Road, and they ſhall point you wrong, 
Becauſe you do not to their Tribe belong, 


They'll not betray. a Spring to quench your Thirſt, 


Unleſs you ſhew em Circumciſion firſt. 


So they are taughr, and do it to obey 130 


Their Fathers, who obſerve the Sabbat h- Day. 
Young Men to imitate all Ills are prone, 

But are compelPd to Avatice alone: 

For then in Virtue's ſhape they follow vice; 

Becauſe a true Diſtinction is ſo nice, - 1 

That the baſe Wretch who hoards up all he can, 

Is prais'd, and cali'd a careful, thrif y Man: 


15 
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The Fabled (17) Dragon never guarded more 


The- Golden Fleece, than he his ill- got Store: 
What a profound Reſpect where · e er he goes 140 
The Multitude to ſuch a Monſter ſhows ? 

Each Father cries «© My Son, Example take, 

And, led by this Wiſe Youth, they Fortunes make, 
ee WhoDay andNight ne'er ceas'd to toil and ſwear, 

e Drudg'd like a Smith, and on the Anvil bear, 


e Till he had hammer'd out a vaſt Eſtate. 146 


« Side with that Se&, who learnedly deny, 
That e' er Content was join'd with Poverty; 

© Who meaſure Happineſs by Wealth encreas'd, 

e And think the Mony'd Man alone is Bleſt. 150 
Parents the little Arts of Saving teach, 

Ere Sons the Top of Avarice can reach; cheat, 
When with falſe Weights theic Servants Guts they 


And pinch their own to cover the Deceit : 
Keep a ſtale Cruſt till it locks Blue, and think 


Their Fleſh ne*er fit for Eating till it ſtink; 156 
The leaſt Remains of which they mince, and dreſs 
it o'er again, to make another Meſs: : 
Adding a Leek, whole ev*ry String is told, | 
For fear ſome pilf*ring Hand ſhou'd make too bold: 
And with a Mark diſtinct, ſeal up a Diſh 161 
Of thiice-boil'd Beans, and putrid Summer-Fiſh ; 

A Begzar on the (18) Bridge wou d loath ſuch Food, 
And ſend it to be waſh'd in Tyber's Flood. 
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But, to what end theſe ways of ſordid Gain 2 
It ſhews a manifeſt unſettled Brain, 166 
Living, to ſuffer a low ftarving Fate, 
In hopes of dying in a wealthy State. 

For, as thy ſtrutting Bags with Mony riſe, 

The Love of Gain is of an equal ſize: 170 
Kind Fortune does the Poor Man better bleſs, 
Who though he has it not, defires it leſs. 
One Villa therefore is too little thought; 

A larger Farm at a vaſt Price is bought: 

Uneaſie ſtill within theſe narrow bounds, 175 
Thy next Deſign is on thy Neighbour's Grounds: 
His Crop invites, to full Perfection grown, 

Thy own ſeems thin, becauſe it is thy own: 
The Purchaſe therefore is demanded fireight, 


And if he will not ſell, or makes thee wait, 18 


A Teem of Oxen in the Night are ſent 
(Stary'd for the purpoſe, and with Labour ſpent) 
To take Free Quarter, which in one half Hour 
The Pains and Product of a Year devour: 

Then, ſome are baſely Brib'd to vow it looks 185 
Moſt plainly done by Thieves with Reaping-hooks ; 
Such mean Revenge; committed underhand, | 
Has ruin'd many an Acre of good Land. 

What if Men talk, and Whiſpers go about, 
Pointing the Malice and its Author out 199 
| He values not what they can ſay, or do; 

For who will dare a Mony'd Man to ſue? 
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Thus he wou'd rather curs'd and envy'd be, 
Than loy'd and prais'd in honeſt Poverty. 


But to poſſeſs a long and happy Life, 195 
Freed from Diſeaſes, and ſecure from Strife: 
Give me, ye Gods, the Product of one (19) Field, 
As large as that which the firſt Romans Til'd; 
That ſo I neither may be Rich nor Poor, 

And having juſt enough, not covet more. 200 

*Twas then, Old Soldiers cover'd o'er with Scars, 
(The Marks of (20; Pyrrhus, or the (21) Punick Wars,) 
Thought all paſt Services rewarded well, 

If to their ſhare at laſt two Acres fell: 
(Their Countries frugal Bounty; ) ſo of old 203 
Was Blood, and Life, at a low Market fold. 

Yet, then, this little Spot of Earth well Till'd, 
A num? rous Family with Plenty filPd; 

The good. old Man and thrifty Houſewife ſpent 
Their Days in Peace, and fatten'd with Content. 
Enjoy'd the Dregs of Life, and liv'd to fee 21x 
A loiig-deſcending Healthful Progeny. 

The Men were faſhion'd in a larger Mold; 

The Women fit for Labour, Big and Bold. 


_ Gygantick Hinds, as ſoon as Work was done, 215 


To their huge Pots of boiling Pulſe wou'd run: 
Fell too, with eager Joy, on homely Food; -gjgq 
And their ſarge Veins beat ſtrong with wholeſom 
Of old, two Acres were a bounteous Lot, 


Now, ſcarce they ſerve to make a Gardeu-Plott. 


Ks 


NA. 
From hence the greateſt part of Ills deſcend, 221 
When Luſt of getting more will have no end: 
That, ſtill our weaker Paſſions does command, 
And puts the Sword and Poiſon in our Hand. 
Who covets Riches, cannot brook delay, 225 
But ſpurs and bears down all that ſtops his way: 

Nor Law, nor checks of Conſcience will he hear, 

When in hot ſcent of Gain, and full Career. — 

But hark, how ancient (22) Marſus did adviſe; 

My Sons let theſe ſmall Cots and Hills ſuffice: 230 

Let us the Harveſt of our Labour eat; : 

'Tis Labour makes the coarſefl Diet ſweet : 

Thus much to the kind Rural Gods we owe, 

Who pity'd ſuff*ring Mortals long ago; 

When on harſh (23) Acorns huvgrily they fed, 235 

And gave em nicer Palats, better Bread, 

The Country Peaſant meditates no harm, 

When clad with Skins of Beaſts to keep him warm: 

In Winter-Weather, unconcern'd he goes 

Almoſt Knee-deep through Mire, in clumſey Shoes: 
Vice dwells in Palaces, is richly dreſt, 241 

There glows in Scarlet, and the Thrian Veſt. 

The wiſer Ancients theſe Inſtructions gave: 

But now a Covetous old Crafty Knave, 

At dead of Night ſhall rowze his Son, and cry, 245 

Turn out, you Rogue, how like a Beaſt you lie: 
So, buckle to the Law; is this an Hour "We 

To ſtteich your Limbs? Yow'll ne'er be Chancellor: 
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Or elſe your ſelf to Lelins recommend, 

To ſuch broad Shoulders (24) Lalius is a Friend: a 

Fight under him, there's Plunder to be had; 

4 Captain is a very gainful Trade: 

And when in Service your beſt Days are ſpent, 

In time you may Command a Regiment. 

But if the Trumpet's Clangour you abhor, 255 
And dare not be an Alderman of War; 

Take to a Shop, behind a Counter lie, 

Cheat half in half; none thiive by Honeſty: 
Never reflect upon the ſordid Ware : 
Which you expoſe; be Gain your only Care, 26% 

He that grows Rich by ſcowring of a Sink, © 

Gets wherewithal to juſtific the Stink. 

This Sentence, wort hy Fove himſelf, Record 

As true, and take it on a Poet's Word: 

„ T'have Mony, is a neceſſary Task, „ 

* From whence tis got the World will never ask. 
Taught by their Nurſes, little Children get 

This Saying, ſooner than their Alphabet. 

What Care a Father takes to teach his Son, 
With ill-tim'd Induffry, to be undone! = 
Leave him to Nature, and you'll quickly find 
The tender Cock'til takes juſt after Kind: 

The forward Youth will without driving go, 

And learn t*out-ſhoot you in your proper Bow, . 
As much as Ajax his own Sire cxcelPd, 273 

and was the Blawnier Blockhead in the Field. 
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Let Nature in the Boy but ſtronger grow, 
And all the Father ſoon it ſelf will ſuow: 


When firſt the Down appears upon his Chin, | 
Fox a ſmall Sum he Swears tuo thick and thin; 280 


At Ceres? Altar vents his Perjury, 


And Blaſts her Holy Image with a Lye. 

If a Rich Wife he Marries, in her Bed 

She's found, by Dagger, or by Poiſon; Dead: 
While Merchants make long Voyages by Sea, 295 
To get Eſtates, he cuts a ſhortet way. 

In mighty Miſchiefs little Labour lies: 


15 I never Counſell'd this, the Father cries. 


But Rill, baſe Man, he Copy'd this from thee; | 
Thine was the prime, original Villany. 290 

For he who covets Gain to ſach Excefs, | 
Does by dumb Signs himſelf as much expreſs, 


As if in Wards at length he ſhow's his Mind: 


Thy bad Example made him Sin by Kind. 

But who can Youth, let looſe to Vice, reſtrain?” 295 
When once the hard-mouth'd Horſe has got the Rein, 
He's paſt thy Pow 'r to ſtop; Young Phaeton, | 
By the will Courſes of his Fancy drawn, 

From Eaſt to North, irregulary hurl'd, 


Firſt ſet on fire himſelf, and then the World. 3c. 


Tour Son can tell you better much than they, 


Aſtologers aſſure long Life, you ſay, by 8 


Your Son and Heir, whoſe Hopes your Life delay, 
Poiſon will work. againſt the Stars, beware; 


For ev'ry Meal an Autidote prepares 39 


SA r. XIV. FUVEN AT. 
And let Arcbjgenes ſome Cordial bring 
Fit for a wealthy Father, or a King, 
What Sight more pleaſant, in his Publick Shows, 
Did ever Prætor on the Stage expoſe, 
Than are ſuch: An as ev'ry Day. we ſec; 310 
Whoſe chief Miſhap, and only Miſery 
1s to be over-ſtoch d with ready Coin, 
Which now they bring to watchful(2s5 )Cafor's Shrine 3 
Since Mars, whom we the great Revenger call, 
Loſt his own: Helmet, and was ſtript of all, 315 
*'Tis time dull Theatres we ſhon' d forſake, | 
When buſie Men much more Diverſion make, 
The Tumblers Gambols ſome Delight afford, 
No leſs the nimbie Capꝰ rer on the Cord; 
But theſe are ſtill inſipid Stuff to thee, 320 
Coop'd in a Ship, and toſs'd upon the Sea. 
Bafe Wretch, expos'd by thy own covetous Mind 
To the deaf Mercy of the Waves and Wind. 
The Dancer on the Rope; with doubt ful tread, 
Gets wherewithal to cloath and buy him Bread, 325 
Nor covets more than Hunger to prevent 5 | 
But nothing leſs than Millions thee content: 
What Shipwrecks and dead Bodies choak the Sea; 
The num'rous Fools that were betray'd by thee! 


229: 


For at the charming Call of pow'rful Gain, 330 
Whole Fleets equiyt appear upon the Main, 
And ſpight of (26) Lybian and (26) Carpathian Gale, 
Zeyond the limits of kaomn Eauh they ſail. 


Forc'd to plunge naked in the raging Sea; 
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A Labour worth the while, at laſt to brag 


(when ſafe return'd, and with a ſtrutting Bag,) 335 


What Finny Sea-Gods thou haſt had in view, 
More than our Lying Poets ever knew. 

What ſeveral Madneſſes in Men appear! 
oreſtes (27) runs from fancy'd Furies here; 
Ajax (28) belabours there an harmleſs Ox, 340 
And thinks that Agamemnon feels the Knocks. 
Nor is indeed that Man leſs Mad than theſe, 
Who Freights a Ship to venture on the Seas; 
With one frail interpoſing Plank to ſave 
From certain Death, roll'd on by ev'ry Wave: 34; 
Yet Silver makes him all this Toil embrace, 

Silver with Titles ſtampt, and a dull Monarch's Face. 
When gat h' ring Clouds o'erſhadow all the Skies, 
And ſhoot quick Lightnings, Weigh, my Boys, he cries, 
A Summer's Thunder, ſoon it will be paſt! 350 


| Yet, hardy Fool, this Night may prove thy laſt ; 


When thou (thy Ship o'er- whelm'd with Waves) _ 

[de 
Thy Teeth hard preſs'd, a Purſeful of dear Gold, 
The laſt Remains of all thy Treafure hold. 385 


Thus he 
Whoſe ſacred Hunger, all the Stores FOR lie 
In Yellow (29) Tags cou'd not ſatisfie; 


Does now in tatter'd Cloaths at ſome Lane's end 


A painted Storm for Chatity extend. 360 
With Care and Trouble great Eſtates we gain, 


When got, we keep em with more Care and Pain- 
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Rich (30) Licinus his Servants ready ſtand, 

Each with a Water-bucket in his Hand,. 
Keeping a Guard, for fear of Fire, all Night, 365 

Yet Licinus is always in a Fright. 

His curious Statues, Amber-Works, and Plate, 

still freſh encreaſing Pangs of Mind create. | 

The (31) naked Cynick's Jar neer Flames; if broken 

*Tis quickly ſodder'd, or a new beſpoken. ' 370 
When Alexander firſt beheld the Face 

Of the great Cynzck, in that narrow ſpace 

His own Condition thus he did lament : 

How much more happy thou, that art content 

To live within this little Hole, than I 3 

Who after Empire, that vain Quarry, fly; 

Grapling with Dangers whereſoe'er I roam, 

While thou haſt all the Conquer d World at home. 
Fortune a Goddeſs is to Fools alone, 

The Wiſe are always Maſters of their own, 280 

If any ask me what wou'd ſatisfie 

To make Life eaſie, thus I wou'd reply: 

As much as keeps out Hunger, Thirſt, and Cold, 

Or what contented (32) Socrates of old: 

As much as made wiſe Epicurss Bleſt, 385 

/ ho in ſmall Gardens ſpacious Realms poſleſt ; 

This is what Nature's Wants may well ſuffice: 

He that wou'd more, is covetous, not wiſe. 

Aut ſince among Mankind ſo few there are | 

Who will conform to Fhiloſophick Fare; 390 
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Thus much I will indulge thee for thy Eaſe; 
And mingle ſomething of our Times to pleaſe: 
Therefore enjoy a plentiful: Eſtate, 

As much as will a Knight of Reme create 

By (33) Roſtian Law: And if that will not do, 395 
Double, and-take as much as will make Two ; 
Nay, Three, to ſatisſie the laſt Deſire: 

But if to. more than this thou do'ſt aſpire 5 
Believe me, all the Riches of the Eaſt, 

The Wealth of Cræſis cannot make thee Bleſt: 4co 
The Treaſure (34) Claudius to Narciſſus gave, 
Wou'd make thee, Claudius like, an errant Slave; 
Who ro obey his mighty Minion's Will, 

Did his loy'd Empreſs AMeſſalina kill. 
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 FirTEENTH SAT YR. 


In this Satyr againſt the Superſtition and Cruelty 
f the Ægyptians, *tis probable our Author had 
His Old Friend Criſpinus (who was of that 
Country) in his Eye; and to whom he had paid 
His Reſpects more than once before. The Scene is 
nom remov d from Rome, which ſtems our 
Author a profeſt Enemy of Vice whereſoever he 
meets with it, But if by the Change of Place, 
His Subject and Performance in this Satyr, be 
(as ſame think) more Barren than in his others, 
(the People being obſcure and mean Rabble, 
whoſe Barbarous Fact he relates) we find in it 
wever, Sprinklings of the ſame Moral Senti- 
ents and Reflections, that Adorn the reſt. 
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OW Egypt, mad with Superſtition grown, 
Makes Gedsof Monſters, but too well is known: : 
One Se& Devotion to Niles (1) Serpent pays; 
Others to (2) Ibis that on Serpents preys. 
Where, (3) Teber, thy Hundred Gates lye unrepair'd, 5 
And where maim'd () Memnon's MagickHarp is heard, 
Where theſe are Mouldring, leſt the Sots combine 
With pious Care a Monkey to enſhrine! © 
Fiſh-Gods you'll meet with Fins and Scales o =2 
| Diana's Dogs ador'd in ev'ry Town, Lsroun; 5 
| Her Dogs have Temples, but the Goddeſs none! 
'Tis Mortal Sin an Onion to devour, 

Each Clove of Garlick is a ſacred Pow'r. 

Religious Nations ſure, and bleſt Abodes, 

Where ev'ry Orchard is o' er- run with Geds, 15 
To Kill, is. Murder, ee to Eat | 
A Kid or Lamb —— Man's Fleſh is lau ful Meat! 
Of ſuch a Practice when (5) Ulyſſes told, 
What think you? Cou'd Alcinous Gueſts wich-hold 
From Scorn or Rage? Shall we (cries one) permit 20 
This Lewd. Romancer, and his Bantring Wit? 
Nor on Chatibdis Rock beat out his Brains, 

Or ſend him to the Cylops whom be feigns. 

Of Scylla's Dogs, and ftranger Flames than theſe, 
Cyane's Rocks than juſtle in the Seas, - 25 
Of Winds in Bags (for Mirth ſake ) let him tell, | 
Aud of his Mates turn d Swine by Ciuce*s Spell, 
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But Men to eat Men, Humane Faith ſurpaſſes: | 

This Trav'ller takes us, Iſlanders, for Aſſes, 

Thus the incredlJous Pheac (having yet 30 

Drank but one Round) reply'd in ſober Fret. 

Nor without Reaſon truly, ſince the Board 

(For Proof o'th* Fact) had but Ulyſts* Word. 

What I relate's more ſlrange, and ey'n exceeds 
All Regiſters of Purple Tyrants Deeds: 35 

Portentous Miſchiefs they but ſingly Act, 

A Multitude conſpir'd to this more horrid Fact. 

Prepare, I ſay, to hear of ſuch a Crime 

As Tragick Poets, ſince the Birth of Time, 
Ne'er feign'd a thronging Audience to amaze; 40 

But true, and perpetrated in our Days. nos 

Ombus and Tentyr, Neighb'ring Towns, of late 

_ Broke into Outrage of deep- feſter d Hate. 

A Grutch in both, time out of mind, begun, | 

And mutually bequeath'd from Sire to Son, 45 

Religious Spight and pious Spleen bred firſt 

This Quarrel, which ſo long the ZBrgors. Nurſt. 
Each calls the other's God a ſenſleſs Stock, 

His own, Divine; tho* from the ſelf-ſame Block 

One Carver fram'd them, diff ring but in Shape, $50 

A Serpent this reſembling, that an Ape. 
The Tentyrites to execute their Crime 

Think none ſo proper, as a ſacred Time: 

Which call'd the Ombites forth to publick Rites, 54 

Sev'n Days they ſpent in Feaſts, ſev'n ſleepleſs Nights, 


0 
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(For Scoundtel as theſe wretched Ombitesbe, 
canopus (7) they exceed in Luxury) 

Them rev Hing thus the Tentyrites invade, 

By giddy Heads and ſtagg' ring Legs betray'd: 35 
Strange odds ! where Crop · ſick Drunkards muſt 


Ahungry Foe, and arm'd with ſober Rage. [engage 


At firſt both Parties in Reproaches jar, 


And make their Toagues the Trumpets of the War. 


Words break no Bones, and in a railing Fray, 
Women and Prieſts can be as ſtout as they. 65 
Words ſerve but to enflame our warlike Lifts, 
Who wanting Weapons clutch their horny Fiſts. 
Yet thus makeſhift t exchange ſuch furious Blows, 


| Scarce one eſcapes with more than half a Noſe. 


Some ſtand their ground wit h half their Viſage gone, 
But with the remnant of a Face fight on. 7I 
Such transform*d Spectacles of Horrowr grow, 

That not a Mother her own Son wou'd know. 

One Eye, remaining, for the- other ſpies, 

Which now on Earth a trampled: Gelly lies. 75 
Yet hitherto both Parties think the Fray 


But Mockery of War, meer Childrens Play: 


Tho' traverſing, with Streams of Blood they meet, 
They. tread no Carcaſe yet beneath their Feet: 
And Scandal think't to have none lain out- right 80 
Between two Hoſts that for Religion fight. 

This whets their Rage to ſearch for Stones, as large 
As they could lift, or with both Hands diſcharge- 
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Not (altogether) of a ſize, if match'd 

With thoſe which Ajax once, or Turnus ſnatch'd 8; 
For their Defence, or by Ty4ides thrown , 

That bruſht Ænea: Creſt, and firuck him down, 
Of weight wou*d make two Men ſtrein hard to raiſe, 
Such Men as liv'd in honeſt (8) Homer's Days: 


Whom Giants yetto us we muſt allow, 90 
Dwindled into a Race of Pigmies now; : 


The Mirth and Scorn of Gods, that ſee us fight, 
Such little Waſps, and yet ſo full of Spight : 
For Bulk meer Inſects, yet in Miſchief ſtrong, 
And, ſpent ſo ill, our ſhort Life's much too long! 9; 
. Freſh Forces now of Tentyrites, from Town, 
With Swords and Darts, to aid their Friends, come 
Who with fleet Arrows levelld from afar, L donn. 
Ere they themſelves approach'd, ſecure the War. 
Hard ſet before, what cou'd the Ombites do? 1co 
They fly; their preſſing Foes as faſt purſue, 
An Ombite Wretch (by headlong haſte beiray'd, 
And falling down i'th' Rout) is Pris'ner made: 
Whoſe Fleſh torn off by Lumps, the rav'nous Foe 
In Morſels cut, to make it farther go. 105 
His Bones clean pick'd, his very Zones they gnaw ; 
No Stomach's baulkt, becauſe the Corps is raw. 
T had been loſt time to dreſs him — keen Delite 
Supplies the want of Kettle, Spit, and Fire. 
Prometheus Ghoſt is ſure o'er-joy'd to fee 110 
His Heav'n- ſtol'n Fire from ſuch Diſaſter free: the. 6 | 
Nor ſeems the ſparkling Element leſs pleas'd than 


— 
7 


le, 


90 
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The Gueſts are found too numyrous for the * | 


Far all, it ſeems, who had the luck to eat, | 
Swear they ne'er taſted more delicious Meat. 115 


They ſwear, and ſuch good Palates you ſhou'd truſt. 


Who doubts the Reliſh of the fuſt free Guſt? 

Since one who had th? Rear excluded been, 

And cou'd not for a Taſte o'th' Fleſh come in, 
Licks the ſoild Earth, which be thinks full as good 5 


While reeking with a mangled Ombit's Blood. 121 


The (9) Vaſcons once with Man's Fleſh (as tis ſaid) 
Kept Life and Soul together-----grant they did, 


Their Caſe was diff rent; with long Siege diſtreſs'd, 


— 


And all Extzemities of War oppreſs'd. 8 
(For Miſerable to the laſt Degree, 
Th' Excuſe of ſuch a Practice ought to be.) 


With Creatures, Vermin, Herbs, or Weeds ſuſtain'd, 


While Creatures, Vermin, Herbs, or Weeds remain'd: 
Till to ſuch meagre Spectacles reduc'd, 130 
As ev'n Compaſſion in the Foe produc'd : 
Acquitted by the Manes of the Dead, 

And Ghoſts of Carcafes on which they fed. 
By (10) Zeno's Doctrine we are taught, tis true, 
For Life's Support no harmleſs thing to do. 135 
But Zeno never to the Vaſcons read 

Cris ũnce their Days that Civil Arts have ſpread: 
*T was lately Britiſh Lawyers, from the Gaul, 

Learnt to Hærrangue, and Eloquently Bawl. 


. ** 
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Thule hopes next t improve her Northern Stile, 140 
And Plant (where yet no Spring did ever inc © 
With Flow'rs of Rhetorick her frozen Iſle.) 
Thar brave, the Vaſcons were, we muſt confeſs, 
Who Fortitude: preferv'd in fuch Diſtreſs, 
Yet not the brighteſt their Example ſhines; 145 
Eclips'd by the mere Noble (11) Sapwntines; 
Who both the Foe, and Famine to beguile, 
For Dead and Living rais'd one common File. 
Maotis firſt did impious Rites deviſe 
Of treating Gods with Human Sacrifice; 156 
But ſalvage Egypr*s Cruelty exceeds | 
The (12)Scythian Shrine, where, tho theCaptive bleeds, 
Secure of Burial when' his Life is —_—_ 
The murd'ring Knife's thrown by, when once : the 
r 
Did Famine to this monſtrous Fact FOR 155 
Or did the Miſcreants try this Conj'ring Spell, 
In time of Draught to make the Nile to ſwell? | 
Amongſt the rugged Cimbrians, or the R 
Of Gals, or fietcer Tartars, can you Trace 
An Outrage of Revenge like this, purſu d 165 
By an effeminate Scoundrel Mult itude, | 
Whoſe utmoſt Daring is to croſs the Nile 
In painted Boats, to fright the Crocodile? 
Can Men, or more reſenting Gods, invent, 
Or Hell infli& proportion'd Puniſhment x65 
On Varlets, whe cou'd treat Revenge and Spight 
With ſuch a Feaſt, as Famine's {elf wou'd fright? 
 Compation | 
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| „ proper to Mankind appears, of 
Which Nature witneſs'd when ſhe lent us Tears. 


Of tender Sentiments we only givre 176 
Thoſe Proefs: To weep is our Prerogative z _ 

To ſhew, by pitying Looks, and melting Eyes, 
How with a ſuff' ring Friend we ſympathize * | 
Nay, Tears will ev'n from a wrong'd Orphan flide, 
When his falſe Guardian at the Bar is try'd: 176 * 


So tender, ſo unwilling to accuſe, 


So oft the Roſes on his Cheek bedews, 
So ſoft his Treſſes, fill'd with trickling Pearl, 


You'd doubt his Sex, and take him for a Gil. 


Pimpulſe of Natuze (though to us unknown n. 
The Party be) we make the Loſs our e; 


And Tears fical from our Eyes, when in the Street 


With ſome betrothed Virgin's Hearfe we meet; 

Or Infant's Fun' ral, from the cheated Womb 
Convey'd to Earth, and cradled in a Tomb. 185 
Who can all ſenſe of others Ills eſcape, 


Is but a Brute at beſt in human Shape. 


This nat*ral Piety did firſt refine y 
Our Wit, and rais*'d our Thoughts to things Divine: 
This proves our Spirit of the Gods Deſcent, 190 
While that of Beaſts is prone and downward bent. 
To them but Earth- born Life they did diſpence; 
To us, for mutual Aid, Cœleſtial Senſe, 

From ſtragling Mountainers, for publick Good, 
To Rank in Tribes, and quit the ſalvage Weod, 195 
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| Houſes to build, and them contiguous make, 

For-cheerful Neighbourhood and Safety's ſake. 

An War, a Common Standard to eret, © 

A wounded Friend in Battel to protect; 

The Summons take of the ſame Trumpet's Call 205 

To ſally from one Port, or Man one publick Wall. 
Bat Serpents now more Amity maintain! _ 

Fxom Spotted Skins the Leopard does refrain : 0 . 

No weaker Lion's by a ſtronger lain - 

Nor, from his Larger Tusks, the Foreſt Boar 20x 
Commiſſion takes his Brother-Swine to gore: 
Tyger with Fyger, Bear with Bear -yow'll find 

In Leagues Offenſive and Defenſive join'd. 

But lawleſs Man the Anvil dates profane, 

And forg'd that Steeel by which a Man is flain! 210 

Which Earth, at firſt, for Plow-ſhares did afford, 

Nor yet the Smith had learnt to form a Sword 

An impious Crew we have beheld, whoſe :Rage 

Their En'mies very-Life. cou'd not . aflwage, 

Unleſs they Banquet on the Wretch they flew, 215 

Devour the Corps, and lick the Blood they diew- 

What think you, wow'd Pythagoras have ſaid 

Of ſuch a Feaſt, or to what Deſart fled? 

Who Fleſh of Animals refus'd to eat, 

Nor held all ſorts of Pulſe for lawful Meat. 220 
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SIXTEENTH OATYR, 


The Poet in this Satyr, proves, that the Condition 
of a Soldier is much batterthanthat of a Coun- 
try Man: Firſt, becauſe a Country Man, how- 
ever affronted, provoked, and ſtruck himſelf, 
dares not ſtrike a Soldier; who is only to be 
judg d by a Court-Martial: And by the Law of 
Camillus, which obliges him not to Quarrel 

without the Trenches, he is alſo aſſurd to 
have à ſpeedy hearing, and quick diſpatth : 
. Whereas, the Townſman, or Peaſawt, is s- 
laid in his Suit by frivolous Pretences, and 
not ſure of Fuſtice when he is heard in the 
Court. The Soldier is alſo priviteg'd to make 4 
Will, and to give awny his Eſtute, which he got 
m War, to whom he pleaſes, without conſidera- 
tion of Parentage, or Relations; which is de- 
ny d to all other Romans. This Satyr was writ- 
en by Favenal, when he wns Cmmmder in 
Agypt: *Tis certainly his, tho I think it not 
| finiſhd. And if it be well obſerv d, you will 
Find he intended an Invectjve againſt a Standing 
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H AT vaſt Prerogatives, my Gallus, ale 
Accruing 19 the mighty Man of War? 
For, if into a lucky Camp 1 light, 
Tho' raw in Ams, and yet afraid to Fight, 
Befriend me, my good Stars, and all gaes right. 5 
One happy Hour is to a Soldier better, | 
Than Mother (1) Fuue's Recommending Larter, 
Or Venus, when to Mars the won d prefer 
My Suit, and on the Kindneſs done to, Her. 
See what out Common Privileges ate: 10 
As, uſt, no ſawey Citizen ſhall dase | 


To ſtrike a Soldier, nor when ſtruck, reſent 


The Wrong, for fear of farther Puniſhment : 
Not tho? his Teeth are beaten out, his Eyes | 
Hang by a ſtring, in Bumps his Foxehead riſe, 15 
Shall he preſume to mention his Diſgrace, 
Or beg amends for his demoliſh'd Face. 
A Booted Judge ſhall fit to try his Cauſe, 
Not by the Statute, but by Martial Laws; 
Which old (2) camillus order'd, to confine 20 
The Biawls of Soldiers to the Trench and Line: 
A wiſe Proviſiom; and from thence tis clear, 
That Officers a Soldier's Cauſe ſhou d hear: 
And taking Cognizance of W rongs receiv'd, 
An honeſt Man may hope to be reliev'd. 25 
So far *tis well: But with a Gen ral Cry | 
The — will ziſe in Mutiny, 
L232 


r ee 
The Freedom of their Fellow- Rogue demand, 
And, if refus'd, will threaten to Disband. 
Withdraw thy Action, and depart in Peace; 30 
The Remedy is worſe than the Diſeaſe : 5 
This Cauſe is worthy (3) him; who in the Mall 
Wou'd for his Fee, and for his Client bawl: 
But wouldſt thou, Friend, who haſt two Legs alone, 
Which Heav'n be prais'd, th may' ſt call thy 
Wou'dſt thou to run the Gantlet theſe expoſe Lon. 
To a whole Company of (4) Hob-nail'd $ 
Sure the Good breeding of wiſe Citizens 
Shou'd teach em more Good-nature to their Shins. 
| Beſides, whom canſt thou think ſo much thy Friend, 
Who dares appear thy Buſineſs to defend? 41 
Diy up thy Tears, and pocket up th' Abuſe, 
Nor put thy Friend to make a bad Excuſe: 6 
The Judge cties out, Your Evidence produce, 
Will he, who ſaw the Soldier's Mutton-Fiſt, 45 
And ſaw thee maul'd, appear within the Liſt; 
Te witneſs Truth? When I ſee one ſo Brave, 
The Dead, think I, are riſen from the Grave; 
And with their long Spade Beards, and matted Hair, 
Our honeſt Anceſtors, are come to take the Air. 50 
Againſt a Clown, with more ſecurit 
A Witneſs may be brought to ſwear aLye, 
Than, tho? his. Evidence be full and fair, 
To vouch a Truth againft a Man of War. 
More Benefits remain, and claim'd as Rights, 55 
Which are a ſtanding Army's Terquiſites. 


7 Sr. XVI FLV FE NAD. 


1f any Rogue vexatious Suits advance- 
Againſt me for my knowa Inheritance, 
Enter by violence my Fruicful Grounds, 


Thoſe Bounds, which with Proceſſion and with Pray's, . 
And 5) Offer d Cakes have been my annual Care: 
Ot if my Debtors do not keep their Day, 15 
Deny their Hands, and then refuſe to pay; 
maſt with Patience all the Terms attend, 6. 
Among the common Cauſes that depend, 


Is ſtill encumber'd with ſome new. Delay: 
Perhaps (6) the Cloth of State is only ſpread, 
Some of the Quorum may be lick a-bed; 70 
That Judge is het, and doffs his Gown, while this 
O'er Night was bowſie, and goes out to piſs: 
So many Rubs appear, the time is gone | 
For hearing, and the tedious Suit goes on: 
But Buff, and Belt-Men, never know theſe Cares, 75 
No Time, nor Trick of Law their, Action Bars: 
Their Cauſe they to an eaſier Iſſue put; 
They will be heard, or they lug out, and cut. 
Another Branch of their Revenue ſtill 
Re mains, beyond their boungleſs Right to kill, 
Their (7) Father yet alive, impowr'd to make a 
Will. 8 
Fot, what their Proweſs gain'd, the Law declares 
Is to themſelves alone, and to their Heirs: 
L 4 


Or take the ſacred Land- mark from my Bounds, 6 | 


Till mine is call'd; and that long look'd-for Day, 
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248 FUVENAL. Sar. NI. 
No ſhare of that goes back to the Begetter, 

But if the Son fights well, and pluaders better, 85 
Like tout Coranus, his old ſhaking Sire 

Does a Remembrance in his Will defire ; 
Inquiſitive of Fights, and longs in vain 

To find him in the Number of the Slain: 
But till he lives, and rifing by the War, 96 
Enjoys his Gains, and has enough to ſpare: 
For 'tis a Noble General's prudent Part 

To chetiſh Valour, and reward Deſert : 

Let him be dawb'd with Lace, live high, and Whore ; 
Sometimes be Lowſie, but be never Poor. 55 
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10 
Mr. DRYDEN, . : 


ON HIS 


TRANSLATION 
OF 


PERSIUS. 


S when of Old Hersick Story tells 

Of Knights impriſon'd long by Magick Spells, 
Till future Time the deſtin d Hero ſend, 
By whom, the dire Enchantment is te ende 
Such ſeems this Work, and ſo reſervꝰ d for Thee, 5 
Then great Revealer of dark Poefie, 
Tboſe ſullen Clouds, which have for Azes paſts: 
C'er Perſius'“ too-long-ſwfſ* ring Muſe bees cage, 
Diſperſe, and. fly bejore thy ſacred. Pen, 
And, ix their reem, bright Tracks of Light are ſeen, 10 
Sure Phœbus ſelf thy ſwelling Breaſt inſpires, 
| Tie God of Muſick, and Poctick Fires : | 
Eiſe, whence proceeds this great ſurprix e of Laght 3. 
Hew dawns this Day, forth from the Womb of Nights 
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* Our Wonder, now, does our paſt Folly ſhow, 15 


Vainly Contemning what we did not knows: 
So, Unbelievers impiouſiy deſpiſe 
The Sacred Oracles, in Myſeries. 
Perſius, before, in ſmall Efteem was had, 


Unleſs, what to Antiquity is paid; 20 


But like Apocrypha, with Scruple read, 
(So far, our Ignorance, our Faith miſ-led) 
Till. you, Apollo's darling Prieſt, thought fi 
To place it in the Poet's Sacred Writ. 
As Coin, which bears ſame awful Monarchs Face, 25 
For more than its intrinſick Worth will paſs : 
So your bright Image, which we here behold, 
Adds Worth to Worth, and dignifies the Gold. 
To you, we, all this following Treaſure owe, 
Tis Hippecrene, which from 4 Neck did flow. 30 
ola S. oick Virtue, clad in rugged Lines, 
Poliſt'd by yon, ia Modern Brillant ſhines : 
And as before, for Perſius, aur Efcem 
To his Antiquity was paid, not him: 
$o new, whatever Praiſe from ws is due, 35 
Belongs wat to Old Perlius, but the New. 
For till Obſcure, 10 #s no Light be gives; 
Dead in timſelf, in you alone be lives. 
Co, fublomn Flint, their inward Heat nw 
"Till Art and Force th unwilling Sparks reveal; 40 
But thre” your Skill, from thoſe ſmall Seeds of Fire, 
Drin Flames ariſe, which never can Expire. 
Will. Congre ve. 
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FIRST SATYR 
or 


PERSIUS 


Argument of the Prologue to the Firſt Satyr. 
The Deſign of the Author was to conceal his Name 


and Quality. He lived in the dangerous 
Times of the Tyrant Nero ; and aims particu- 


larly at Him, in moſt of his Satyrs. For which | 


Reaſon, though he was a Roman Knight, 
and of a plentiful Fortune, he wou d appear in 
this Prologue but a Beggarly Poet, who Writes - 
for Bread. After this, FA breaks into the 


. Buſineſs of the Firſt Satyr; which is, chiefly 


to decry the Poetry then in Faſhion ; and the 
Impudence of thoſe, who were endeavouring to 


paſs their Stuff upon the World. 


PROLOGUE & the Fi SaTYR. 


112 did on cleft (t) Parnaſſus dream, 


Nor taſte the ſacred Haliconian Streams 


Nor can remember when my Brain inſpir' d, 
Was, by the Muſes, into Madneſs fi- d. 


7 ? ERSIUS. Sar. I. 


My ſhare in pale (2) Proms I relign; oy 5 
And claim no part in all the mighty Nine. 
Statues (3), with winding Ivy crown'd, belong 
To nobler Poets, for a nobler Song: „ 
Heedleſs of Verſe, and hopeleſs of the Crown, 
Scarce half a Wit and more than half a Clown; 1 
Before the (4) Shrine I lay my nigged Numbers down. 
Who taught the Parrot Human Notes to try, 
Or with a Voice endu'd the chatt' ring Pye? 
Twas witty Want, fierce Hunger to appeaſe :- 
Want taught their Maſters, and their Maſters theſe. 
Let Gain, that gilded Bait, be hung on high, 16 
The hungry Witlings have it in their Eye- 
Pyes, Crows, and Daws, Poctick Preſents bring: 
You ſay they ſqueak ; but they will ſwear they ling, 


* 
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Argument of the Firſt Satyr. 


J need not repeat, that the chief Aim of the Author 
E againſt bad Poets in this Satyr. But I muſt 
add, that he includes alſo bad Orators, who began 
at that Time, (as Petronius in the beginning of 
his Booktells us,) to enervate Manly Eloquence .by 
Tropes and Figures, ill plac'd and worſe a;ply'd. 
Amongſt the Poets, Perſius covertly ſtrikes at Ne- 
ro; ſome of whoſe Verſes he recites with Scorn and 
Indignation. He alſo takes notice of the Noblemen 
and their abominable Poetry, who in the Luxury of 
their Fortune, ſet up for Wits and Fudges. The 
Satyr is in Dialogue, betwixt the Author and his 
Friend or Monitor ; who diſſuades him from this 
dangerous Attempt of expoſing Great Men. But 
Periius, who is of a free Spirit, and has not for- 

_ gotten that Rome was once 4 Commonwealth, 
breaks through all thoſe Difficulties. and boldly ar- 
raigns the falſe Fudgment of the Age in which he 
lives. The Reader may obſerve that our Poet was 

a Stoick Philoſopher ; and that all his Moral Sen- 
tences, both here, and in all the reſt of his Sa- 
' tyrs, are drawn from the Dogma of that Sect. 


The Firſt SATYR. In Dialogue betwixt 
the Poet and his Friend or Monitor. _ 
* PEASIVUS. = 
TFOW anxious are our Cares; and yet how vain 
The bh f mar Deſires] : . -- 4 4H 
Friend. Thy Spleen contain: 
For none will read thy Satyrs. 


$Þ 
* 
4 
. 
* 
* 
f 

1 *, 


. 


My Scorn rebels 2 


— 


S tft 
Per ſius. This to me? three. 
Friend. None; or what's next to nose, bur two of 
Tis hard, I grant. 
| Por ſius. 'Tis nothing; I can bear 
That paltry Seriblers have the Publick Ear; 
That this vaſt univerſel Fool, the Town, 19 


| Shou'd cry up (1) Labeo's Stuff, and cry me down. 


They damn themſelves; nor will my Muſe deſcend 
To clap with ſuch, who Fools and Knaves commend : 
Their Smiles and Cenſures are to me the ſame: 

I caze not what they praiſe, ox what they blame. 15 
In full Aſſemblies let the Crowd prevail: 

1 weigh no Merit by the common Scale. 

The Conſcience is the Teſt of ey'iy Mind; 

Seek not thy ſelf, without thy ſelf, to find. 


But where's that Reman i---Somewhat I wou d ſay, 2c 


But fear;---Let Fear, for once, to Truth give way, 

Truth lends the Stoick Courage: When I look 

On Human Acts, and read in Nature's Book, 

From the firſt Paſtimes of our Infant Age, + 

To elder Cares, and Man's ſeverer Page ; 25 

When ſtern as Tutors, and as Uncles haid, 

We laſh the Pupil, and defraud the Ward: 

Then, then I {ay,--- or wou'd ſay, if 1 dunſt--- 

But thus provok'd, I muſt ſpeak out, or burſt. 
Friend. Once more forbear. 30 

Perſius. I cannot mile my t 
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Sar. Tl, PERSFUS 297 
Firſt, to begin at home, our Authors write 

In lonely Rooms, ſecur d ſrom publick fight; - 

Whether in Profe, or Verſe, tis all the fame: 33 

The Proſe is Fuftian, and the Numbers lame. 

All Noiſe, and empty Pomp, a Storm of Words, 

Lab'ring with Sound, that lietle Senſe affords. 

They (2) Comb, and then they order ex'ry Hair: 

A Gown, or white, or ſcour'd to whiteneſs, wear: 

A Birth-day Jewel bobbing at their Ear. 41 


Next, gargle well their Threats, and thus prepar d, 


They mount, a God's Name, to be ſeen and heard. 
From their high Scaffold ; with a Trumpet Cheek: 


And ogling all their Audience ere they ſpeak. 45 


The nauſeous Nobles, ev'n the Chief of Nena, 
With gaping Mouths to theſe Rehearſals eome, 
And pant with Pleaſme, when ſome luſty Line 
The Marrow pierces, and invades the Chine. 


At open fulſom Bawdry they rejoice, 50 


And ſlimy Jefts applaud with broken Voice. 
Baſe Proftitute, thus doſt thou gain thy Bread ? 
Thus doſt thou feed their Ears, and thus art fed? 
At his own filthy Stuff he grins and brays: 
And gives the Sign where he expects their Praiſe. 35 
Why have 1 Learn'd, ſay ſt thou, if thus confin d- 
I choak the Noble Vigour of my Mind? | 
Know, my wild (3) Fig-Tree, which in Rocks is bred, 
Will ſplit the Quarry, and ſhoot out the Head, 
Fine Fruits of Learning! Old ambitious Fool, 60 
D3r thou apply that Adage of the School; 


1 3 "-_ 
4 * 4 R 1 K 
2 * 3 1427 6 5 
2. 4 „ FR. ; - * 
7. tal * + & 4 TI "Th 


©. 1» + - a oe ee LE Lt 
" | * #4 * 7 522 0 
e 


— 
W 


— 
yo LE 


, Fa 
— El... „ a 
" ** — 3 5 I, a5} 
f * 


24 4 


„ 
2 
1 


50 


358 ER & EUDES: An 
As if tis nothing worth that lies conceal'd 3 _ 
And Science is not Science till Reveal d? 

Oh, but "cis brave to be admir'd, to ſee 

The Crowd, with pointing Fingers, cry, That's he : 65 
That's he whoſe wondrous Poem is become 

A Lecture for the Noble Youth of Rome! 

Who, by their Fathers, is at Feaſts Renown'd; 
And often quoted when the Bowls go round. 


Full gorg'd and fluſh'd, they wantonly reheatſe 70 


And add to Wine the Luxury of Verſe, _ 
One, clad in Purple, not to loſe his Time, 
Eats and recit es ſome lamentable Rhime :. 


Some ſenſeleſs Phillis, in a broken Note, 


Snuffling at Noſe, or croaking in his Throatz: 75 
Thea, graciouſly, the mellew Audience Nod: 

Is not th* Immortal Author made a God? 

Are not his Manes bleſt, ſuch Praiſe to kave? 


Lies net the Turf more lightly on his Grave? 
And Roſes (while his loud Applauſe they ſing,) 80 


Stand ready from his Sepulcher to ſpring ? 
All theſe, you cry, but light Objections are; 
Meer Malice, and you drive the Jeſt too far. 


For does there breath a Man, who can reject 


A gen'ral Fame, and his awa Lines neglect? 85 
In (5) Cedar Tablets worthy to appear, 
That need not Fiſh, or Frankincenſe to fear? 0 

Thou, whom I make the adverſe part to bear, | 


Be anſwer'd thus: If I, by chance, ſucceed 
In what I wiite (and that's a chance indeed). ga 
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Sar. I. TE RSI US. 279 
Know, I am not ſo ſtupid, or ſo hard, 4s 2% 
Not to feel Praiſe, or Fame's deſery'd Reward: : 
But this I cannot grant, that thy Applauſe 

Is my Work's ultimate, or only Cauſe. 

Prudence can neer propoſe ſo mean a Prize; 55 
For mark what Vanity within it lies. ; 
Like Labeo's Iliads; in whoſe Verſe is found 
Nothing but trifling Cate, and empty Sound: 

Such little Elegies as Nobles write, 

Who wou'd be Poets, in Apollo's ſpight, 100 
Them and their woful Works the Muſe defies: 
Products of Citron Beds, aud Golden Canopies. 

To give thee all thy due, thou haſt the Heart 5 
To make a Supper, with a fine Deſſert; 8 | 
And to thy thread-bareFriend,a caſt oldSute impart. - 
Thus brib'd,thou thus beſpeak*ſt him, Tell me Friend»- 
(For I love Truth, nor can plain Speech offend,): 
What ſays the World of me, and of my Muſe? 

The Poor date nothing tell but flatt' ring News: 
But ſhall I ſpeak? Thy Verſe is wretched Rhime; 110 
And all thy Labours are but loſs of Time. 

Thy ſtrutting Belly ſwells, thy Paunch is highs 
Thou Wrir'ft not, but thou Pifleſt Poetry. 

All Authors, to their own Defects, are blind; 
Hadſt thou but, (4) Janus like, a Face behind, 115 
To ſee the People, what ſplay- Mouths they make; 
To. mark their Fingers, pointed at thy Back: 
Their Tongues loll'd out, a foot beyond the pitchy+ 

when moſt a- thirſt, of an Apulian Bitch: 
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But Noble Scriblers aue with Flatt'ry feds 120 


For none date find their Faults, who eat their Bread. 


To paſs the Pocts of Partrician Blood, 
what is't the common Reader takes far good : 
The verſe in faſhion, is, when Numbers flow, 


Soft without Senſe, and without Spirit flow: 125 
So ſmooth and equal, that no fight can fad 


The River, where the poliſh'd Piece was join d. 
So even all, with ſuch a ſteady View, | 


As if he ſfut one Eye to level tive. | 
Whether the Vulgar Vice his Satyr ſtings, 2130 


The Peoples Riots, or the Rage of Kings, 
The gentle Poet is alike in all; 


His Reader hopes no Riſe, and fears no Fall. 


Friend. Hourly we ſee, ſome raw pin-feacher'd thing 
Attempt to mount, and Fights, and Heroes ſing; 135 


Who for falſe quantities was whipt at Schosl 


But other day, and breaking Grammar- Rule. 
Whole trivial An was never tiy'd, above 


The ble deſcription of a Native Grove: 139 


Who knows net how to praiſe the Country Store, 
The Feaſts, the Baskets, nor the fatted Boar; 


Nor paint the flow '15Ficlda,that pains themſelves 


before. 
Where Romulus was Bred, and (7) Ost, Born, 


Whoſe ſhining Pleugh - ſhare was in Furrows worn, 
Met by his trembling Wife, returning home, 145 


Aud Ruſtically Joy'd, as Chief of Rome; 
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She wip'd the Swear from the Di@aror's Brow 3 | 
And ver his Back his Kobe did radely throw ; 
The Lictors bore, in State, their Lord's Tnumpha 7 


Some love te hear the Fuftian Poet roar; [Plongh, . 


And fome on Antiquated Authors pere: 15 
Rummage for Senfe; and think thoſe only good 
Who labour moſt, and leaſt are underftood. - 
when thou Halt fee the blear-cy*'d Fathers reach 
Their Sons, this harſh and mouldy fort of Speech; 
Or others new affected ways ro try, * 
Of wanton Smoethneſs, Female Poetry; | 
One wou d enquire from whence. this — 
Did firſt our Reman Patity defile: 
For our old Dotards cannot keep their Seat; 160 
But leap and catch at all that's obſolete. 

Others, by fooliſh Oftentation led, 


When call'd before the Bat, to ſave their Head, 


Bring trifling Tropes, inſtead of ſolid Senſe: 

And mind their Figures more than their Defence. 
Are pleas*d to hear theirthick-fculPdJudges ery 166 
Well mow'd, oh finely ſaid, and decently ! 

Theft (fays th' Accnſer) to thy Charge I lay, 

O Pedius: What does gentle Pedius ſay? 


Studious to pleaſe the Genius of the Times, 170 


With Periods, Points, and Tropes he ſlurs his Crimes: 


He Robb'd not, but he Borrow'd from the Poor; 


«* And took but with Intention to reftore. 
He lards with Floutifhes his long Harangue; 174 


Tis fine, ſay'ſt thou; what, to be prais d, and hang? 
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Effeminate Reman, ſhall ſuch Stuff prevail 

E tickle thee, and make thee wag thy Tail? 
Say, ſhou'd a Shipwreck d Saylor ſing his Woe, 
Wouꝰ dſt thou be mov d to Pity, or betow 
An Alms? What's more prepoſtrous t han to ſee 189 
A merry Beggar? Mirth in Miſery? . 


= Perfinus. He ſeems a Trap, for Charity, to Mis 
And cons by Night, his Leſſon for the Day. 


| Friend. But to raw Numbers, and unfiniſh d Veiſe, 
Sweet Sound is added now, to make it Terſe: 18; 
« *Tisragg'd with Rhime, like (9) Berecynthian Aty;, 
<« The mid part chimes with Art, which never flat is. 
ce The Dolphin brave, that cut the liquid Wave, 
-< Or he who in his Line, can chine the long-ribb'd 
Perfins. All this is Dogrel ſtuff. Lerne 


Friend. What if 1 bring 


A Nobler Verſe? 88 Arms and the Man I ſing. 
Ferſius. Why name you Virgil with buck Fops 23 
theſe? 


He's truly great; and muſt for ever pleaſe; 


Not fierce, but awful is his Manly Page; 195 
Bold is his Strength, but ſober is his Rage. 
Friend. What Poems think you foft ? and to be read 


With languiſming Regards, and bending Head? CCrer 


Perſius, (11) Their crooked Horns t he Mimallonian 


n With Blaſts inſpir d; and Baſſaris who flew 200 


« The fcornful Calf, with Sword advanc'd on high, 


Made from his Neck his haughty Head to fly. 
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were any Manly Greatneſs left in Reme? 


har. L. 


e Fvion from Woods and Floods repairing Eecho 
Sound. 205 

Cou'd ſuch rude Lines 2 Roman Mouth become, 
Menas (12) and Atys in the Mouth were bred; 
And never hatch'd within the lab'ring Head: 209 
No Blood from bitten Nails, thoſe Poems drew; 
But churn'd, like Spittle, from the Lips they flew. 

Friend. *Tis Fuſtian all; *tis execrably bad: 
But if they will be Fools, muſt you be mad? f 
Four Satyrs, let me tell you, are too fierce; 


The Great will never bear fo blunt a Verſe. 215 


Their Doors are barr'd againſt a bitter flout: 


Snail, if you pleaſe, but you ſhall ſnarl without. 


Expect ſuch Pay as railing Rhimes deſerve, 


Y' are in a very hopeful way to ſtarve. 


Perſius. Rather than ſo, uncenſur'd let em be; 
All, all is admirably well for me. 221 
My harmleſs Rhime ſhall ſcape the dire Diſgrace 


Of Common-ſhoars, and ev'ry piſſing- place, 7 


Two (13) painted Serpents ſhall, on high, appear; 

'Tis Holy Ground; you muſt net Urine here. 225 

This ſhall be writ to fright the Fry away, 

Who draw their little Bawbles, when they play. 
(14) Yet old Lucilius never fear d the Times, 


| But laſh'd the City, and diſſedted Crimes: 
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- 4 AndMenas,whenwith Ivy-bridles bound, ound; 
| « She led the ſpotted Lynx, then Evion rung a- 
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Autius and Lup: both by * brought; 230 


nie mouth'd em, and betwixt his Grinders caught. 
Unlike in Method, with conceal'd Deſign, | 


Did crafty Horace his low Numbers join: 
And, with a fly inſinuating Grace, 
Laugh'd at his Friend, and look'd him in the Face: 
Wou' d raiſe a Bluſh, where ſecret Vice he found; 236 
And tickle, while he gently prob'd the Wound. 
With ſeeming Innocence the Crowd beguil'd; 
But made the deſperate Paſſes, when he ſmil'd, 
-  Cou'd he do this, and is my Muſe controll'd 24s 
By ſervile Awe ? Born free, and not be bold? 
At leaſt, L' dig a Hole within the Ground; 
And te the truſty Earth commit the Sound: 
The Reeds fhall tell you what the Poet fears, 
King (15) Midas bas 4 Snout, and Aſſes Ears. 266 
This mean Conceit, this darling Myſtery, | 
Which thou think*& nothing, Friend, thou ſhalt not 
Nor will 1 change for all thy flaſhy Wit, 
That flatt'ring Labeo in his Iliads writ, 
(16) Thou, if there be a Thou, in this baſe Tons, 


Who dares, with angry Eupolis, to frown; 251 


With Zeal, and equal Indignation fir'd; 

Who, at enormous Villany, turns pale, | 

Aud fteers againſt it with a full-blown Sail, 255 

Like Arifophanes; let him but ſmile 

On this my honeſt Work, tho? wiit in homely Stile: 
ST | ” Ard 
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And if two Lines or three in all the Vein | 
Appear leſs droſſie, read thoſe Lines again. 

May they perform their Author's juſt Intent, 268 
Glow in thy Ears, and in thy Breaſt ferment. 

But, from the reading of my Book and me, 

Be far, ye Foes of Virtuous Poverty: - 

Who (17) Fortune*s Fault upon the Poor can throw; 


, Point at the tatter'd Coat, and ragged Shooe; 265 


Lay Nature's Failings to their Charge, and jeer 

The dim weak Eye-ſight, when the Mind is clear. 
When thou thy ſelf, thus inſolent in State, | 
Art but, perhaps, ſome Country Magiſtrate; 


| Whoſe Pow'r extends no farther than to ſpeak 270 


Big on the Bench, and ſcanty Weights to break. - 
Him, alſo, for my Cenſor I diſdain, 

Who thinks all Science, as all Virtue, yain; 

Who counts Geometry, and Numbers, Toys; 

And, (18) with his Foot, the ſacred Duſt deſtroys: 

Whoſe Pleaſure i is to ſee a Strumpet tear 276 

A Cynick's Beard, and lug him by the Hair- 

Such, all the Morning, to the Pleadings mn; 

But, when the Bus'neſs of the Day is done, 

Oa Dice, and-Drink, and Drabs, they ſpend th 
3 LEH > 280, 
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SECOND SATYR 
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OR R SIUS 


| The ARGUMENT. 


This Satyr contaius a — — Philoſophical 
Argronent, 
Undoubtedly it gave ere for jr Tenth | 


Satyr ; — both their Original 


one of Ras +> tang call'd = Se- 


cond Alcibiades, Ou Author has indut d it 
with great Maſtery Art, by taking bis Riſe 
from 5 Birth-day of his Friend; on which Oc- 


caſion, Prayers were made, and Sacriſices of. 
Fer d by the Native. Perſius commending fin 


the Purity of his Friend's Vows, deſcends ts the 


and Immoral Requeſts of others. The 
Satyr is divided into three Parts: The firſt is 


the Exordium to Macrinus, which the = 
confines within the compaſs of four Verſes. 

ſecond relates to the Matter of the 3 
and Vows, and an Enumeration 707 thoſe Things, 
wherein Men commonly ſim d againſt Right 
*. and — in their Requeſts, Ti je 
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third Part conſiſts in fhewing the Repugnaucies 
thoſe Pr aud Wi 
7 3 — of hy 


ith thepyſel ues. 

ſw * Original eſe Vows, aud — 
aiuſt . And laſily, not Les car- 

— 2 falſe Opinion of Mankind & 
them, but gives the True Doctrine of Fall af 
dreſſes made to Heaven; and how they may be 
made acceptable to the Pow'rs above, in ex- 
cellent Precepts; and more BAN of 4 net a 
an than a Heathen. a 


The rend 2.7% 


Dedicaved to bis Friend Plotius Macrinus, aon his 
Birth-Day. 5 


ET this auſpicious Morning be expreſt | (reſt: 
With a white (1) Stone, diſtinguiſh'd fromthe 

White as thy Fame, and as thy Honour clear; 
And let new Joys attend, on thy new-added Teac. 
Indulge thy Genius, and o'erflow thy Soul, 8 
Till thy Wit ſparkle, like the chearful BoW w. 
Pray; for thy Pray'ts the Teſt of Heav'n will bear 3 
Nor need'ſt thou take the Gods aſide, to heax: 
While others, ev'n the Mighty Men of Name, 
Big ſwell'd with Miſchief, to the Temples come; 
And in low Murmurs, and with coſtly Smoak, 1x 


Heav'n's Kelp, to proſper their black Vows, invOKe- 
OE 2 2 | 
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So boldly to the Gods Mankind reveal, | 
What from each other they, for ſhame, conceal. 
Give me good Fame, ye Pow'rs, and make me juſt * 
Thus much the Rogue to publick Ears will truſt: 16 
In private then: When wilt thou, mighty Jove, 
My wealthy Uncle from this World remove? 
.Or—O thou Thund'rer's Son, great (2) Hercules, 
That once thy beauteous Diety wou'd pleaſe 25 
To guide my Rake, upon the chinking ſound 
Of ſome vaſt Treaſure, hidden under-ground ! 

O were my Pupil fairly knock'd o' th* Head; 
1 ſouꝰ d poſſeſs th' Eftate, if he were dead! 
Hes fo far gone with Rickets, and with th* Evil, 25 
That one {mall Doſe will ſend him to the Devil. 

This is my Neighbour Nerias his third Spouſe, 
Of whom in happy time he rids his Houſe, 
But my Eternal Wife ! —Grant Heav'n I may 
Survive to ſee the Fellow of this Day! 30 
Thus, that thou may'ſt the better bring about 
Thy Wiſhes, thou art wickedly devout: 
In Tiber ducking thrice, by break of day, 
To waſh th? Obſcenities of (3) Night away. 
But prithee tell me, (tis a ſmall Requeſt) 35 
With what ill Thoughts of Jove art thou poſſeſt? 
Wou' dſt thou prefer him to ſome Man? Suppoſe 
I dipp'd among the worſt, and Stains choſe? 
Which of the two wou'd thy wiſe Head declare 
The truſtier Tutor to an Orphan Heir⸗ 49 
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Or, put it thus :— Unfold to Staius, ſtraight, 
What to Jeve's Ear thou didſt impact of late: 
He'll tare, and, O Good Jupiter: will cry; 
can'ſt thou indulge him in this Villany ! 44 
And think'ſt thou, Fove himſelf, with patience then; 
Can hear a Pray*s condemn d by wicked Men? 
That, void of Care, he lolls ſupine in State, 
And leaves his Bus neſs to be done by Fate? 
Becauſe his Thunder ſplits ſome burly Tree, 
And is not darted at thy Houſe and Thee? 5 
Ot that his Vengeance falls not at the time, 
JuR at the Perpetration of thy Crime; 
And makes thee. a ſad Object of our Eyes, 
Fit for (4) Ergenna's Pray'r, and Sacrifice? 
What well-fed Off ring to appeaſe: the God, 
What pow*rful Preſent, to procure a Nod, 
Haſt thou in ſtore? What Bribe haſt thou prepar'd- 
To pull him, thus unpuniſh'd, by the Beard? 
Our Superſtitions with cur Life begin: 
Th obſcene old Grandam, or the next of in 60- 
The new-born Infant from the Cradle takes, 
And firſt of Spittle a (5) Luſtration makes: 
Then in the Spawl her middle-finger dips, 
Anoints the Temples, Forehead and the Lips; 
Pretending force of Magick to prevent, 65 
By virtue of her naſty Excrement. | 
Then dandles him with many a matter'd Pray'r, 
That Heav*n wou'd make him ſome rich . Gave 
Ms: 
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Lucky tÞ Ladies, and, in time, a King, | 
Which to enſire, me adds a length of Navel · ſtring 
But no fond Narſe is fit to make a Pray r: yr 
And Fove, if Fore be wiſe, will never hear; 

Not tho? the prays in white, with lifted hands: 
A Body made of Braſs the Crone demands 

For her loy'd Nurſling, ſtrung with Nerves of Wie, 
Tough to the laſt, and with no 'Toil to tire: 7 
Unconſcionable Vows, which when we uſe, | 
We teach the Gods, in Reaſon, to refufe. 
Suppoſe they wete Indulgent to thy Wiſh: : 

Yet the Fat Intrails in the ſpacious Dim 80 
Wou'd top the Grant: The very over-caes 
And nadſeons Pomp, wou'd hinder half the _ 
Thou hop with Sacrifice of Oven flain 

To compaſs Wealth, and bribe the God of Gain, 
 TogivetheeFlocks and Herds, with large Increaſe; 85 
Fool! to expect em from a Bullock's Greaſe! 
And thinkiſt that when the farten'd Flames aſpire, 
Thou ſeeſt 'th' Abeomplimment of thy Defire! - | 
Now, now, my bearded Harveſt gilds the Plain, ; 


The ſcanty Folds can fearce my Sheep contain, 90 
And Showers of Gold come pouring in amain! 
Thus dreams the Wretch, and vainly thus dreams on, 
Fill his lank Porfe declares his Mony gone. 
Shou'd 1 preſent thee with rate ſfigurid Plate, 
Or Gold as rich in'Workmanthipes Weight; 95 
0 how thy nſing Heart word throb and beat, 
And thy left ſide, with txembling Fleaſure, ſweat! 


7 
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vir. l. 110 . 
Thou meaſur ſt by thy ſelf the Po’ Divine; 

Thy Gods are burniſt d, Gold and Silver is their Shrine. 
Thy puny Godlings of inferior Race, Io0 
Whoſe humble Statues are content with Braſs, © 
Shon'd ſome of theſe, in (6)Vifious purge from Fleam, 
Foretel Events, or in a Morning Dream; 

Ev'a thoſe thou woud'ft in Veneration holds 
And, if not Faces, give em Beards of Gold. 105 
The Pricſts in Temples, now no longet care 


For (7) Saturus Braſs, or (3) Nama! 's Eanchen-wate 5 


Or veſtal Urns, in each Religious Rite: 


This wicked Gold has put em all to flight. 


O Souls, in whom no heav'nly Fire is found, 11e 
Fat Minds, and ever grov'lirg on the Ground! 

We bring our Manners ta the bleſt Abodes, 

And think what pleaſes us, muſt pleaſe the Gods. 
of Oil and Caſſia one th Ingredients takes, 
And, of the Mixture, a nch Ointment makes: 115 
Another finds the way to dye in Grain; 


And make (S calabriau Wool receive the Dian Stain; 


Or from the Shells their Orient Treaſure takes, 
Or, for their Golden Ore, in Rivers rakes; 


Then melts the Maſs : All theſe are Vanities! 126 


Yet ſtill ſome Profic from their Pains may riſe: 

But tell me, Prieſt, if I may be ſo bold, 

What are the Gods the better for this Gold? , 

The Wretch that offers from his wealthy Store 

Theſe Preſents, bribes the Pow rs to give him more: 
* 4 
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As (10) Maids to Venus offer Baby-Toys, 126 
To bleſs the Marriage-Bed with Girls and Boys. 
ut let us for the Gods a Gift prepare, 1 
Which the Great Man's great Charges cannot beat: 
A Soul, where Laws, both Human and Divine, 130 
In Practice more than Speculation ſhine: 

A genuine Virtue, of a vigorous kind, 

Pure in the laſt Receſſes of the Mind: 

When with ſuch Off rings to the Gods Icome; 
A (11) Cake, thus giv's, is worth a Hecatomb. 133 
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Our Author has made two Satyrs concerning Stu- 
dy; the Firſt and the Third; The firſt related to 
Men; This to Young Students, whom he deſir d 
to be educated in the Stoick Philoſopby: He him 
ſelf ſuſtains the Perſon of the Maſter, or Præ- 
ceptor, in this Admirable Satyr; where he 
upbraids the Youth o of 8 Sloth, and Negligence in 
Learning. Yet he begins with one Scholar re- 

| 5 his Fellow - Students with late ri iſe ng to 
their Books, After which he 1 upon him the 
other part of the Teacher. —— 

Vunmſelf particularly to Young — tel 
them, That, by reaſon of their High Birth, and 
the great Poſſeſſions of their Fathers, they are 
careleſs of adorning their Minds with Precepts . 
of Moral Philoſophy : And withal inculcates to 
_ the Miſeries which will attend them in the 
whole courſe of their Life, if they do not apply 
ny them- 
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' themſelves betimes to the Knowledge of Virtue, 
and the End of their Creation, which he pathe- 
tically inſinuates to-thew.* The Title of this 
Satyr, in ſome. ancient Manuſcripts, was The 
Reproack of Idleneſs; ch in others of. the 
Scholiaſts, tis inſcrib d, Againſt the Luxury 
and Vices of the Rich. In both of which 
the Intention of the Poet is purſu d ; lu prin- 


cipally in the . 


I xemember 1 Tranſlated this Satyx, when I was 2 
King Scholar at Meſtminſter- School, for a Thurſ- 
day-Night's Ewerciſe 3 and believe that it, and 
many other of my Exerciſes of this Nature, in 
Evglifp Verſe, are ftill in the hands of my Learned 
Maſter, the Reverend Doctor Bu-. 


T. uu Courſe? The glaring s 
Breaks in at ey'ry Chink: The Cattle run 
To Shades, and Noon-tide Rays of Summer ſhun, 
Yet plung'd in Sloth we lie; and ſnore ſupine, 
As filFd with Fumes of undigeſted Wins. * 
This grave Advice ſome ſober Student beats; 
And Joudly rings it in his Fellows Ears. | 
The yawning Tauch, ſcaree half awake, eſſas 
Kis lazy Limbs and dozy Head to raiſe: 
Then zubs his gummy Eyes, and ſcrubs his Pate; 10 
And cries, I thought it had not been fo late: 
My Cioachs, make haſte: Why when! if none be neu, 
Re mutters. firſt, and then begins to ſwear; 
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And bays aloud, with: a more clam'rous' Note, 
Than an Arcadian Als.can ſtretch his Throat, 15 

With much ado, his Bonk before him laid, 
And (3) Parchment wich the ſmoother fide diſplay dz 
He takes the Papers; lays em down agen; 

And, with unwilling Fingers, tries the den: 
Some pecviſh. Quarrel ſtreight he ſtrives to pick; 20 
His. Quill writes dauble, or his Ink's too thick; 
Infuſe mare Water; now tis grown ſo thin 

It ſiaks, nor can the Character be ſeen, - 

O Wretch, and ſtill more wretched ev*sy Day! 
Are Mortals born to ſleep their Lives away! 25 
Go back to what thy Infancy began, 8 
Thou who wert never meant to be a Man: 

Eat Pap and Spoon- meat; for thy Gugaws cry 

Be ſullen, and reſuſe the Lullaby. 
No more accaſerhy Pen; but charge the Crime 30 
On Native Sloth, and Negligence of Time. 
Think*ſt thou thy Maſter, or thy Friends, to cheat? 
Fool, tis thy ſelf, and that's a worſe Deceit. 
Beware the Publick Laughter of the Town; 
Thou ſpring'ft a Leak already in thy Crown. 35 
A Flaw is in thy ill-bak'd Veſſel found, 

'Tis hollow, and returns a jarring Sound. 

Yet, thy moiſt Clay is pliant to Command; 
Unwronght,- and eaſie to the Potter's Hand: 
No take the Mold: now bend thy Mind to feel 40 
The faſt marp Motions of the Forming Wheel. 
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But thou haft Land; a Country- Seat, ſecute 
By a juſt Title ; coſtly Furniture; 


A (2) Fuming-Pan thy Lares to appeaſe: 
What need of Learning when a Man's at eaſe ? 4; 


If this be not enough to ſwell thy Soul, | 
Then pleaſe thy Pride, and ſearch the Herald's Roll, 


Drawn(3)from the root of ſome old Thaſcan Tree; 

And thou, a Thouſand off, a Fool of long Degree.) 

Who, clad in (4) Purple, can'it thy Cenſor greet; 51 

And, loudly, call him Couſin, in the Street. 
Such Pageantry be to the- People ſhown: 

There boaſt thy Horſe's Trappings, and thy own: 


Where thou ſhalt find thy famous Pedigree . 


I know thee to thy Bottom; from within 5; 
Thy ſhallow Centre, to thy utmoſt Skin: 


Doſt thou not bluſh to live ſo like a Beaſt, 
So trim, ſo diſſolute, ſo looſely dreſt 2- 


But, tis in vain: The Wretch is drench'd too deep; 


His Soul is ſtupid, and his Heart aſleep: 60 
Fatten'd in Vice; ſo callous, and ſo groſs, 
He fins, and ſees not; ſenſeleſs of his Loſs. 


Don goes the Wretch at once, unskill'd to ſwim, 


Hopeleſs .to bubble up, and reach the Waters brim. 
Great Father of the Gods, when, for our Crimes, 6; 


Thou ſend'ſt ſome heavy Judgment on the Times; 


Some Tyrant-King, the Terror of his Age, 
The Type, and true Vicegerent of thy Rage; 


Thus puniſh him: Set Virtue in his fight, bright: 


With all her Charms add, with all her Graces 


woes wed £PA 


he. nd 


His Gains out-weigh'd by loſt Felicity! 


Ev'n in his Sleep he tarts, and fears the Knife, [Wife : 
And, trembling, in his Arms takes his Accomplice 
Down, down, he goes; and from his Darling-Friend. 

| Conceals the Woes his guilty Dreams portend. . 
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But ſet her diſtant, make him pale to ſee- ; 71 


Sicilian (5) Tortures, and the Brazen Bull. 
Are Emblems, rather than expreſs the Full 
Of what he feels: Yet what he fears, is more: 77 
The (6) Wretch, who fitting at his plenteous Board, 
Leok'd up, and view'd on high the pointed Sword 
Hang o'er his Head, and hanging by a Twine, 
Did with leſs dread, and more ſecurely Dine. 79 


When I was young, I, like a lazy Fool, 
Wou'd blear myEyes with Oil te ſtay from School: se 
Averſe from Pains, and loath to learn the Part 
Of Cate, dying with a dauntleſs Heart : | 
Tho' much, my. Maſter that ſtern Virtue prais'd, 
Which, o'er the Vanquiſher the Vanquiſt'd rais d: 
And my pleas'd Father came, with Pride, to ſee 85 
His Boy defend the man Liberty. - 

But then my Study was to Cog the Dice, 
And dext*rouſly to throw the lucky Sice: 
To ſhun Ames-Ace, that ſwept my Stakes away; 5 


And watch the Box, for fear they ſhould convey 90 
Falſe Bones, and put upon me in the Play. 


Careful, beſides, the whirling Top to whip, 


And drive ker giddy, till the fell afleep. 


* 
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Thy Years ate tipe, MOT art chou yet to Jean 
What's Good ot Ml, and beth their Eads diſcern: 
Thou, (7h in the Stoick Porch, ſeverely bred, 36 
Haſt heand the Degma's of great Zeus cad. 
Where on the Walls, by (3) Polignotas* Hand, 
The Conquer d Mediaus in Trunk · re eches ſtand. 
Wheze the thorn Youth to midnight Lectures riſe, 
 Rous'd from their Slumbers to be caily wiſe: 101 

Where the coarle Cake, and homely Husks of Beans, 
From pamp ring Riot the young Stomach weans: 
And (9) where the Samian I, directs thy Steps to mn 
To Vintue s natrow Steep, and Braad- way Vice to ſhun. 
And yet thou ſnot᷑ ſt; thou draw ſt thy drunkenBieath, 
Sour with Debauch ; and ſleep'ſt the Sleep of Death: 
Thy Chaps ate falien, and thy Frame disjoin'd; 
Thy Body as difloly'd as is thy Mind. 

Haſt thou not, yet, propos'd ſome certain End, 110 
To which thy Life, thy ev'ry Act may teud? | 
Haſt then no Mark, at which to bend thy Bow; 
Or like a Boy purlu'ſt the Carion-Crow ß 
With pellets, and with Stones from Trec to Tree: 
A fruitleſs Toil, and liv'ſt Extenmpore? 115 
Watch the Diſeaſe in time: For, when within 
The Dropſie ages, and extends the Skin 
In vain for Hellebore the Patient cries, 

And fees the Doſtor; but too late is wiſe : 

Too late for. Cure, he praſſets half his Wealth; 120 

Cunqueſt and Guubeus cannot give him Health, 
or. | 


— 
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Learn Wretches, leam the Motiens of the Mind, 
Why you were made, for what = 
1 And the great Maral End of Human Kind. - 
ä study thy ſelf : What Rank, or what Degree Ts 
The wife Creat ar has ardain'd for thee: 
And all the Offices of that Eſtate 
Perform; and with thy Prudence guide thy Fate. 
x Pray juſily, to be heard: Nor more defize 
| Than what the Decencie: of Life require. 136 
Learn whatthou-ow'ft thy Country, and thy Friend; 
What's requiſite to ſpare, and what to ſpend : 
Learn this; and after, envy not the Store 
Of the greaz'd Advocate, that grinds the Poor: 
Fat (10) Fees from the defended Vmbrian draws; 135 
And only gams the wealthy Client's Cauſe. 
To whom the (11) Afarficus more Provifion fend, 
Than he and all his Family can ſpend. © 
Gammons that give a Reliſh to the Taſte, | 
And potted Foul, and Eifh come in ſo faſt, - 146 
That ere the farſt is aut, the ſecond Rinks : 
And mouldy Mother gathers an the brinks. 
But, here, ſome Captain of the Land or Fleet, 
Stout of his Hands, but of a Soldier's Wit; 
Cries, I have Senſe to ſerve my Turn, in ſtore; 145 
And he's a Raſcal who pretends to more. 
Dammee, whate er thaſe Bogk-lcarn'dBbleckheads fay> 
Selon's the veti'ſt Fool in all the Play. 
Top heavy Dranes, and always looking do, 
(As over - balaſted within the Crown) 130 
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=" PERSIUS. Sax. III. 
Mutt ring betwixt their Lips ſome myſtick thing, 
Which, well examin d, is flat Conjuring. taught, 
Meer Mad- mens Dreams: For, what the Schools — 
Is only this, that nothing can be broughe [nought. 
From nothing; and what is, can ne er be — to 
Is it for this they ſtudy? to grow pale, 156 
And miſs the Pleaſures of a glorious Meal; 

For this, in Rags accouter'd, they are ſeen, 
And made the May-game of the publick Spleen. 
Proceed, my Friend, and rail; But hear me tell 
A Story, which is juſt thy Parallel. „ 

A Spark, like thee, of the Man- killing Trade, 
Fell ſick; and thus to his Phyſician ſaid: 
Methinks I am not right in ev'ry part; : 
I feel a kind of trembling at my Heart: 165 
My Pulſe unequal, and my Breath is ſtrong; 
Beſides, a filthy Furr upon my Tongue. 
The Doctor heard him, exercis'd his Skill: 

And, after, bid him for Four Days be ſtill. 

Three Days he took good Counſel, and began 170 

To mend, and look like a recov'ring Man: 
The fourth, he cou'd not hold from drink; but ſends - 

His Boy to one of his old truſty Friends: 

Adjuring him, by all the Pow'rs Divine, | 

To pity his Diſtreſs, who cou'd not Dine 8 | 

Without a Flaggon of his healing Wine 

He drinks a ſwilling Draught; and, lin'd within, 

Will. ſupple, in the Bath, his outward Skin? 


Sar. H. , . 
Whom ſhou' d he find but his Phyſician there, 
who, wiſely, bade him once again beware: 180 
Sir you look wan, you hardly draw your Breath; 
Drinking is dang*rons, and the Bath is Death. 
Tis Nothing, ſays the Fool: But, ſays the Friend, 
This Nothing, Sir, will bring you to your End. 


Do I not ſee your Dropſie Belly ſwell ? 185 
Your yellow Skin? No more of that; Pm well. 

1 have already bury'd two or three _ 
That ſtood betwixt a fair Eſtate and me, 6 
And, Doctor, I may live to bury thee. 


Thou tell'ſt me, I look ill; and thou look*ſt worſe. 
I're done, ſays the Phyſician ; take your courfe. 191 


The laughing got, like all unthinking Men, 

Bat les and gets drunk; then bat hes and drinks again: 
His Throat half throtled with corrupted Fleam, 
And breathing through his Jaws a belching ſteam: 195 
Amidſt his Cups with fainting ſhiv'ring ſeiz d, 
His Limbs dis jointed, and all o'er diſeas'd, 

His Hand refuſes to ſuſtain the Bowl : | 

And his Teeth chatter, and his Eye-bawls rowl : 
Till, with his Meat, he vomits out his Soul. 


Then Trumpets, Torches, and a tedious Crew 201 | 


Of Hireling Mourners, for his Funeral due. 
Our dear departed Brother lies in State; | 
His (i z) Heels ftretch'd out, and pointing to theGat 
And Slaves, now manumiz d, on their dead 

wait. | | 
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282 FP ERSIU S. S4 r. III. 
They hoiſt him on the Bier, and deal the Dole; 
And there's an end of a luxurious Fool. 

But what's thy fulſom Parable to me? 

My Body is from all Diſcaſes free: 
My temp'rate Pulſe does regularly beat; 210), 
Feel, aud be ſatisfy'd, my Hands and Feet: 

- Theſe are not cold, nor thoſe oppreſt 299 
Or lay thy Hand upon my naked Heart, 

And thou ſhalt find me hale in ev'ry part. 

I grant this true: But, ſtill, the deadly Wound 21; 
Is in thy Soul; tis there thou art not {ound : | 
Say, when thou ſeeſt a heap of tempting Gold, 
Or amore tempting Harlot do'ſt behold; | 
Then, when ihe caſts on thee a ſidelong Glance, 
Then try thy Heart, and tell me if it Dance., 229 

Same coarle cold Salade is before thee ſet; 
Bread with the Bran perhaps, —— 
Fall an, and try thy Appetite to cat, 

Theſe axe nat Diſhes for thy dainty Tooth: 
What, haſt thau got an Vier in thy Monte? 225 
Why Rand'& thou picking / bs thy Falior (arc? = 
That Bere and Radiſhes wil nabe thac aer ? 
Sach is th*onoqual Temper af thy Mind ; 

Thy Paſfions, in Extreams, andunconfin'd : 

Thy Hair ſo briſtles with unmanly. Bears, 240 
As Fields of Com, that-riſe in bearded Ears 


Abe gage of boiling Caldrons is more ſlew; 


——— 


When fed with Fuel and with Flames below. 


Sar. II. 8 IU Ss. 283 
with foam upon thy Lips, and ſparkling Eyes, 235 
Thou ſay'ſt, and doſt, in ſuch outragious wiſe 5 
That mad Oreſtes, if he ſaw the Show, 2 
Wou'd {wear thou wert the madder of the two. 
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The ARGUMENT. 
Our Author, living in the time of Nero, was Con- 
temporary and Friend to the Noble Poet Lucan; 
both of them. were ſufficiently ſenſible, with all 
good Men, how unskilfully he manag'd the Com- 
monwealth: And perhaps might gueſs at his fu- 
ture Tyranny; by ſome Paſſages, during the latter 
part of his Firſt five Tears; the he broke not out 
into his great Exceſſes, while he was reſtrain d 
by the Counſels and Authority of Seneca. Lucan 
has not ſpar d him in the Poem of his Pharſalia; 
for his very Complement loo d aſquint as well 
as Nero. Perſius has been bolder, but with cau- 
tion likewiſe. For here, in the Perſon of Young 
Alcibiades, he arraigns his Ambition of med- 
dling with State-affairs, without Fudgment or 
Experience. Tis probable that he makes Seneca, 
mn this Satyr, ſuſtain the part of Socrates, under 
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a borrow'd Name; and, withal, diſcover ſome 
ſecret Vices of Nero, concerning his Luſt, his 
Drunkenneſs, and his Effeminacy, which had 
not yet arriv d to publick Notice. He alſo repre- 
hends the Flattery of his Courtiers, who en- 
deavour d to make all his Vices paſs for Virtues. 
Covetouſneſs was undoubtedly none of his Faults ; 
but it is here deſcrib'd as a Veil caſt over the 
true Meaning of the Poet, which was to. Saty- 
rixe his Prodigality and Voluptuouſneſs ; to which 
he makes a Tranſ#ion. I find no Inſtance in Hi- 
ſtory, of that Emperor's being a Pathique, tho 
Perſius ſeems to brand him with it. From the 
two Dialogues of Plato, both call'd Alcibiades, 
the Poet took the Arguments of the Second and 
Third Satyr, but he inverted the Order of them : 
For the Third Satyr is taken from the Firſt of 
thoſe Dialogues, © ES 
The Commentators before Caſaubon, were ignorant 
of our Author's ſecret Meaning; and thought 
e had only written againſt young Noblemen in 
general, who were tos forward in aſpiring to Pu- 
blick Magiſtracy: But this Excellent Scholiaſt 
has unravell d the whole Myſtery; and made it 
apparent; that the Sting of this Satyr was par- 
ticularly aim'd at Nero. 
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4 Hoeerthou art, whoſe forward Years are bent 
| On State Affairs, to guide the Governmem; 
Hear, firſt, what (1) Socrates of old has ſaid 
Io the lov'd Youth, whom he at then: bred. 
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286 PERSIUS. 
Tell me, thou Pupil to great (2) Pericter, - 


Out fecond Hope, my Alcibiades, 


What ate the grounds, from whence thou Selfprepen 


To undertake, ſo young, ſo vaſt a Care? 

Perhaps thy Wit: (A Chance not often heard, 
That Parts and Prudence, ſhou'd prevent the Beard: ) 
*Tis ſeldom ſeen, that Senators ſo young, 1 
Know when to ſpeak, and when to hold their Tongue. 
Suze thou art born to ſome peculiar Fate; 
When the mad People riſe againſt the State, 


To look them into Duty; and command Ig 


An awful Silence with thy lifted Hand. 


Then to beſpeak em thus: Athenians, know - 


Againſt right Reaſon all your Counſels go; 
This is not fair; nor profitable that; 
Nor t' other Queſtion proper for Debate. 20 


But thou, ne doubt, can'ſt ſet the Bus neſs right, 


And give each Argument. its proper weight: 
Know ſt, with an equal hand, to hold t he Scale: 5 


Stceſt where the Reaſons pinch, and where they fail 


And where Exceptions oer the general Rule prevail. 
And, taught by Inſpiration, in a trice, 26 
Can'ſt (3) puniſm Crimes, and brand offending vice. 
Leave, leave to fathom ſuch high Points as theſe; 
Nor be ambitious, ere thy time, to pleaſe: 
Unſeaſonably Wiſe, till Age, and Cares, 30 
Have form'd thy Soul, to manage great Affairs. 
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Thy Face, thy Shape, thy Outſide, are but vain; 
Thou haſt not Strength ſuch Labours to ſuſtain: 
Drink (4) Hellebore, my Boy, drink deep and purge 
thy Brain. 5 
What aimꝰſt thou at, and whither tends thy Cate, 
In what thy utmoſt Good? Delicious Fare; 36 
And, then, to Sun thy ſelf in open Air. | 
Hold, hold; are all thy empty Wiſhes ſuch ? 
A good old Woman wou'd have ſaid as much. 
But thou art Nobly Born; tis true; go boaſt 49 
Thy Pedigree, the thing thou valwſt moſt : 
zeſides thou art a Beau: What's that, my Child? 
A Fop well dreſt, extravagant, and wild. 8 
She, that cries Herbs, has leſs Impertinence; 
And, in her Calling, more of common Senſe. 45 
None, none deſcends into himſelf, to find 


The ſecret Imperfections of his Mind: 


But ev'ry one is Eagle- ey d, to ſee 

Another's Faults, and his Deformity : 49 
Say, doſt thou know (5) Vectidius? Who, the Wretch 
Whoſe Lands beyond the Sabines largely —_— 
cover the Country; that a failing Kite 

Can ſcarce o'erfly em, in a Day and Night; 

Him doſt thou mean, who, ſpight of all his Store, 
Is ever craving, and will ſtill be poor? 55 
Who cheats for Half. pence, and who doffs his Coat, 


To ſave a Farthing in a Ferry- boat? 


Ever a Glutton, at another's Coſt, | : 9 2 
Zut in whoſe Kitchin dwells perpetual Froſt ? 


288 PERERSIUS, Sar. Iy. 


Who eats and drinks with his Domeſtick Slaves; 6, 
A verier Hind than any of his Knaves? 

Born, with the Curſe and Anger of the Gods, 
And that indulgent Genius he defrauds? * 

At Harveſt home, and on the Sheering-Day, 


When he ſhow'd (6) Thanks to Pan and Pales pay, 6 


And better Ceres; trembling to approach 

The little Barrel, which he fears to broach: 

He *ſays the Wimble, often draws it back, 

And deals to thirſty Servants but a ſmack. 

To a ſhort Meal he makes a tedious Grace, 70 
Before the Batley Pudding comes in place: 
Then, bids fall on; himſelf, for ſaving Charges, 
A peePd ſlic d Onion eats, and tipples Verjuice. 


Thns fares the Drudge : But thou, whoſe Life's a 
Of lazy Pleaſures, tak'ft a worſe Extream, Dem 


"Tis all thy bus*neſs, bus'neſs how to ſhun; 

To bask thy naked Body in the Sun; 

Suppling thy ſtiffned Joints with fragrant Oil: 
Then, in thy ſpacious Garden, walk a while, 

To ſuck the Moiſture up, and ſoak it in: t 
And this, thou think'ſt, but vainly think'ſt, unſeen. 
But, know, thou art obſerv'd : And there are thoſe 
Who, if they durſt, wou'd all thy ſecret Sins expoſe. 
The (7) Depilation of thy modeſt Part: 

Thy Catamite, the Darling of thy Heart, 5s; 
His Engine-hand, and ev'ry lewder Art. 

When, prone to bear, and patient to receive, 


Thou tak'ft the "Rs which thou can*ſt not give. 


With 
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With odorous Oil thy Head and Hair are ſleek; 
And then thou kemb'ft the Tuzzes on thy Check = ga 
Of theſe thy Barbers take a coſtly Care, 
While thy falt Tail is over-grown with Hair. 
| Not all thy Pincers, nor unmanly Arts, 
Can ſmooth the roughneſs of thy ſhameful Parts, 
Not (s) five, the ſtrongeſt that the Crows breeds, 95 
From the rank Soil can root thole wicked weeds: 
Tho ſuppled firſt with Soap, to eaſe thy pain; 
The ſtubborn Fern ſprings up, and ſpronts again. 
Thus others we with Defamatious wound, 
While they ſtab us; and ſo the Jeſt goes round; 100 
Vain are thy Hopes, to ſcape cenforious Eyes 5 
Truth will appear through all the thin Diſguiſe: 
Thou haſt an Ulcer which no Leack can heal, 
Tho' thy Broad Shoulder-belt the Wound conceal, 
Say thou art ſound and hale in ev'ry part, 105 
We know, we know thee rotten at thy Heart. 
We know thee ſullen, impotent and proud: nn 
Nor can” ſtthou cheat thy () Nerve, who cheat ſt the 
But when they praiſe me, in the Neighbourhood, 
When the pleag'd People take me for a God, 110 
Shall-I refuſe their Incenſe? Not receive 
The loud Applauſes which the Vulgar give? 
If thou do'ſt Wealth, with longing Eyes, behold; 
And, greedily, art gaping after Gold; ; 
If ſome alluring Girl, in gliding by, 115 
Shall tip the wink, with a laſcivious Eye, 
And thou, with a conſenting Glance, reply; 6 
| N | 


„h. PER S Hus Sir l. 
If thou, thy own Sollicitor become, 
And bid'ſ ariſe the lumpiſh Pendulum: 
If thy lewd Luft provokes an empty Storm, 120 
And prompts to more than Nature can perform; 
If, with thy (ro) Guards, thou ſcour ſt the Streets by 
Night, 
And 401 i in Murthers, Rapes, and salt delight; 
Pleaſe not thy ſelf, the flatt*'xring Croud to hear; 
*Tis fulſome ſtuff, to feed thy itching Ear. 125 
Reject the Nauſeous Praiſes of the Times: | 
| Give thy baſe Poets back their cobbled Rhimes: 
Survey thy (11) Soul, not what thou do'ft appear, 
- But what thou art; and find the Beggar there. 
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The AR GUM E Nr. 


The Fudicious Caſaubon, in his Proem to this Sa- 


tyr, tells us, That Ariſtophanes the Gram- 
marian being ask'd, what Poem of Archilo- 
chus his Iambicks he preferr'd before the reft ; 
anſwer d, the longeſt. His Anſwer may juſtly be 


M ply'd to this Fifth Satyr; which, being of 4 
eater length than any of the reſt, is alſo, by | 
Far, the moſt inſtructive: For this reaſon Thave 


ſelected it from all the others, and inſcrib d it 

to my Learned Maſter Dr. Busby; to whom I 

am not only oblig'd my ſelf for the beſt part of 

my own Education, and that of my Two Sons; 
3 


292 The ARGUMENT. Sar. v. 


but have alſo receiu'd from him the firfl and 
ttueſt Taſte of Perſius. May he be pleas d to find 
in this Tra, ſlation the Gratitude, or at leaſt 
ſome ſmall Ac ment of his ee 
Scholar, at the diſtance of 24 Tears, from : 
time when I departed from under his Tuition. 


This Satyr conſiſts of two diſtin Parts: The firſt 
contains the Praiſes of the Stoick Philoſopher 
Cornutus, Maſter and Tutor to our Perſius. It 
alſo declares the Love and Piety of Perſius, to 
his well deſerving Maſter; and the mutual 
Friendfhip which continu'd betwixt them, after 
Perſius was now grown a Man. As alſo his 
Exhortation to Young Noblemen, that they wou d 
enter themſelves into his Inſtitution. From hence 
he makes an artful Tranſition into the ſecond 
Part of his Subject: wherein he firſt complains 
of the Slath of Scholars, and afterwards per- 
fades them to the purſuit of their true Liberty: 
Here our Author excellently Treats that Para- 
dox of the Stoicks, which affirms, that the 
Mise or Virtuous Mas is only free; and that all 
Vicious Men, are naturally Slaves. And, in the 
| Illuſtration of this Dogma, he takes up the re- 
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The FIFTH SATT N 
Infcrib'd tothe Reverend Dr. BUSBY. 
The Speakers Perſius and Cornutus. 
PxEASIU 5. 


O*® ancient Uſe ro Poets it belongs, Prague? 
To wiſh themſelves. an handred Months and 


Whether to the well- lung'd Tragedians Rage, 


They recommend their Labours of the Stage, 


Or ſing the Parthian, when transfix'd he lies, 3 

Wrenching the Nyman av lin from his Thighs. Tchuſe, 
Corn, And why wou dſt thou theſe mighty Morſels 

Of Words unchaw'd, and fit to choak the Muſe? 

Loet Puftian Poets, with their Stuff, be gone, 

And ſuck the Mifts that hang o'er Helicon; 10 

When (1) Pregne's or (2) Tbyeſtes Feaſt they write; 

And, for the mouthing Actor, Verſe indite. 

Thou neither, like a bellows, ſwell'ſt thy Face, 

As if thou wert to blow the burning Maſs | 

Of melting Ore; nor can't thou ſtrain thy Throat, 

Or murmur in an undiftinguiſh'd Note, 16 

Like rowling Thunder till it breaks the Cleud, 

And ratthng Nonſenſe is diſcharg d aloud. 

Soſt Elocution does thy Stile renown, | 

And the ſweet Accents of the peaceful Gown: 20 

N 3 
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Gentle or ſharp, according to thy choice, 

To laugh at Follies, or to laſh at Vice. 

Hence draw thy Theme, and to the Stage permit 

| Raw-head and Bloody -Bones, and Hands and Feet, 

Ragouſts for Tereus or Thyeſtes dreſt; „ 

*Tis Task enough for thee Vexpoſe a Roman Feaſt, 

Perſ. *Tis not, indeed, my Talent to engage 

In lofty Trifles, or to ſwell my Page 

With Wind and Noiſe; but freely to impart; 

As to a Friend, the Secrets of my Heart; 30 

And, in familiar Speech, to let thee know 

How much I love thee, and how much 1 owe. 

Knock on wy Heart ; for thou haſt skill to find 

If it ſound ſolid, or be fill'd with Wind; 2 0 

And, thro the veil of Words, thou view'ſt the naked 

For this a hundred Voices I deſire, 36 

ä To tell thee what an hundred Tongues wou'd tire; 
Yet never cou'd be worthily expreſt, | 
How deeply thou art ſeated in my Breaſt. 

When firſt my (3) childiſh Robe refign'd the charge, 

And left me, unconfin'd, to live at large; 41 

When now my golden Bulla (hung on high - 


\ 


To Houſhold Gods) declar'd me paſt a Boy; 

And my (4) white Shield proclaim'd my Liberty. 
When, with my wild Companions, I cou'd rowl 45 
From Street to Street, and fin without controul; 

Juſt at that Age, when Manhood ſet me free; 

I then depos'd my ſelf, and left the Reins to thee · 
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on thy wiſe Boſom 1 repos'd my Head. 

And, by my better (5) Socrates, was bred. $& 

Then thy ſtreight Rule ſer Virtue in my fight, 

The crooked Line reforming. by the right. 

My Reaſon took the bent of thy Command, 

Was form'd and poliſh'd by thy skilful Hand + 

Long Summer-days thy Precepts I rehearſe; 53 

And Winter- nights were ſhort in our converſe: 

One was our Labour, one was our Repoſe, 

One frugal Supper did-our Studies cloſe. - 

Sure on our Birth ſome friendly Planet ſhone ; 

And, as our (6) Souls, our Horoſcope was one: 60 

Whether the (7) mounting Twins did Heay*n adorn, - 

Or, with the riſing (8) Ballance, we were born; 

Both have the ſame Impreſſi ons from above; 

And both have (9) Saturn's Rage, repeli'd by Jove. 

What Star I know not, but ſome Star, I find, 65 

Has giv'n Thee an Aſcendant o'er my Mind. 
Corn. Nature is ever various in her Frame: 

Each has a different Will; and few the ſame : 

The greedy Merchants, led by Lucre, run 

To the parch'd Indies, and the riſing, Sun; 70 

From thence hot Pepper, and rich Drugs they * 

Bart' ring for Spices, their Italian Ware. 

The lazy Glutton ſafe at home will keep, 

Indulge his Slot h, and batten with his Sleep: 

One bribes for high Preferments in the State, 75. 

A-ſecond ſhakes the Box, and fits up late: 

N 4 
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Another ſhakes the Bed, diſſolving there, 
*Till Knots upon his Gouty Joints appear, 
And Chalk is in his Crippled Fingers found; 
Rots like a Doddard Oak, and peacemeal falls to 
_ ground. | 80 
Then. his lewd Follies he wou'd late repent; 
And his paſt Years, that in a Miſt were ſpent. 
Perſ. But thou art pale, in nightly Studies, grown, 
To make the (16) Stoick Inſtitutes thy own: 64 
Thou long with ftudious Cate haſt till'd our Youth, 
And ſown our well-purg'd Ears with wholfom Truth. 
From thee both old and young, with profir, learn 
The Bounds of Good and Evil to diſcern, 2 X 
Cora, Unhappy he who does this Work adjourn, | 
And till Te- morrow wou'd: the Search delay: 
His lazy Morrow will be like to-Day. 

Perſ. But is one Day of Eaſe too ens 

Corn, Yes ſure: For Yefiexday was once To: Morrow. 
That Yeſterday is gone, and nothing gain'd : 

And all thy fruitleſs Days will thus be drain'd; og 
For thou haſt more To-Morrows yet to ask, 
And wilt be ever to begin thy Task 3 
Who, like the hindmoſt Chariot · Wheels, are curſt 
Still to be near, but neter to reach the firſt. 

O Freedom! firſt delight of Human Kind! 100 
Not that which Bondmen from their Mafters find, 
The (11) Privilege of Doles ; nor yet t'inferibe 

"Their Names in (12) this or t'other NM Tribe: 


* 
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That falſe Enfranchiſement with eaſe is found: 
Slaves are (13) made Citizens by turning round, x63 

How, replies one, can any be more free? | 

Here's Dams, once a Groom of low Degtee, 

Not worth a Farthing, and a Sot beſide z 

| So true a Rogue, for Lying's ſake he ly'd : 

But, with a turn, a Freeman he became; 110 
Now (14) Marcus Dama is his Worſhip's Name. 
Good Gods! who wou'd refuſe to lend a Sum, 

If wealthy Marcus Surety will become! 

Marcus is made a Judge, and for a Proof 

Of certain Truth, He ſaid it, is enough. 115 

A Will is to be prov'd; put in your Claim; 

*Tis clear, if (15) Marcus has ſubſcrib'd his Name. 

This is (16) true Liberty, as I believe; | 

What farther can we from our Caps receive, ; 

Than as we. pleaſe without controul to live? 120 

Not more to (15) Noble Bratus cou'd belong. 

Hold, ſays the Stoick, your Aſſumption's wrong: 

1 grant true Freedom you have well definꝰd: 

But living as you liſt, and to your Mind, & 

Are looſely tack'd, and muſt be left behind. 225 

What, fince the Prztor did my Fetters looſe, 

And left me freely at my own diſpoſe, 

May 1 not live without Controul and Awe, 

Excepting ſtill the (18) Letter of the Law? 

Hear me with Patience, while thy Mind 1 free 13e 
tom thoſe fond Notions of falſe Libeny: 

= | 
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*Tis not the Prztor's Province to beftow | 
True Freedom ; nor to teach Mankind to N 
What to our ſelyes, or to eur Friends, we owe. 
He cou'd not ſet thee free from Cares and Strife, 135 
Nor give the Reins to a lewd vicious Life: 
As well he for an Aſs a Harp might firing, 
Which is againſt the Reaſon of the thing; 
For Reaſon ſtill is whiſp'ring in your Ear, 
Where you are ſure to fail, th* Attempt forbear. 149 
No need of Publick Sanctions, this to bind, 
Which Nature has implanted in the Mind: 6 
Not to purſue the work, to which were not deſign'd. 
UnskilPd in Hellebore, if thou ſhou'dſt tr 7 
To mix it, and miſtake the Quantity, 5 
The Rules of Phyſick wou'd againſt thee cry 
The high · hood Ploughman, ſhou'd he quit the 
To take the Pilot's Rudder in his hand, —8 
Artlefs of Stars, and of the moving Sand, | 
The Gods wou'd leaye him te the Waves and Wind, 
And think all Shame was loſt in Human Kind. 151 
Tell me, my Friend, from whence hadſt thou the skill, 
So nicely to diſtinguiſh Good from Ill ; 
Or by the ſound to judge of Gold and Braſs, 
What piece is Tinkers Metal, what will paſs? 155 
And what thou art to follow, what to fly, 
This to condemn, and that to ratifie? 
When to be bountiful, and when to ſpare, 
But never Craving, or oppreſs'd with Care? 
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The Baits of Gifts, and Mony to deſpiſe, 166 


And look on Wealth with undeſiring Eyes? 

when thou canſt truly call theſe Vittues thine, 

Be wiſe and free, by Heavn's Conſent and mine. 
But thou, who lately of the common ſtrain, 


Wert one of us, if ſtill thou do'ſt retain 105: 


The ſame ill Habits, the ſame-Follies too, 
Gloſs'd over only with a Saint-like ſhow, _ 
Then I reſume the Freedom which I gave, 
Still thou art bound to vice, and ſtill a Slave. 
Thou can'ſt not wag thy Finger, or begin 170 
The leaſt light motion, but it tends to ſin. 
How's this? Net wag my Finger? he replies: 
No, Friend; nor fuming Gums, nor Sactifice, 8 
Can ever make a Madman free, or wiſe. 
e Virtue and (19) Vice are never in one Soul: 175 
“ A Man is wholly Wiſe, or wholly is a Feol. 
A heavy Bumpkin, taught with daily Care, 
Can never dance three ſteps with a becoming Air. 
' Porſ. In ſpight of this, my Freedom ſtill remains. 
corn. Free, what, and fetter d with ſo many Chains? 
Can'ſt thou no other Maſter underſtand 187 
Than (zo)him that free d thee by the Prætor's Wand? 
Shou d he, who was thy Lord, command thee now 
With a harſh Voice, and ſupercilious Brow, 
To ſervile Duties, thou wou'dſt fear no more; 185 
The Gallows and the Whip are out of door. 
But if thy Paſſions Lord it in thy Breaſt, 
Art thou not ſtill a Slave, and ſtill oppreſt ? 
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Whether alone, or in thy Harlot's Lap, 
When thou woud'ſt take a lazy Morning's Nag; 196. 
Up, up, ſays Avatice; thou ſnor'ſt again, 
Stretcheſt thy Limbs, and yawn'ſt, but all in vain; 
The Tyrant Lucre no denial takes; 

At his Command th? unwilling Sluggard wakes: 
What muſt 1 do? he cries: What? ſays his Lord; 
Why riſe, make ready, and go ſtreight aboard: 
With Fiſh, from Ewine Seas, thy Veſlel freight; 
Flax, Caſtor, Coan Wines, the precious Weight 


With thy own Hands, frem the tir'd Camels Back: % 
And with Poſt- haſte thy manning Markets make. 
Be ſure to turn the Penny; lye and ſwear, | 
*Tis wholſom Sin: But Four, thou ſay'R, will hear: 
Swear, Fool, or ſtarve; for the Dilemma's even: 
A Tradeſman thou! and hope to go to Heav'n ? 20; 
| Reſoly'd for Sea, the Slaves thy Baggage pack, 
Each ſaddled with his Burden on his Back: | 
Nothing retards thy Voyage, now, unleſs © 
Thy other Lord forbids, Voluptuouſneſs > | 
And he may ask this civil Queſtion: Friend, 21e 
What do*ft thou make a Shipboard > To what end? 
Art thou of Bethlem's Noble College free? 
Stark, ftaring mad, that thou wou'dſt tempt the Sea: 
Cubbꝰd in a Cabbin, on a Mattreſs laid, 


On a brown George, with lowſie Swobbers fed; 215. 


Dead Wine that ſtinks of the Borracchio, ſup. | 
Nom a foul Jack, or greaſie Maple · Cup? 
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a n chan hers. elf this, to-raiſe thy Store 

From Six i Hundred, to Six hundred more? 

Indulge, and to thy Genius freely give; 226 

For, not to live at eaſe, is not to live; 

Death ſtalks behind thee, and each flying Hour _ 

Does ſome looſe Remnant of thy Life devour. 

Live, white thou lir't; for Death will make us all 

A Name, a nothing but an Old Wife's Tale. 22x 

Speak; wilt thou Avarice, or Pleaſure, chuſe 

To be thy Lord? Take one, and one xefuſe.. 

Bat both, by turns, the Rule of thee will have - 

And thou, betwixt em both, wilt be a Slave. 
Nor think when once thou haſt reſiſted one, 236 

That all thy Marks af Servitude are gon: 

The ſtrugling Greyhound gnaws his Leaſt in vain. 

If, when tis broken, ſtill be drags the Chain. 
Says (21) Phedra to his Man, Believe me, Friend, 

To this uneaſie Love Pll put an end: a 

Shall I run out of all? My Friends Diſgrace, 

And be the firſt lewd Unthrift of my Race? 

Shall I the Neighbours nightly Reſt invade 

At her deaf doors, with ſome vile Serenade? 

Weil haſt thou freed thy ſelf, his Man replies, 24% 

Go, thank the Gods, and offer Sacrifice. 

Ah, ſays the Yonth, if we unkindly part, 

Will not the poor fond Creature break her Heart > 

Weak Soul! and blindly to deſtruction led“! ' 245 

She break her Heart! ſhe'Il ſooner break your Head, 
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She knows her Man, and when you rant and ſwear 
Can draw you to her, with a ſingle Hair. 
But ſhall I not return? Now, when the ſues? 

Shall I my own, and her Deſires refuſe? 72 
Sir, take your courſe: But my Advice is plain: 250 
Once freed, tis Madneſs to reſume your Chain. 
Ay; there's the Man, who loos'd from Luſt and Pelfs 
Leſs to the Prztor owes, than to himſelf  _ 
But write him down a Slave, who, humbly proud, 
With Preſents begs Preferments from the Crowd; 255 
That early (22) Suppliant who falutes the Tribes, 
And ſets the Mob to ſcramble for his Bribes: 
That ſame old Dotard, ſitting in the Sun, 
On Holy-days may tell, that ſuch a Feat was done: 
In future times this will be counted rare. 2860 
Thy Superſtition too may claim a ſhare : 1 
When Flov' rs are ſtrew'd, and Lamps in order play, 
And Windows with Illuminations grac'd, - 

On (23) Herod's Day; when ſparkling Bowls go round; 
And Twnny*s Tails in ſavoury Sauce are drown'd, 265 
Thou mutter'ſt Pray*'rs obſcene; nor do'ſt refuſe 
The Faſts and Sabbaths of the curtail'd Jews. 
Then a crack'd (24) Eggſhel thy ſick Fancy frights, 
Beſides the Childiſh Fear of walking Sprights. 

Of o'er-grown Guelding Prieſts thou art afraid; 270 
The Timbrel and the Squintifego Maid 

Of Iſs, awe thee: Left the Gods, for Sin, 

Shou' d, wich a iwelling Dropſie, ſtuff thy Skin: 
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Unleſs three Garlick Heads the Curſe avert, 
Eaten each Morn, devoutly, next thy Heart. 275 
Preach this among the Brawny Guards, ſay'ft thou, 
And ſee if they thy Doctrine will allow: 
The dull fat Captain, with a Hound's deep Throat, 
Would bellow out a Laugh, in a Baſe- Note; 
And prize a hundred Zeno juſt as much 280 
As a * "ct or a schilling Dutch. 
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| The ARGUMENT. 
This Sixth Satyr treats an admirable Common: place 
c moral Philoſophy; Of the true Uſe of Riches, 
They are certainly intended by the Power who © 
| beſtows them, as Inſtruments and Helps of living 
commodiouſiy our ſelves ; and of adimmiſtring to 
the Wants — who are oppreſs'd by Fortune. 
There are two Extreams in the Opinions of Men 
concerning them. One Error, tho on the right 
hand, yet a great one, is, That they are no 
Helps to a Virtwous Life; The other places all 
our Happineſs in the Acquiſition and Poſſeſſion of 
them ; and this is, undoubtedly, the worſe Ex- 
tream. The Mean betwixt theſe, is the Opini- © 
en of the Stoicks; which is, That Riches may be 
. Uſeful to the leading a virtuous Life; in caſe © 
we rightly underſtand how to Give according to 
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rieht Reaſm; and how to receive mbhut is given 
us by others. The Virtue of Giving Well, is 
call d Liberality : And tis of this Virtue that | 
Perſius writes in this Satyr; wherein he not an- 1 
ly ſaems the lawful Uſe of Riches, but alſo 
raph inveighs againſs the Vices which are op- 
pos d to it; and eſpecially of thoſe, which con. 
ſoft in the Defects of Giving or Spending ; or in 
the Abuſe of Riches, He writes to Cæſius Baſ- 44 
| ſus his Friend, and a Poet alſo. Enquires firſt =. 
of his Health and Studies ; and afterwards in- | 
orms him of his own, and where he is now 
reſident. He gives an Account of himſelf, that 
he is endeavouring by little and little to wear off 
his Vices; and particularly, that he is combat- 
ing Ambition, and the Deſire of Wealth, He 
dwells upon the latter Vice: And being ſenſible 
that few Men either deſire or uſe Riches as _ 
ought, he endeavours to convince them of the 
Folly ; which is the main Deſign of the whole 
Satyr. | i os 
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To Cæſius Baſſus, a Lyrick Poet. Ho 
JAS Winter caus'd thee, Friend, to change thy 
And ſeek in (1) Sabine Air a warm Retreat? Seat, 
Say, do'ſt thou yet the Roman Harp command? 3 
Do the Strings Anſwer to thy Noble Hand? 
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Great Maſter of the Muſe, inſpir'd to Sing 5 
The Beauties of the firſt- created Spring; 

The Pedigree of Nature to reheaiſe, 
And ſound the Maker's Work, in equal Verſe. 
Now (2) ſporting on thy Lyre the Loves of Youth, 
Now Vittuous Age, and Venerable Truth; 1e 
Expreſſing juſtly Sapho's wanton Art L 
Of Odes, and Pindar's more Majeſtick Part. 
Fer me, my warmer Conſtitution wants 
More Cold, than our Ligurian Winter grants; 


And, therefore, to my Native Shoars reti d. 1; 


J view the Coaſt old Ennius once admir'd; 
Where Clifts on either fide their Points diſplay; } 
And, after, opening in an ampler way, : 
Afford the pleaſing Proſpe& of the Bay. 
is worth your while,. O Romans, to regard 20 
The Port of Luna, ſays our Learned Bard; 
Who, in (3) a drunken Dream beheld his Soul 
The Fifth within the Tranſmigrating roul; 
Which firſt a Peacock, then Euphorbus, was, 
Then Homer next, and next Pythagoras 3 2 0 
And laſt of all the Line did into Eanius paſs, 
Secure and free from Buſineſs of the State; 
And more ſecure of what the Vulgar prate, 
Here 1 enjoy my private Thoughts; nor care 
What Rots for Sheep the Southern Winds prepare: 
Survey the Neighb' ring Fields, and not repine, 31 
When I behold a larger Crop than mine: 
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To fee a Beggar's Brat in Riches flow, 
Adds not a Wrinkle to my even Brow; 8 
Nor, envious at the fight, will I forbaar 35 


My plenteous Bowl, nor bate my nne 


Nor yet unſeal the Dregs of Wine that ſtink«e 
Of Cask; nor in a naſty Flaggon drink; 


For Men of diff rent Incli nations are; 49; 


Let others ftuff their Guts with homely Fare; 


Tho' born, perhaps, beneath one common Star. 3 
In Minds and Manners Twins oppos'd we ſee 

In the ſame Sign, almoſt the ſame Degree: 

One, frugal, on his Birth-Day fears to Dine; 
Does at a Penny's coſt in Herbs repine, 45 
Aud hardly dares to dip his Fingers in the Brine. 
Prepar'd as Prieſt of his own Rites to ſtand, 

He ſprinkles Pepper with a ſparing hand. 

His Jolly Brother, oppoſite in. Senſe, 

Laughs at his Thrift; and laviſh of Expence, 5 0 


Quaffs, Crams, and Guttles, in his own Defence. 


For me, Vil uſe my own ; and take my ſhate; 
Yet will not Turbots for my Slaves prepare: 
Kor be ſo. nice in Taſte my ſelf, to know 
If what I ſwallow be a Thruſh or no... 355 
Live on thy Annual Income; ſpend thy store; 
And freely grind, from thy full dear Foo © 
Next Harveſt promiſes gs much or more. 
Thus I wou'd lire: But Friendſhip's holy Band, 3 


And Offices of Kindneſs hold my hand; 60. 


* Friend is * on the B Brutian Strand. 


+ 


388 PERSIUS. Sar. VI 
Lis Riches in th' Tonian Main are loft; = 

And he himſelf ſtands fhiv'ring on the Coaſt 3 
Where, deſtitute of Help, forlora and bare, 
He wearies the Deaf Gods with Fruitleſs Pray*r. 65 
Their Images, the Relicks of the Wrack, 

Torn from the naked Poop, are tided back 
By the wild Waves; and rudely thrown aſhore, 
Lie impotent, not can themſelves reſtore. 

The Veſſel ſticks, and ſhews her open'd Side, 5e 
And on her ſhatter'd Maſt the Mews in Triumph ride. 
From (5) thy new Hope, and from thy growing Store, 
Now lend Aſſiſtance, and relieve the Poor. 

Come; do a Noble Act of Charity: 

A Pittance of thy Land will ſer him free, 75 
Let him not bear the Badges of a Wreck, 

Not (6) beg with a blue Table on his Back : 
Nor tell me that thy frowning Heir will ſay, 
Tis mine, that Wealth thou ſquandreſt thus away; 
What is't to thee, if he neglect thy Urn, 20 
Or (7) without Spices lets thy Body burn? 

If Odours to thy Aſhes he refule, 

Or buys corrupted Caſſia from the Jews? 

All theſe, the wiſer Beſtius will reply, 

Are empty Pomp, and Deadmen's Luxury; 95 
We never knew this vain Expence, before 

Th' effeminated Grecians braught ir o'er: 

Now Toys and Trifles from their Athen, come; 
And Dates and Pepper have unſinew d Rome, 
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Our ſweating Hinds their Sallads, now, defile, 90 

Infecting homely Herbs with fragrant Oil. 

But, to thy Fortune be not thou a Slave; 

Fox what haft thou to fear beyond t he Grave? 

And thou wha gap'ſt for my Eftate, draw near; 

For I would whiſper ſomewhat in thy EAA. 95 

Hear ſt thou the News, my Friend? th* Expreſs is come 

With Laurell'd Letters from the Camp to Rome 2 

caſar (8) ſalutes the Queen and Senate thus: 

My Arms are on the Nhine Victorious. | 

From Mourning Altars ſweep the Duſt away: 100 

Ceaſe Fafting, and proclaim a fat Thankſgiving Day. 

The (9) goodly Empreſs, jollily inclin'd, 

Is, to the welcome Bearer, wendrous kind: 

And, ſetting her good Houſewifry aſide, 

Prepares for all the Pageantry of Pride. 105 

The (ro) Captive Germans, of Gygantick Size, 

Are rauk'd in Order, and are ctad in Frize: 

The Spoils of Kings, and Conquer d Camps we boaſt, 

Their Arms in Trophies hang, on the triumphal Poſt, 
Now, for fo many Glorious Actions done 110 

In Foreign Parts, and mighty Battels won; 

For Peace at home, and for the Publick Wealth, 

I mean to Crown a Bowl to Csſar's Health: 

Beſides, in Gratitude for ſuch high Matters, 

Know (11) I have vow'd two hundred Gladiators. 

Say, wou dit thou hinder me from this Expence; 116 

1 diſinherit thee, if thou dar'ft take Offence. 
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vet niore,” a publick Laszels 1 deſign 
Of Oil and Pies, to make t he People ane 


controul me not, for fear I change my Will. 124 : 


And yet methinks I hear thee grumbling ſtill, 
You give as if you were the Perſian King : | | 
Your Land does no ſuch large Revenues bring. 

Well; on my Terms thou wilt not be my Heir; 

If thou cart little, leſs mall be my Care : 125 
Were none of all my Father's Siſters left; 

Nay, were I of my Mother's Kin bereft; 
None by an Uncle's or a Grandam's fide, - 
Yet I cou'd ſome adopted Heir provide. 


From haughty Rome, and at Aricea ſtay, 

Where Fortune throws poor Manns in my way. 
Him will I chuſe : What him, of humble Birth, 
bobſcure, a Foundling, and a Son of Earth? 
Obſcure ! Why prirhee what am? I know 135 
My Father, Grandſire, and Great Grandſire too: 

If farther I derive my Pedigree, 1 

1 can but gueſs beyond the fourth Degree. 
The reſt of my forgotten Anceſtors, 139 


I need but take my Journey half a Day "7 


Were Sons of Earth, like him, or Sons of Whores. 


Yet why wou'dſt thou, old covetous Wretch, aſpire 
To be my Heir, who might'ſt have been my Site? 
In Nature's Race, ſhou' dit thou demand of me 
My (12) Torch, when 1 in courſe run after thee? 
Think 1 approach thee, like the God of Gain, 145 
With Wings on Head and Heels, as Poets feign : 
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Sr. VI. T ERNST F. 55 


Thy Moc rate Fortune frem my Gift receie;; 
Now fairly take it, or as fairly leave. 450 

"But take it as it is, and ask no more. 
What, when thou haſt embezell'd all = 8 
Where's all thy, Father left? Tis true, ug ur 
Some I have mortgag d, to ſupply my Want 

The Legacies of Tadius too are flow; 1 
All ſpent, and on the ſelf-ſame Errand gone. 


How little then to my poor Share will fall? 135 


Little indeed; but yer that little's all. | I 
Nor tell me, in a dying Father's . 3 0 

ze careful ſtill of the main Chance, my Son; 55D 

rut out the Principal, in truſty hands : | 

Live of the Uſe; and never dip thy Lands: 160 

But yet what's left for me? What's left, my Friend, 

Ask that again, and all the reſt I ſpend. 

Is not my Fortune at my own Command ? 

Tour Oil; and pour it with a plenteous hand 

Upon my Sallads, Boy: Shall I be fed 165 

With ſodden Nettles, and a fing'd Sow's Head? 

'Tis Holy-day; provide me better Cheer; : 

*Tis Holy-day, and ſhall be round the Year. 

Shall 1 my Houſhold Gods and Genius cheat, 

To make him rich, who-grudges me my Meat? 170 

That he may loll at eaſe ; and pamper'd high, 

When I am laid, may feed on Giblet Pie? 

And when his throbbing Luſt extends the Vein, 


Haye wherewithal his Whores to entertain? 
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Shall 1 in homeſpan Cloth be elad, that he 153 

Go Miſer, go; for Luere fell thy Soul; 
Track Wares for Wares, and trudge from Pole to Pole; 
That Men may ſay, when thou art dead and gone, 
See what @ vaſt Eftate he left his Son? 0 
How large a Family of Braway Knaves,” © 

Well fed, and fat as (13) cappadorian Slaves! 

Encrcaſe thy Wealth, and double all thy Store; 


Tis done: Now double that, and fwcll the Score; 
To ev'ry Thouſand add Ten thoufant more. 185 
Then ſay, (14) chryſppus, thou who wor'dft contide 
Thy Heap, where I Hall pur an end to mine, 
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ON THE. 
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FIRST SATYR: | 


7. CS or it may be 
Cordes, a bad Poet, 
who wrote the 

Life and Actions of Tbeſeus. 

21.̃. Telepbut, the Name of 

2 Tragedy. ; 
3- Oreftes, another Tra- 
Sedy. 

4. Mars his Grove. Some 
Commentators take this 
Grove tobe a Place where 
Poets were us'd to repeat f 
their Works to the People; 
but more probably, both 
this and PYalcan's Grott, or 
Cave, and the reſt of the 
Places and Names here men- 
tion'd, are only meant for 
the Commen Places of He- 
mer, in his ads and Odyfſes. 
FJ. Te beſ and worſt ; that is, 

the beſt and the worſt Poets. 

6. Aduiſeng Fla, &c. This 
was one of the Themes 
givei in the Scheols of 
Rhetoricians, in the delibe- 
ative kind; Whether Hl 


should hap Jown the Su- 
preme Power of Dictator- 
ship, or ſtill keep it. | 

7. Lucilius, the firſt Saty- 
riſt of the Namant, who wrote 
long before Horace. 

8. Me via, a Name put for 
any impudent or * 
Woman. 

9. Whoſe Rasant, &c. Ju- 
venal's Barber now grown 
Wealthy. 

10. Cri an - Ecyptian 
Slave; . his Riches 
transform d into a Noble» 
| Mann. 

11. Charg'd with lig be — 
mer Rings, & c. The Romans 
were grown ſo Effeminate 
in Juvena s time, that they 
wore light Rings in the 
Summer, and heavier in the 
Winter. 

12. Mathe, a Famous Law yer, 
mentioned _ other places 


by Juvenal and Martial. 
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Hs Lyme; a City in 


23. 212 
France, where Annual Sacri-] ke 


} 


| ices and Games were made 
zn Honour of Auguſtus Ceſar. 
14. Prevailing Province, & c. 
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>.) 


en their Heads: T 
threw became Wen, and 
choſreketbrow became Wo: 
men. 4 
20. Theugh my torn Ears are 


2 the Poet complains;Þbor'd: The Ears of all Staves 


t the Governors of Pro- 
vinces bor accus'd -for 
their unj Exactions, 


though they were con- 


demned at their Tryals, yet 
got off by Bribery. 

15. Hergce, Who wrote Sa- 
tyrs: Ti more Nable, fays. 


were ber'd as a Mark of 
their Servitude; which Cu- 
ſtom is ſtill uſual in the Ei- 
Indies, and in other Parts, 
even for whole Nations; 
who bore prodigious Holes 


in their Ears, and wear vaſt 
Weights at them. 


eur Author, to imitate him 


21. The poor Patrician ; the 


in that way, than to write 
the Labours of Hercules, the 
Sufferings of Driomedes and 
his Followers, or the Flight 
ef Dedalus who made the 
Labyrinth, and the Death 
of his Son Tcarns. . 


16. His Eunuch- Love. Nere\s 


Marry'd Spear an Eunuch ; 
though it may be the Poet 
meant Nero's Miſtreſs in: 
Man's Apparel. ä 

17. Mecenas- like: Mecenas 
3s often tax'd by Seneca and 
-others, for his Effeminacy.! 

18. And hope to flees ; The 
meaning is, that the very 
conſideration of ſuch a; 
Crime will hinder à Vir- 
Ttuous Man from taking his 
 Repoſe. | 

19. Dewealion and Pha, 
wv/hen the World was 
drown'd, eſcap'd to the top 
of Mount Pamaſſus; and were 
-commanded to reſtore Man- 


poor Nobleman. 

11. Pallus, or Licnauss 
Pallut, a Slave freed by Clau- 
dius Ceſar, and rais' d by his 
Favour to great Riches. Li- 
cinius was another Wealthy 
Freedman, belonging to An- 

J. b 5 3 

23. Where the Stork, en high, 
cc. Perhaps the Storks 
were ug'd to build on the 
top of the Temple dedica- 

ted to Concord. $5 
pies: He calls the Roma 
Kaights,&c. Harpies, or De- 
vourers: In thoſe Pays the 
Rich made Doles intended 
for the poor: But the Great 
were either ſo Covetous, or 
ſo Needy, that they came 
in their Litters to demand 
their Shares of the Largeſs; 
and thereby prevented, and 
conſequently ſtarvid toe 

Poor. 6-51 
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23. 7 Calla, &c. The 
meaning is, that Noblemen 
would cauſe empty Litters 
to be carried to Wee 
Door, pretending their 
Wives were within them: 
77 Galla, that is, my Wife: 
the next Words, Let ber La- 
dysbip but peep, are of the 
Servant who diſtributes the 
Dole; Let me ſee her, that 
J may be ſure she is within 
the Litter. The Husband 
anſwers, She is aſleep, and 
to open the Litter would 
diſturb her. Reſt, 

26. Next to the Statues, &c. 


The Poet here tells you 


how the Idle paſs'd their 
time; in going firſt to the | 
Levees of the Great, then 
to the Hall, that is, to the 


Temple of Apollo, to bear 


the Lawyers Plead, then to 


* 


Nite oh 8 A f. 11. 


| 


the Marker-pſace of Aug 


fur, where the Statues of 


the Famous Nomant were {et 


in Ranks on Pedeſtals: A- 


mongſt which Statues were 
ſeen thoſe of Foreigners, 
ſuch as Arabs, &c. who, for 
no Deſert, but only on the 
Account of their Wealth, 
or Favour, were * oh a- 
mongſt the Noble ſt. 
27. Againſt beld Turnus, 
Ce. A Poet may ſafely write 
an Heroick Poem, ſuch as 
that of Vigil, who deſcribes 
the Duel of Turnus and /£> 
we4s ; or of Homer, who writes 
of Achilles and HeTor ; or the 


Death of Hylas the Catamite 


of Hercules; who ſtooping 
for Water,dropt his Pitcher, 
and fell into the Well af- 
ter it. But *tis dangerous to 
write Satire like Lucius. 


6 


Notes on the Second Satyr. 


i. NM pposꝰd by ſome, to 
be Ceſar, Pompey, and 
Craſſus; but by others 


(more probably) Auguſtus, | Qui 


Anthony, and Lepidus. 

2. The Lex Julia againſt 
Adultery. N 

3: Viz. Deform'd, and fo 
reſembling Demitian. 

4. The Law fſo called, 
from Scantinius, againſt 


whom it was put in Exe- 
Suden. e 


5. Suppos'd to be the Col- 
lege or; Prieſts, appointed by 

Domitiam to Celebrate the 

ia to Minerva. 

6. Perverted Rites, Becauſe 


her Women are excluded 


from the Myſteries, as Men 
were elſewhere from Ceres” 
Worship. 


- 7. cuyttut Ogies. The God- 


deſs of Impudence worship d 
at Athens, A Strumpet in 
O 3 her 
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gas Notes m Sar. II. 


her Life time, that us'd tof ſuch Unnatural Crimes: 
Dance naked with moſt Ob- 11. He means one of the 
Tcene Geſtures. | Sali, or Prieſts of Mars, who 

8. An Inſtance of Extra- carry'd his Shield and Im- 
ordivary Effeminacy, it be- plements, and was brawny 
ing the Cuſtom for only enough to Dance under 
Women to ſwear by God- | them at his Feſtival. Celefia 
defies; the Men by Jove, | Martis Arma ferunt Sali. Or. 
Hercules, &cc. 1 Faſt. 3. 

9. Alluding to the Priefts 12. Mars, Father of Rennes 
of the Phrgia Goddeſles, lus, who founded Rome. 
who were caſtrated, 13. 8 call'd in Z4- 
10. Vix. The One to pu- tin, Fi 
nich, the Other to Expiate | 


; 


9 


Notes on the Third. Satyr. 


Ms Ume, a ſmall Cit mens and to be inſtructed 
in Campania, near] 

Puteoli, or Przzolo,' l | 
as it is call'd, The Habi-| 7: 7Fbere Dedalus, &.. 
tation of the Cumean Sybil. Meaning at Cumæ. 

2. Baje; another little] 8. Lachefis; one of the 
Town in Campania, near the] three Deſtinies, whoſe Of- 
Sea: A pleaſant Elace. fice was to {pin the Life 
3. Prochyta: A ſmall Bar-' of every Man; as it was 
ren Iſland belonging to the | of Chtho to bold the Diſtaff, 
Kingdom of Naples. and Arropos to cut the Thread. 
4. In Dog-Days. The Poet 9. Artzrizs, Any debauch'd 

In Fuvenal's time, us'd to] wicked Fellow who gains 
rehearſe their Poetry in Au» | by the Times. 
| 10. With thumbs bent back- 
5 Numa. The ſecondKing of | ward. In a Prize of Sword- 
Rome, who made their Laws, | Players, when one of the 


and. inſtituted their Reli- Fencers had the other at 


ion. his Mercy, the Vanquish'd 


C. N eria, aNymph, Party implor' d the Clemen- 
— * 7 5 — Ctators. If 


deſer d it 


— — 


— with whom N- 
ms feigu'd to converſe 


— 
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River of Hria. The Dee 


19. Dipbilus, and Pavtagenes, 
| Ke. were W in 


5 | great 


is us'd 12 3 any Rich 
vicious Man. 
12. Tagus, a famous River 
in Spain, which diſcharge 
it ſelf into the Ocean nea 
Lisbon in Portugal. It w 
held of old, to be full o 
Golden San 

13. Orontes, the greateſt 


kere puts the River for the 
Inhabitants of Sx 


Note en $4 *. MI. ; 


14. Tyber 3 the 

15. Rownins ; Firſt King 
of Rome; Son of Mars, 28, 
the Poets feign ; the firſt Ro- 
mant were originally Herdfs 
men. 

16. But in that Town, Sel 
He means Atbens; of which 
Pallas the Goddeſs of Arms 
and Arts was Patroneſs. 

17. Antiochus and Strazecles, 
twofamous Grecian Mimicks, 
or Actors, in the Poet's 
time. a 
18. A Rigid Stcick, &. 
Publius Ignatius, a Stoick, 
falſly accus'd Bareas Sorenus, 
a$ Tacitus tells us. 


iver which 


_ 
20. Or vim * bad, 8c. cc. 
Lucia: Metellus the High- 


5 1-Prieſt; who when the Tem- 


ple of Hefls was on Fire, 


fay'd the P 

21. For Hale Roſeian Low, 
Scr. Reſcius a Tribune, who 
order d the diſtinction of 
Places in Pablick Shows, 
betwixt the Noble-men of 
Rome and the Plehejans. © 

1. Whore one but only dead 
Men, 8&c. The meaning is, 
that Men in ſome parts of 

4 never wore a Cow 
(the uſual Habit of the Ro- 
mant) till they were bury'd. 


an ane 


23. Caſſis is here taken 


for any great Man. 


24. [Iſherethetame Pidgeont, 
Scr. The Raman us d wo 
breed their tame Pidgeons 
in their Garret - 

27. Codrus, a Learned 
Man, very poor: by his 
Books ſuppos d to be a Po- 
et. For, in all probability, 
the Hereick Verſes here 
mention'd which Rats and 


Mice devour'd, were Hemer 3 


Works. 

W. 4 Fra; 
He means Herbs, Roots, 
Fruits, and Sallads. 

17. Gygantich, Cebu. Core 
Baule was a famous General 
in Nero's time, who con- 
quer'd Armenia, and was af- 
terwards put to Death by 
that Tyrant, when he was 
in ono, is reward of bis 
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Rome was originally ruFd 


320 Notes on 
great Seryices. His Stature 
Was not only tall, above 
the ordinary Size; but he 
was alſo proportionably 
ſtrong. | 1 

2L. The Frry- ma , &c. 
Charm the Ferry-man of 


Hell, whoſe Fare was a 


-penny for every Soul. 


29. Stern Achilles. The 


Friend of Achille, was Pa- 
troclus, Who was flain by 
Hetor. G 

30 Beneath the Kings, &c. 


3 


Sar. IV. 


of Lucretia, Tarquin the proud 
| was expelPd. After which 
it was govern'd by two 
Conſuls, yearly choſen ; but 
they oppreſſiing the People, 
the Commoners mutiny'd, 
and procur'd Tribunes to 


their Privileges, and often 
oppos'd' the Cenſular Au- 
thority, and the Senate. 

31. Agui was the 


: quinim- 
Birthep lace of Juvenal. 


2 


by Kings; till for. the Rapt | 


be created, who defended * 


— 


Notes on the Fourth Satyr. 


x. F Laws their Courſe, &c. 
Ought to deſcend, &Cc. 
| Criſpinus had deflour'd 
a Veſtal Virgin, but by 
his Favour with Damitian, 
she eſcap'd the Punishment 
dne to her Offence, which 
was to be bury'd alive by 
Nume's Law; as may be 
ſeen in Livy, 1. 1. and is 
more particularly deſcrib'd 
in Plutarch's Life of Numa. 
2. Six thauſand Pieces. Six 
thouſand of the - Roman Se- 
Pertis, which makes ſix Sc- 
feertia, according to our Ac- 
count, 46 J. 17 8.6 d. 
3. Now even Apicius. A 
Man for Gluttony and Pro- 
digality famous even to a 


Froverby who having ſpent 


moſt of his vaſt Eſtate upen 
his Gut, for fear of Want 
poyſon'd himfelf. Sener. 

4. * in Apulia. Part of 
Rah, near the Adriatich Gulf, 
where Land it ſeems was 
very cheap, either for the 
barrenneſs and cragged 


or for the unwholfomncfy 
of the Air, and the Wind 


ques torret Atabulus & ques 
nunquam erepſemus, 8c. 


Emperor Domitian. - 
6. The Flavian 'Race decay 4. 
Domirium was the laft and 


(worſt of the Flavia Fami- 


ly, which tho at firſt ob- 
ag. 


Gd a c®.c.afc cod —_ =, cc od #s. co oc vwv©au4£u fro 


height of the Mountains, 


Atabulus, Horat. Lib. 1. Sat. 


5. His luxurious Lord, Tue 


a4 .c.. ci we too Gant . wo 


a on ons ot oc = On _A& 
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bel product 
great r 1 


Aan —— 

ſays Suetae. 9. For of this 
Family were Velpaſion and 
Tus. : A 
7. A bald. Nero. Damiti au, 
who could not ſo much 
as bear with Patience the] a 


in Jeſt only, and objected 


mention of .baKneſs, tho? PY 


to another, as Suetonms 
his Life tells us. And who, 
for his Cruelty, is here | Rome 
call'd a ſecond Nero. 

8. Our High Priest. The 
Emperor Lomitian call'd ſo, 
either from his 1aſtituting 
the College of the Alban 
Prieſts, of whom he was as 
it were Chief; or for taking 
upon him the Office of Pon- 
vifex Maceimus in the Con- 
demnation of the Veſtal 
Virgin -Gornatia; or, more 
generally, becauſe often the 
Emperors afſum'd both the 
Title and Office of High 
Prieſt. 

9. Palphurius and Armille- 
tut. = + Men of Conſular, 
Degree: Lawyers,and Spies, 
and Informers, and fo Fa- 
vourers of Domitian. 

10. nbar remain of Alba, 
Oc. Alba Lega built by 
Aſcauiuc, about fifteen miles 
from Rome, was deſtrey'd 
after by Talus Hoftilins, the 
Temples only excepted, (Lo. 
4.1.) The Alban upon this their 


Misfortunes neglecting their 


the Sieker ahi was 895 
keeping Per petu burn 
ing the Veſtal Fire, which 
was breught thither by 


ledge of the perpe= 
the Roman 1 
I. Tho cn bunker wy. 


in] There was a more ftately 


Temple erected to VH 
Rome by Nama, than this at 


[A, Where the ſame Cere- | 


monies were us'd, 

12, 'The Faber. The Se- 
nate always ſo call'd. Ta” 
tres Confſcripti. 

13. The uud Libuernian. 
ſay that af the People 
this Country, which is part 
of Ihricum, the Romans made 
their Cryers, becauſe of 
their loud Voices. Others 
take Liburnws for the pro- 
per Tame of one Man 
Liburnus bat the Senate call d. 

14 · Pegaſus, Baileff. A 
z tizen af Alla, a very Lzara 
Lawyer, and Prefect or 
Chief Magiſtrate of Nome. 
He calls him here Bailiff: 
As if Rome, by Domitian's 


Liberty and Privileges, that 
it now was no better than 
a Country Village, and fit to 
be Gone by no better 
chan a Bailiff. 

15. OH Grifpus, (Yikins Cris 


_ This was le that 
made 


22 and his Tian as 


Cruelty, had fo far loft its 
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made the known Jeſt upon Birth, which (in the * 


Donitien's killing Flies. When of this Satyr) the Poet tells 


one Day Domitiam being alone us, caus'd his Deſtruction. 


in his Cloſet, and being; 20. The wile Pathick, Now, 
ask'd, bet gs mus wy who wrote a Satyr upen 
any one left within with @zintiaxus, whom he charges 
— He anſwer' d, with his own — 
No, net fo much as a Fly. Lewdneſs and Debauchery. 
The Names and Characters Tacir. Annal. 1x. * 
of moſt of theſe Senators 21, For Dacian Vultures. Con- 
here mention'd may be found nehus Fuſcus, 2 Noble-man of 
in Swetonixs's Life of Dem- no manner of Experience, 
nan, and in Tacit r. gor more knowledge in War- 
16. Of Giants Birth. Of an Affairs, than what he bad 
ebſcure and unknown Fa- ſtudy'd in his own Coun- 
mily, of try Retirement, was yet by 
17. The Part eld Brutus; Demitian twice ſent with an 
4. *Tis a known Story, Army againſt the Dacians, 
how Pretus finding that his in the laſt of which his 
own Brother, and ſome of Army was defeated, and 
the moſt confiderable Men himſelf ſlain. . 
of Rome had been put to] 22. From  Pridge or Gate, 
Death by Tarquinins Superbus,| The common Stands for 
counterfeited himſelf a Mad- Beggars. 3 
man or Fool, and ſo avoid-- 23. The proud Arviragus. 
ed the Tyrant's Cruelty, One of the ancient Britih 


till he had gain'd a fit time | Kings. | 


to deſtroy him, revenge his} 24. Mark the pointed Sears, 


Brother's and Countrymens He makes the Flatterer call 
Deaths, and free Rome. the sharp Fins riſing on the 
18. ben the King's Beard. Fishes back, Spears; and 


In thoſe ancient and more to ſignifie and portend that 


ſimple times, when it was Demitian shall ttick the like 


the Cuſtom never to shave in fome Foreign Enemy. 


their Beards: For 400 Years} 25. Some shjlful quick, Pro- 
the re was no ſuch thing as, metbeus. Some skilful Pot- 
a Barber heard of in Xome.' ter. Alluding to the old 

19. Tho' not of Noble Race, Fable of Promethens, whoſe 
-with Equal Marks of Terrer. Tor skill in this Art was fuch 
Domitian's Cruelty reach'd] that he made a Man of Clay. 
even to the Common Peo- 26. Circe's Rock. The Cy- 


ple, and thoſe of lower] ceax Promentory,nam'd m 
| | | irct 


Notes on 
ce that liv'd there, on 
the Shore of Campania. 

27. The Lucrine Lake. Be- 
tween Bæja and Puteols. 


28. The Rutupian Shore. Ru- 
te or Ruzupi, an Ancient 


Fenn 323 
Town's Name on the Kew 
rich Shore, ſuppes'd to be 
our Ricoberough. Theſe were 
all famous in tho ſe Tunes 
for Oyſters. 3 


2 


— 


— 82 


Notes on the Fifth Satyr. 


1. M Armentus. A Buffoon 
| and Paraſite of Au- 
guſtus Ceſar. The ſame 
perhaps with that Sarmentus 
in Horace, Sat. 3. I. 1. 

2. Where common Beg - 
ok us'd to place them- 
3 mg 3 
3. It was the Cuſtem in 
Rome fer the Clients to at- 
tend their Patrons, to ſalute 
them in the Morning. Virgil, 

Martial, & c. 

4. That Conſtellation, other- 
wiſe call'd the ay ne 
appearing always above 
A Horizon, is ta by the 
Poets never to deſcend in- 
to the Sea. The meaning 
3s, that Trehizs was forc'd 
to run early in the Morning, 


by the Light of theſe Stars. | 


5. Prieſt of Gele. 
6. From Seria a Town of 


campania, renown'd for the 


beſt Wines. ; 
7. Thraſea and Helvidius his 
Sons-in-Law, Men of great 


the Order by which he was 


| Country ; they were both 
; oppreſs'd by Nerv, Tbraſca 
pe * ; 
"= to Death, and Fetuidins 
anished : Tacitus has related 
at large the Charge 
Accuſation of Thraſca, with 
what Bravery he receiv'd 
commanded to die, and . 
allow'd his Choice, open” 
his Veins with theſe words: 
Libemus Jeu Liberator, An- 


here to have ſolemnly ob- 
| ſerved the Birth- days of Bru- 


rers of their Country; which 
may perhaps be true, tho 
it be not objected among 


Tacitus. | 

8. An Allufion to that of 
Virgil deſcribing ©Eneas Stel- 
latus, Faſpide ſulva Enſes erat. 


affected to be ſery'd by beau- 

tiful Boys, whom they 
bought at yaſt ra tes. Aartial, 
&c, 2 


Virtue, Conſtancy, and Zeal 
for the Liberty of their 
5 , ; 


10. One 


nal. Lib. 16. They are ſaid 


tus and Caſfus, the Delive- 


many things of this kind in 


9. The Romans mightily 
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Notes on Nur. V. 


16, One F itheſcrenHilte] an The Name ef 2 fg 


dn v 
11. The Authors whom 
Fave the Opportunity to 


hiek e, was built: { maus Thief? who Hole the 


Oxen of a, and drew 
them int6 His Den back · 


canſult, are not agreed wards;. but” was lain b 


What Fish is meant by 


Ferciiler, aud dragg' d out by 


1; I have tranſlated it} the Heels. Ænueid. $. 


turgeon, I confeſs at ran- 
dom, but it may ſerve as 
well. —_— J 
132. A Town in Campana, 
famous for the beſt Oil. 
13. The Name of a King 
'of Maumtaria; but here muſt 


be underſteod as the Name 


of any Noble Moor. 

14. A Town of Sicily. X 
15. One of thoſe whom 
the Romans call'd as”, 
who courted and preſent- 
- ed the Rich and Childleſs, 
in hope. to become their 
Heirs. 


16. The Fish of ber were 
for this Reafon thought 
the worſt in Lrah. 

17. The Story of the 
Caledertian Boar, lain b 
Meleager, is to be int 
Metamor. Lib. 8. 

18. Rainy and thundring 
Springs produce abundance 
of Mushrooms, and were 
therefore deſired, Pliny, Lib. 


. 9. Rome was ſupply d with 


great Quantities of Corn 


m Africa, and of Mush- 
rooms too it ſeems. 
* 20. The Name of a Glut- 
ton or Parafte. 8 


11. The Cenſis Equeſtry, 

about 3125 J. English. Roſcin, 
[oem aEzw,that where. 

as before Roman Gentle. 
men and Commons ſat. pro- 
mifeuouily in the Thea» 
tres, there shou'd be ſour- 
teen Seats or Benches apart, 

for thoſe who' were worth 
that Sum. EE | 
23. An Alluſion to that 
of Pile, fr quit mibi par aun 
aula Luderet AH nent. The 
meaning is, theu muſt have 
no Child to defeat his hepes 
of becoming thy Heir. 

24. Ironically. _ 

25. His Wife Agrippins 
gave him a poiſon'd one, 
of which he died. See 
that ingenious Satyr of fe« 
neca, Claudii Apocolocyntoſis. 

26. The Gardens of A, 
cinous, King of the Phee- 
cians, are renown'd in He- 
mer and all Antiquity. 

27. In the following 
Lines, there is in the Oti- 
ginal. Reference ts the Cu- 
ſtom of Roman Childrea 
wearing for diſtinction o 
their Quality, the Bulla au- 
rea, or Corſacca, I have 
tranſlated them according 
PEI intent aud ſenſe bu 


LN ROE WEISER Tu Err" wy * 


„l 


1 „er 


al 
: 


„„ 


tators give 2 


began, according to the 


Notes on SA r. VI. 


the Poet, without alluſion 
to thoſe Cuſtoms; which 
being unknown to meer | 
Englicth Readers, wow'd 
have only made the Tran- 
ſlation as obſcure asthe O- 
riginal. | 

28. Of ſo many Indigni- 
ties. 

29. I know the Commen- 


manner of the Manumiſſion 
of Slaves, which was done 


by giving them a touch or 


blow on the Head, by their 
Lord, or the Prætor, with 


and thus the Meaning will 
be, that Jrebius, weary d at 
laſt, will be glad to be diſ- 


of theſe laſt Lines; but I 


take them to allude to the 


of attending, where he 
ſuch uſage. | 


a —_— — 


Notes on the Sixth Satyr. 


1. IN the Golden Age; 
when Saturn Reign'd. 

2. Fat with Acorns, A- 
corus were the Bread of 
Mankind before Corn was 
found. | Te 
3. Under Jove. When Fove 
had driven his Father into 
Banishment, the Silver Age 


Poets. 

4. UDnegſie Juſtice, &c. The 
Poet makes Juſtice and Cha- 
ſtity Siſters; and ſays, that 
they fled ta Heaven toge- 


ther, and left Earth for 


ever. 

5. Ceres Feaſt, When the 
Roman Women were for- 
bidden to bed with their 
Husbands. 

6. Jove and Mars, Of 


F 


Stories are told than any 


of the other Gods. F 
7. IWondring Phares. She fled 


to Egypt ; which wonder'd at 


8. He tells the Famous 
Story of Meſalins, Wife to 
the Emperor Clauiutr. 
9. Wealth bas the Privilege, 
&c. His meaning is, thata 


vileges of a Widow. | 
10. Berenice s Ring. A Ring 
of great Price, which Herod 


| Fgripps gave to his Sitter, 


Berenice. He was the King 


of the Fews, but Tributary 


to the Romans. 
11. Cornelia, Mother to 


the -Gracchi, of the Family 


Wirm more fornicating 


of the Cornelit; from whence 
F-:5 Scipis 


325 


the Wand call'd nada; 


charg'd from tlie 22 : 


the Enormity of her Crime. 


Wife who brings a large 
Dowry may do what she 
pleaſes, and has all the Pri- 
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the Ania was deſcended, 
nibul. | 


iz. O Perm, ce. He ab 


ludes to the known Fable 


of Ni in Ovid. Ampbion 
was her Husband: Pears is 

e, who with his Arrows 
kill'd her Children, becauſe 
she boaſted that she was 
more fruithful than Lauena, 
Apollo's Mother. 

13. The thirty Pigs, &c. He 
alludes to the white Sow in 


il who farrow'd thirty. 


Pigs. - 

14. The Grecian Cant, Wo- . 
men then learnt Greek, as 
ours ſpeak French. 


* £*< » 


17. Tuer Neaſon whzs &c. N 


The Anſwer of the Husband. 


18. Call thou that Slawe. 
e Man? The Wife again. 
Ig. Hani. A famous 
Carthaginian , Captain, who.) 
was upon the point of Con- 
quering the Komons. | 
2.2. The good Geddeſs. _ At 


8 
1 v e Feaſt of 
the good Goddels' was cele · 


brated, to ſind an Opportuni - 


ty with cæſar's wife Pompers; 

23. He taxes Women 
with their loving Ennuchs, 
Who can get no Children; 
but adds, that they only love 
ſuch Ennuchs as are gueld- 
ed when they ate already 


at the Age of Manhood. 


24. Priapas, The God of 
7 4” 

. 25. Pali A famous Sings 
ing Boy. 

| 26.. That ſuch An Actor 
whom they love might o 


, tain the Prise. : z 
x. He wo 


17. TH | 
inſpeQs the Intrails of the 
Sacrificey and. fram... thence 
foretells the Suegeſſor. 

28. Vulcan. The God of 
Smiths, i | 

29. Tabors and Trumpets, &. 
The Ancients thought that 
With ſuch Sounds they 
could bring the Moon e 
of her Eelipſe. 155 

30. 4A Mood n Hgure· 


Bride. A Woman Who Ba 


learn'd Logick. 
31. A Woman Gramma- 


rian, whe corrects her Hul - 


whoſe Feaſts no Men were f band for ſpeaking falſe L«- 


to be preſent. 


tin, Which is call'd break- 


21. Neſtor, Who lized ing Priſcian's Head. 


three hundred Years. 


31. 4 Train of theſe. That 


22. What Singer, &c. Heis, of She-Aſſes. 
alludes to the Story of Y.] 33. Siihe Trauti. Art 
Char, who, difguis'd inf grown to a Proverb in La- 
the Habit of a Singing Wo- [uu for their Cruelty, 


: 5. Tkis 


Nes on Sar. VI. 


34. This drefling up the] band, art bound to Father: 
Head fo high, which we and that. Baſtard may dy 
call a Tow'r, was an an- Law Inherit thy Eſtate. 


after Debagerun, the Tranſ- 
lation of Souls from one 


cient way amongſt the R- 


mans. | 
35. Bellona's Prieſts were 


43. His Omen, Sec. "The 
Romans thought-it ominous 


to fee a Blackmoor in the 


a- ſort of Fortune-tellers, 4 Mecning, if he were the 


and the High-Prieſt an Eu- 
nuch. | 
36. And add befide, &c, Az 
Garment was given to the 
Prieſt, which he threw in- 
to the River; and that, they 
thought, bore all the Sins 
of the People, which were 
drown'd with it. | 


37. Chaldeans are thought ] 


to have been the zrſt Aſtro- 


TS, . 
38. Oths- ſueceeded G 
in the we; which was 


foretold him by an Aſtro- 


lager. | 


firſt Man they met. 


44. Ceſonia, Wife to Cu. 
Caligula, the great Tyrant: 
'Tis faid she gave him a 
Love-Potion, which flying 
up into his Head, diſtracted 
him; and was the occaſion - 
of his committing. ſo any 


As of Cruelty. 


43. The Wanderer, Sec. Fhe - 
Story is in Homer; Where 
June borrow'd the Girdle 
of Venus, call d Ceflor; to > 
make Jupiter im love with 
her, while the Grecimt and 
Trojans. were fighting, tha - 


39. - Marr und gans are he might not belp the latter. 


the twe Unfortunate Pla- 
nets; Fupiter and Ven, the 
two Fortunate. 
« Ptolomy, A Famous 
„ 
41. The Brachwans are u- 
4 Philoſophers, who re- 
main to this day; and hold, 


Body to another. - 
Wb To an  £Athiop's . 
18 meaning is, help her to 
any kind of — which 
may cauſe her to miſcarry; 
for fear she may be brought 
to Bed of a Blackmoor, 


46. Agrizpiea was the lo- 
ther of the Tyrant Nersz 
who poyſon'd her Husband 
G.aredins, that New might 
Succetd, who was her Son, 
and not Britamirus, who wet 
the Son of Ch, by 2 
former Wife. P 

47. The Widow of D 
we poyſon'd her Sons, that 
she might ſueceed to theis- 
Eſtate: This was done ei- 
ther in the Poet's time; ov 
juſt before it. 

48. r 
to an who ha rſaken 
her, kijfd* the Childres 


which: thou being her Huſ- 


which she had by him. 
: 49: The 


4 = 


Fo Wk * 3» 


4+ BAY 
4 4 
1 
= 
oh 
q | 
ö 1 
| By 
: 


: Mey Siſters, marr 'd to fif- 
2 J young Men, their Cou- 


whom Yagi! was in Love. 
3 An excellent 
b Poet Athens, Who wrote 


8 bleman of Rome. 
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ermans ; — kill'd them 


ſav'd her Husband Lis. 
50. Chtemneftra, The W. fe 
of Agamemnon, who, in fa- 
vour to her Adulterer E- 
Oſtbeus, was —m— to 


all on their Wedding: Night, 
as nn Who | 


Kis n er. 


— —— 


Notes on the Seventh Satyr. 


Statue Erected in 
Honour of a Loet. 
2. ( Pulpit.) In 
which the Pocts Rehears'd. 
3. (Horace.) A Famous Po- 
et, who was in great Fa- 
vour with the Emperor Au- 
£« Ceſar, by the means 
his Patron Mecanas. 
4. One of the three Fu- 
ries. 
FJ. (Mecenas.) A Favourite 
to Auguſus, and a great Pa- 
tron of Poets. | 
| 6. Mecenss his Boy ; ; with 


7. Rubrenus Lappa. A poor | 
1 Poet. 


Greek Tragedies. 
9. (Numitor.) A Rich No- 


10. (Lucax.) A great Po- 
et, who was put to Death 
by Nee, 7 out of Envy 


11. Salejus Baſſus, A poor 
Poet. | 

12. Statins. Surnam'd Pao 
Pineus, a Famous Poet in the 
time of Ceſar Domitian. © | 

13. Paris, a famous Actor, 
and Favourite to Domitlan; 
the Patron of Statis. 

14. The Fomans Celcbrat- 
ed their great Holydays, 
call'd Saturnalia, in December; 
when every one Draok free · 
ly ; and the Slaves were, in 
a manner, Maſters. + 

15. Or rather a publick 
Notary. 

16. In thoſe times the 
Lawyers got little. | 

17. Alluding to that of o- 
vid; cenſedere Duces, & c. 
18. When an Orator had 
won a Cauſe; a Garland 
was hung up, before bis 
Door. 

19. Treuffles, in Enghsb call d 
Ground -Cheſt- nuts, or Pig- 


to his partly, for | nuts : but perhaps the Au- 
being in a Plot with his | thor means Onyons, or Scal- 
"Unc Seneca and * lions. 


20. Enilius. A Rich Lawyer- 


21. Mar- 


| wards, and Married another. 


The greateſt Orater that e· 
ver Rome * ID 


22. Paulus was a Richf: 


Lawyer, Baſes. and Gallus 
were very poor. 

23. . and ies were 
then famous for great Law- 
yers, and fat Fees. 

24. The Victory obtain'd 
by Hanmbal at Cann"; 
which, if he had immedi- 
ately attempted Rome, in all 
probability, he had carried 
it. 8 


25. (Medeas)- A notable} R 


Notes 8 SAT. VII. 


ar. Marcus Tiles Cicero. 29; Bann A Famous 
bott in Rhetorick and 


Lieutenant to Marc Am; 


and the firſt who beat the 


mm Kinge. 


Sorcereſs, Daughter of - 
3 King of Celehos, and Wife 


26. (Philomela,) Daughter 
of Pandiom- King of Athens, 
of Thrace; wo cut out her 
diſcloſe the Secrer.- 


after Partbiant in three Battels. 
31. (Tus) Here is meant * 
Tullius Servilus one of the Re» 


4 


32. (Bin.) Thrafrwachus, 2 
— of Carrbage, who 
Hang'd himſelf by Reaſon - 
of his Poverty. 
to-Faſon, who left her after- 33. (or Hime). Scrum Ca- 
rinas ; who was Banish'd 
from Rome, by the Emperor 
Czligita, for declaiming a- 
Was ravish*d by emu King | gainſt Tyrants; 
34. When Strutr was 
Tengue that she might not} Condemn'd' to Dye by Poi- 
onz he wanted Mony to 


Wife pay for the Juice of 'Hem- 


27. (Srepdam) Pha 
of een, vrho fell in Love 
with her Son+in-Law He- 


not obtain her ends of him, 
Accug'd: him to his Father | 


tliat he- wou d have fore d 35. Achill.) The Son of Pe- - 
Eur and Tri, Wo had 
Dole, made rer tlie cenmur for” his Tu- 


„ Rea calb'd d an 
„Allobroges as if his Batine 
were Barbarous and not 


ber. 

29: In any 
by: the Emperor or our of 
tbe City- Magiſtrates, th 
poor. Citizens had each · a 

Talley. givet them; which 
they shew'd firſt, and then 


receiv d their proportion. 


lock which he westo Drink; 
ud deſir'd one of his Friends 
zm, and: becauſe she could f to lay it down for him, and 


ſatisfie the Fees of the Exe 


outioner. 


. 


4 


truly. Homan:- 


F 3 


37- (Paleniten, A poor Grame ; 
marian, but of great eſteem. 


38. ( 
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38. il.) Surnam'd A- 
ro; the Favourite Poet of Au- 
guffus Ceſar, © 

39- (Tribune) Here is meant 
Tribunus fErarius, who took 
cognizance only of Cauſes 
of leſs moment, not the 77;- 
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47. Auchemolus, the Son of 
Ahatus, a King in Eah, Ra- 
vish'd his Stepmother ca- 


4. (Aceßes.) A Rigg of 
Scily; who kindly Entertain'd 
Area. in his Voyage. 


bunus Plebis, as Britannicus i- 
magin'd. 

40. Anchiſes was Father of 
Aue the Trojan; who was 
the Founder of Rome: 


43. The People were us d 
at their Sword-plays, to 
gather Mony for the Con- 
queror. | 


*4S ww 


aks 
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_ ADVERTISEMENT. 


The Tranſlator of Juvenal's Eighth Satyr induſtriouſty 
avoided impoſmg upon the Reader, and perplexing the 
Primer with tedious Common-place Notes; but find- 
ing towards the latter End many Examples of Noble- 
8 who diſzrac'd their Anceſtors by Vicious Pra- 
ctices, and of Men meanly Born who innobled their 
Families by virtuous and brave Actions, he thought 
ſome Hiſtorical Relations were neceſſary towards 
rendring theſe Inſtances more Intelligible; which is 
all be gre to by his Remarks. He won d gladly 
bave left out the heavy Paſſage of the Mirmillo and 
Retiarius, which he honeftly Confeſſes he either does 
ne rightly underſtand, or cannot ſufficiently explain. 
If be has not confin'd himſelf to the ſtrict Rules of 
| Tranſlation, but has frequently taken the liberty of 
Imitating, Paraphraſing, or Reconciling the Roman 
Cuſtoms to er Modern Uſage; he hopes this Free- 
dom is Paydonable, fince he has not us d it, but when 
' be found the Original flat, obſcure, or deſefiive ; and 
where the Humour and Connexion of the Author 
Wight naturally allow of fuch a Change. 


+ Notes 


Notes on 8 A T. VIII. 


Notes on the Eighth Satyr⸗ | 


HE Family of the 
Fabii were deſcend- 
ed of Hercules (in 
Honour of whom the Ro- 
mans built a Temple in the 
Foro Boario.) Fabius Maximus 
in remembrance of his Ser- 
vices in the Wars, againſt 
the People of Provence, Lan- 
guedec, Daupbiny, and other 
Provinces ef Fraxce (former- 
ly known by the Name of 
Allobroges) was Surnam'd 41- 
bobrogicuss;z which Title his 
Son wou'd have aſſumed, 
whom eur Author here Cen- 
ſures, as a Man ef an Effe- 
minate Perſon, a profligate 
Life, and of dangerous Pra- 
Qtices, 
2. Brave and Virtuous 
Romans. © | 
3. The Rods, and Ax, 
which were carried in Pro- 
ceſlions, as Badges of the 
Conſular Dignity. 
4. Such as Getulicut, A- 
fricanus, Numautinus, Creticus. 
5. Ofris, for teaching the 


7, 


Armin Husbandry, had a. 


Temple built at Memphis ; 
where he was Worshipt in 
the Shape of an Ox, which 
the Prieſts uſed te Drown 
at a certain Age; and gave 


out, their God was with- 


drawn, and abſented himſelf 
for a few Days; during 


. 


which time "twas their Cuz. 


ſtom to go Mourning and 
ſearching up and down till 
they found another Ox to 
ſupply his place, and then 
they broke out_ with theſe 
Exclamations, Ie have found 
Bim, let's rejoyce. 


6. The firſt King of 4 
then. x 
7. I have taken the Li- 


berty to give this Simile a 
Modern Air, becauſe it hap- 
pens te agree exact! 
the Humour of our Author. 

8. (Meaning your Ance- 
ſtors.) Rubellius Plancus. 

9. Pbaiaris was a Tyrant 
of Agrigentum in Scih; to 
flatter whoſe Cruelty, Fe- 


rillus invented a Brazen Bull, 


wherein People might be 
Roaſted alive, and - their 
Crics were not unlike the 
bellowings of an Ox: But 


the Tyrant had the Juſtice 


to reward the Artizen as he 
deſerv'd, by making him firſt 
try the Experiment. 

Page 127.line 139. Improper 
we meaſure Life by Breath, & c. 
This and the ſeven following 
Verſes are a ſort of Para- 
phraſe upon twe lines of 
the Original, which I was 


forced to enlarge, becauſe 


the fenſe of the Author is 
too eloſe and obſcure. 
10. (Speak» 


LET 


with 
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©; -- * mans 

Is re 

eg Vans Painters, Sta- þic 
tyaries, and” other Artizens. 


„ we en n vn 
10. (Speaking to r 


be underſtqod in our 2 
eur. being only a De- 
criptien of the Noman Gla- 


Eacars, who were. of two 
„ and had differcar 


Te VE <A — according to — 


2 + People of Africh, | 
who TY Roma with 
D. 


. 1 The firſt 4 of the | 


L atins 
1 „Tit Poet ĩn th is place 
ſpeaks neither ta Rubelling | 


cond T King of Raue) the bet- 
to Clvilize the Sava 


People, fi 


— of the 
— of among 


them the 
Fear and. Worship of the 
Gad, and inſtituted the Rites 


and Ceremenies of Prieſts, 
| _ and Sacrifices. 

| vas the God- 
kies; and Horſes. 


23. Meaning;Neto, whom: 
M. den 
Pages Gs 1535 3 


a 


e en- 


Arms and Habit they ap- 
P — , with; 2 
vith 4 El in Tighy 
ar a, 2. on his left 
Arm, and an Helmet-on his 
ead; he was call'd fm 
wild, or Serutor. The other 
wore à short Coat” without 
Sleeves, calbd Yura; a Hat 
ton his Head ; he exeried. j in 
his ri Hand a Javelin 
Forked like a: THdeas, call'd 
Fuſyna; and on his Left 
Atm a Nett, in which he ene 
8 catch hĩsndver- 
— and from thence was 
call'd Reriarius, 'Themeaning 
of the Poet. is, to reprehend 
; Gracchus(whom he had before 
| rwhuked in the ſecond Sa- 
Vices at once: 
My kr; foraſinuch 
as a bein - ng. x he will 
condeſcend: 2 ap 
the publick: Theatre : F : 


his Impudence, in not —4 
ſiug an Habit which» might 


4 hindred 


ſures ſeverely. i in the: 


have kepr him diſguis d, and 
him from being 

known ; And för his: Cowe 

ardiſe, in running away. 

r the: clearer un 


e what: follows, 


Notes on 8 
Cruelties, Follies and End? 
Which may be found "at 
large in his Life, written 
by Suctonins and Tacitus, Afld. 
in tHe Continuation which 
Mr. Javille has added te his 
Tranſlation of the*Haft of 
theſe Authors, by way of 
Supplement to What is want- 
ing betwixt the Annals and 
the Hiſtory. But I shall 
only relate what find men- 
tion'd in this Satyr, and 
shall begin with bis Parri- 
eides. Os 
. a6, Upon Suſpicion that 
geneca his Tutor had ſome; 
Knowledge of the Conſpi- 
racy which Piſs was carrying 
on againſt his Perſon, Ners 
laid hold on this Opportu- 
nity to rid himſelf of the 
uneaſie Cenſurer of his Vi- 
ces, yet allow'd him the 
Liberty of chuſing the Man- 
ner of his Death. Seneca 
was apprehenſive of Pain, 
and therefore deſired to have 
his Veins open'd, which he 
judg'd might be the moſt 


eaſie and pleaſant Method of | g1fveus, with whom she 


Dying; but finding it too 
tedious, he prevail'd with 
his Friend and Phyſician, An- 
næus Statins, to give him a 


Draught of Foyſon, which} 


too operating very flowly,[gxfheus, at his firſt Recep- 
by reaſon his Veins were 
exhauſted, and his Limbs 
child, the Standers by 
eo make quicker Diſpatch, 
ſmother'd him Sack - 


the 


. 
| ſtem of an hot Bath. Fu- 
wenal not unjuſtly places this 
Murder of Seneca among Ne- 
ro's Parricides, ſince a Tu- 
tor ought to be eſteem'd as 
a Civil Parent. ha 


and Expreſſion of Juvenal is 


wherebyParricideswere con- 
demn'd to be ſow'd up in a 
Bag ( calld Culers) with a 
Cock,aMonkey,aSerpent and 
a Dog, and thrown together 
into the Sea, or any Neigh- 


ment of drowning in a Sack 


above mention'd. 


(betwixt whom and , Ners, 
Juvenal would draw a Pa- 


Clrenneftra finding her Huſ- 
band Agamenmnon was return'd 
alive from the Siege of Troy, 
and fearing he might Re- 
yenge her Amours with E- 


had lived in Adultery du- 
ring her Husband's Abſence, 


memnon, by the help of E- 


ſuſpe& ſuch an Attempt. The 
manner how —_ diſpatch'd, 
him, 1s repo 


27. This bold Thought ; 
grounded on the R Laws, 


bouring River. This Punish- . 
is ſtill us'd in ſeveral parts 
of Germany, but without the 
Company of thoſe Creatures 


28. The Story of - Orzfes _ - 


rallel) is this; his Mother 


she thought the ſafeſt way 
might be to aflaſinate 4g 


tion, and before he could. 


differently 
Some Authors relate, that- 
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Murther'd the Uſurper; and 
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reigned. happily. 
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as he was changing his by whoſe Orders he came, 
8 


Linnen, he was ſtifled in a 
Shirt ſow'd together at the 


pt her Hand upon her 
Belly, and bid him. (with 


Neck. But Homer in the 4th 2 Preſence of Mind) 


and 11th Books of his o- 
Ad, where he deſcribes 
this Murder, is of Juvenal s 


at a Banquet, when he little 
expeRted ſuch Treatment. | 
Abe after this Murder, 
married Chteamefra, and U- 


e 7 Years: During ren 
time oreſes grew up to Man's 
Eftate, and ** REC inſtiga- 
tion of his Siſter Electra, and 
the Aſſiſtance of ſome neigh- 
bouring Princes, march' 
from Azbens, Deſtroy d and 


at laſt, under pretence of 
being Mad, ftabb'd his Mo- 
ther. Honey (as well as aur 
Autbor) juſtißes this Re- 
venge, as being undertaken 
by the Advice af the Gods: 
Aud Pama infers, they 
muſt needs bave approved 
the Action, ſince Orgfles (af- 


2H. Nev cou'd not ſuffer 
his Mother Agrippins, be- 
cauſe of her encroaching on 
his Government ; for which 
Reaſan he made frequent 
Attempts upon her Life, but 
without Succeſs, till at laſt 
Amnicetzs his Bondman un- 
dertook to ſtab her; which 


b 
ö 


Opinion, that he was kill'd | 


ike, there, Tuppoſing it 
deſeryv'd that ant 5 
for bearing ſuch a Monſter, 
30. He orderd his firſt 
Wife 042vis to be publick- 
ly Executed, upon a falſe 
Accuſatian of Aug, and 


kill'd his ſecond Wife Pe- 


furp'd the Kingdom of A- ea, when she was big with 


Child, by a kick on the 
Belly. 


unishment 


3+» Briiamieus (his Brother 


by Adoption) was poiſon'd 


by his Orders, out of j 
lant him. And Axtmis 


Cuutii,,mz Daughter) was 
executed under pretence of 


a Confpiracy, but in truth 


becauſe she refuſed to Mar- 


ry New aſter the Death of 
Popped 


31. He caus' d Ruforus - 


imer, Son te Popper, to be 


d | louſie leſt he. shou'd up- 


drown'd as he Was Fishing; 


and Au Planeus, a Rela- 


tian af his Mother's, to be 


kiled becauſe she was foud 


of him. 45% 
I need rention no more 


of theſe unnatural Murders, . 


bus go on to his other Exe 
travagancies. 


be eſteem' d the beſt Muſi- 


cian of his Age; and at his 


Death regretting nothing 


She perceivingy . 


_ 


33. He was Induſtrious to 


more ſenſibly, than that tha 
þ World 


r AS « A HS If) 


Reputation, he 2 


to Greece on pP 


der'd both the Garland and 
nonrs of his Family. 

IJ thought a good Poet, and 

natural in his Deſeription: 

Tho' 'tis more probable he 


tie narrowneſs and crooks» 


to have the Honour of re- 


' licks and Cruelties cou'd 


2 Maſter. To maintain this 


condeſcended xo 

Sing upon the Theater a- 
mong the ordinary Came- 
dians, and took a Journey 
to try 
his Skill againſt the mo 
Famous Artiſts of that 
Country; from whom he 
bore away the Garland 
(which was the uſual Re- 
compence of the firſt Per- 
former) return'd to Reme in 
Triumph, as if he had con- 
2 d a Province; and or- 


Inſtrument to be hung up 
among the Banners and Ho- 


24. He had likewiſe a 
great Vanity towards being 


made Verſes on the Deſtru- 
ction of Troy, call'd Tievca; 
and *tis reported he . burnt 
Nome to be more lively and 


deſtroyed the Old- Fashion'd 
Buiidiugs, out of diſlike. to 
edneſs of the Streets, and 
building the City better, 
and calling it by his own 


Name. 
35. Theſe monſtrous Fro- 
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World shon. 4 loſe ſs great 


weary his Government. 
Viginiut Rufus, who was his 
Lieutenant-General in Gau, 
by the Aſſiſtance of un. 
Vindeæ (a Nobleman of that 
Country) ſoon Perſwaded 
the Armies under his Com- 
mand to fall from their AI- 
legiance; and ſollicited Ser- 
| gives Calla, who was Licutes 
nant-General in Spam; to do 
the like, by offering him 
the Empire in Favour. of 
| ind; which he at laſt 
accepted, upon intimation 
that Nero had ifſu'd out ſe- 


os March'd with all the 
orces he cou'd gather, to- 
wards Name. Nere not being 
in a Condition to oppoſe 
ſych Troeps, fell into De- 
ſpair ; which turn'd to an 
Uncertainty what Meaſures 
to take, whether to Poyſon 
himſelf, or beg Parden of 
the People, or indeavou 
to make his Eſcape. i 


* 


The 
laſt of theſe Methods ſeem'al 
moſt Adviſable; he there- 
fore put himſelf into Dit 
guiſe, and crept with four 
Attendants only into a poor 
Gottage; where perceiving 
he was: purſued, as a Sa- 
crifice to the publick Ven- 
geance, and apprehending 
the Rabble wou'd Treat him 


with much ado 


det but make his People 


their Han 


he refoly'd to Stab himſelf, 
; 368. Ca- 


337 


cret Orders to diſpateh him; 


Paphngnully, if be fell into 
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this Enterprize, and diſco- 


236. Cæiline s Conſpiracy is 
a Story too well known to 
be inſiſted on: He was of a 
Noble Family, but by his 
Extravagancies had reduced 
kimſelf to great Want, 
which engaged him in bad 


Practices. The Roman Ar- 


mies where then purſuing 
Conqueſts in remote Pro- 


vinces, which Catiline judg'd 


the moſt ſeaſonable Opportu- 
nity for undertaking ſome 
+ ix Moan Deſign : e there- 
fore entred into a Conſpira- 
cy with Cethegus, Lemulus, 
and other Senators, and Per- 
ſons conſiderable by their 
Births and Employments, to 
make themſelves abſolute 
Maſters of their Country, by 
ſeizing the Senate, plunde- 
ring the Treaſury, and burn- 
ing the City. 

37: Incendiaries by the 
Roman Law were wrapt in 
a Pitch'd Coat (which they 
calld Tunica Molefta) and 
Burnt alive : As we ſee by 


Tacitus Ann. Y 44. Where 


Nere after having ſet Rome 
on Fire, lays the Blame and 
Punishment on the Chri- 
ſtians, by ordering them 
with a Cruel Jeſt, to be 
Light, up, and ſerve as 
Torches when it was dark. 

38. One Fulria (whom 


Tivy calls a Common Whore, 


tho' Plurarch makes her paſs 
for a Lady of Quality) came 
to have ſome knowledge of 


ver'd it to Cicero, (a Perſon 
whom Patercules elegantly 
calls Yirum mwroitatis Nobili 
me ; ſince he was a Man of 
mean Parentage, Born at 
Amin, an inconſiderable 
Town among the Yolſctans, 
but by his Eloquence rais'd 
himſelf to the chief Digni- 
ties of State, and happened 
to be Covuſul at that time) 
who aſſembled the Senate, 
and by a ſevere Oration ac- 
cuſed and convicted Cariline : 
However he, with a few of 
his Party, found means to 
make his Eſcape towards 
Tuſcanr, and put himſelf at 
the Head of ſome Troops 
which Maulius had got to- 
gether in thoſe Parts, threat- 
ning publickly that he wou'd 
put out the Fireof the City 
by the Ruins of it, In the 
mean time Ceibegus, Lentulus, 
and ſeveral other Complices, 
were ſeized and ſtrangled in 
Priſen by order of the Se- 
nate, at Cato's Perſwaſion: 
And Caius Antonius Nepas, 
who was joint Conſul with 
Tully, marched with what 
Forces he could raiſe a- 


Sharp Battel was kill'd upen 
the Spot, with moſt of his 
Followers, and (as Paterculus 


obſerves) Quem ſpiritum ſup- 
fůcio debuerat, fralio reddidit. 


| 39. A Promontory of E- 


firus, near the Ilagd Leucas, 
| 


where 


gainſt Catiline, who in 4 


"oe ms ot bot: ths. 0a nd 
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5 where Antesy, and + Cleopatrz on their Enemies, This Ori- 
N were ruin d by a Famous Sea nion was confirm'd by ſere- 
Fight. ä | ral fuccefsfut Inſtances, par- 
4. The Fields near 757. ticularly: twa, in the Per- 
xi in Tbeſſaß, where Bru- ſons of the Decis, the Father 
1 and Caſſars were: defeated, | and' Son here mentioned. 
Ar. Caius. Marins, was like- The firſt being Conſulwitüb 
wiſe born at Aryinnem, and | Markus in the Wars againſt 
of ſuch poor; Parents, bar the Larins, and perceiving” 
he was firſt a Plowman, i the Left Wing, which he 
then a Common © Soldier, [ Commanded, give back; he 
t at laſt by his Merit ar- called out to Yalerine the: 
„ rived to the higheſt Employ- High-Prieſt to perform on 
ments. Once while le was] him the Ceremony of Con- 
Conſul (for that Honour was I ſecratien, (Which we find 
| ſeven times conferr'd on deſerib'd by Lity in his Sth 
him) the Cimbwaws attemp- BOOK) and immediately” 
ted to make an; Excurſion |ſpurr'd his Horſe into-the” 
into Tay: But he killd [thickeſt of his Enemies 
140600 of them, and made Forces, where he was kil- 
Go0c0: Priſoners: For wich led, and the Rowan Army 
Victory a- Triumph was or- gain'd the Battel. His Son 
dain'd him by the Senate; {lied in the ſame manner 
but to decline the Envy ſin the Wars againſt the 
which might: be rais'd by Gaul, and the Romans like - 
his Good Fortune, be ſolli- | wiſe: obtain'd the- victory. | 
cited that M Lufatins Ca- 43. Seruices: Tulkts was Son 
7::us, his Collegue, who was | to Oriculann, whom Juvenal 
of a Noble Family, might | calls a Serving Maid, but 
be permitted to Triumph Liey ſuppoſes - her to have 
with him, tho' he had no] been Wife to a Prince of 
Share in the Action. | Comnitulum, who was killed 
42. Among the Romans | at the taking of the Town, 
there was 2 Superſtition, | and his Wife was woes ere 
_ that if their General would | away Captive by 7. 
conſent to be Deroted, / or |Priſcus, and preſented" as 2 
Sacrificed to Fupiter, Mars, the Slave to his Wife Tam, 
Farth, and the Infernal ſin whoſe Service she was 
Gods; all the Misfortunes deliver'd of this Tull. The 
which otherwiſe might have F amily- had a great Reſpe&t 
hapned to his Party, would | for the Child; becaufe af a2 
his Death be transferred: | 2 Fire they obſtryd 
; to 
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about his Head 
while he ſlept, which was 
interpreted as an Omen of 
his future Greatneſs ; there- 
fore Care was taken of his 
Education, and at laſt he 


as Contracted to the 


King's Daughter: Where- 
upon Axcas Martius his two 
Sons ( who were the true 
Heirs of the Crown) fear- 


jung his Marriage might hin- 


der their Succeſſion, hired 
two Shepherds to * 
nate Tarquimius, whic ey 
undertook, but could not 
execute ſodextroufly as was 
expected; for, the King 
lived ſome Days after the 
Blow was given, during 
which time Tanaqui/ caus d 
che Gates of the Palace to 
be kept shut, and amuſed 
the People (Who were eager 
en a new Election) with 
Aſſurances that the Wound 
was not Mortal; That the 
King was in a fair way of 
Recovery, and *till he eou'd 
appear Abroad, requir'd 
them to pay Obedience to 
Servins Tullius; Who by this 
means firſt got Poſſeſſion 
of the Government in 
the King's Name, and after 
his Death Uſurp'd it 44 
Years in his own. At laſt 
he was forced out of the 
Senate by Lucius Tarquinius, 
thrown down Stairs, and 
murder'd by his Orders. Li- 
adds this Commendation, 


. 


Notes on Sar. VIII. 


That with him ufa 4c . 
gitima vegna occidernmt ; which 
agrees with Juvenal cal. 
ling him The 1aft Good King. 
For '44)Targu;n,who Reign'd 
25 Years after him, was ha- 
ted for his Pride and Cruel- 
ty, and för the Barbarons 
Rape which his Son Sextus 
committed on Lucretia, Wife 
to Collatinus; who, by the 
help of (46) L. Funnes Brutus 
reveng'd this Injury, by dri- 
ving Nga and bis whole 
Race out of Name, which 
from that time began tobe 
govern'd by Confuls; and 
the better to ſecure their 
Liberty, Brutus A dminiſtred 
an Oath by which the fe- 
mant oblig' d themſelves ne- 
ver to ſuffer any more Kings, 
and made a Decree (which 
prov'd fatal to his Family) 
whereby it was declared a 
Capital Crime in any Per- 
ſon who shou'd endeavour 
by any means to bring back 
the Tarquizs. However, they 
gave not over their Preten- 
ſions, but ſent Ambaſſadors 
under Pretence of ſolliciting 
that their Eſtates at leaſt 
might be reſtored to them, 
but underhand to inſinuate 
themſelves among the looſe 
yeung Noblemen (who grew 
weary of a Commonwealth, 
cauſe the Rigour of their 
new Laws did not tolerate 


that licentious way of Li- 


ving, which they cnjoy'd 
_ 
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under the Government of they ſuff-r'd the Punishment 


their Kings) and to concert (which was newly intro- 
with them the beſt Nie- duced) of being tied Naked 
thods kowards their Reſto- 


ration. This Defign was 


to a Stake, where they were - 


firſt Whipt by the Lictors, 


firſt propoſed te the Aquilis then Beheaded : And Pra 
and Yitells. The laſt of theſe | tu, by Virtue of his Office, 


were Brothers to Pratus's 
Wife, and by that Alliance 
eaſily engag'd (45) Titus and 
Tiberins (two Sons he had by 
her) in the Conſpiracy, the 
Sum of which was, That 
the Gates of the City@Should 
be left open for the Tar 
un to enter in the Night- 
time; and that the Ambaſ- 
fadors might be aſſured of 
their Sincerity, each Mem- 


ber of the Cabal deliver'd 


them, the Night before they 
were to return, Letters un- 
der their own Hands for 
the Tarquins, with Promiſes, 
to this Effect. 

50. Vindicius, a Slave who 
waited at Table, by chance 
over-heard part of their 
Diſcourſe; and comparing 


_ theſe Circumſtances with 


ſome others he had ob- 
ſerv'd in their former Con- 


_ ferences, he went ftraight 


to the Conſuls, and told 
what he had diſcover'd. Or- 
ders were immediately iſ- 
ſued out for ſearching the 
Ambafladors, the Letters. 


_ above-mentioned were in- 


tercepted, the Criminals 
feiz'd, and the Proof be- 
ing evident againſt them, 


C 


was unhappily- obliged te 
ſee this Rigorous Sentence 
on his own Children. 

To purſue the Story ; the 
Tarquins finding their Plot had 
miſcarried, and fearing no- 
thing could be done by Trea- 
chery, ſtruck up an Alliance 
with Perſenna King of Taſca- 
ny, who pretending to re- 
ſtore them by open Force, 
march'd with a numerous 
Army, and beſieg'd Rome : 
But was ſeon ſurrriz'd 
with three ſuch Inſtances of 
the Roman Bravery, in the 
Perſons of Cecles, Mutius, and 


Army, and courted their 
Friendship, ; 
47. Horatins Cocles being 
Poſted to guard a Bridge, 
which he perceived the Ene- 
my wou'd ſoon be Maſter 


poſed part of ther Ar- 
my, while the Party he com- 
manded repaſs'd the Bridge, 
and broke it down after 
them; and then threw him 
ſelf, Armed as he was, into 
the Tyber, and cſcap'd ta the 
City. | | 
48. AMntins Scevola Went 


Qu a 
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Cletia, that he withdrew his 


of, he ſtood reſolutely and 


into the Enemies Camp with 


. ͤ.!M w „ un 6 * 
4 —— = 7 , F 
" 


„le — * — " : © A 5 fi . 
1 — — — —— — - l 
—_— _—_ ra N 3 5 1 on: 5 
. bl 4 lh - — — — ITR N =g — 
en 4 0 


PP 


340 


| 8 Reſolution to Kill their 


King Tena, but initead 
of friking him, ſtabb'd one 
-of his Guards; and being 
brought before the King, 
and finding his Errour, in 
Indignation he burn'd off 
his Right Hand as a Penal- 
ty for his Miſtake, 

49. Clelia, a Roman Vir- 
gin, Who was given to Por- 
ena as an Hoſtage, made 

er eſcape from the Guards, 
and ſwans over the Her. 
5. The ugly Boftoon ot 
he Grecian Army. 
"$2. Romulus finding the Ci- 


a Relht 
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25 call'd byfhis Name, not 
ſufficienfly Peopled, eſta- 
-blished an Aflim, or San- 
ctuary, where all Out-Lawi, 
Vagabonds, and Criminals 
of what Nature ſoever, Who 
-cou'd make their Eſcape 
thither, might live in al! 
Freedom and Security. 
353. The Author either 
means the Baftard of 3, 
and Rhea ſilvia 2 Veſtal Vit- 
gin, of whoſe Rape we hare 
ion in the beginning 
of Ovid s Third Book ee Fa- 
fis, or a Parricide, for kils 


ling his Brether Rhemns. 


_ 2 = 
ld. nt 8 — 


— 


— 


An ing Atallo at Muſick, 
was overcome, and 
alive for his Preſump- 


1 A Phrigien, who challen- 


flead 
tion. 


2. A Fop in Rowe, that 
of Juſtice at Atbens, where 


had run out his Eſtate. 
3. The Temples, and Ima- 
ges of their Gods, were 
by Night) the Common 
Places of Aſſignation. 
4. To the Temple of Ce- 
rer, only the Chaſt and ſtri- 
Reſt Matrons were admit- 
ted, c&c. | ; i 
5. A ſmall Coin among 


: eſcapꝰ 


| one of the Cyclops who had 
but one Eye, and that 
in his Forehead, which U- 
lies by craft put out, and 
from him, &c. 

7. The Areopagus, or Court 


| 


they gave Sentence by Cha- 
rafters and Signs, &c. 

8. The Common Name of 
a Shepherd, which he ap- 
plies to Nævelus, for his Ig- 
norance and Simplicity, in 
thinking the Vices of Great 
Men can be conceal'd. 

9. The ſeven Hills on 
which Rome was built. 


the Romans. 


near 
Tr 


10. Maſia, a place 


Taſcan), famous for.the great 


ſze and ſtrength of the In- 


habitants. 
11. Mermaids on the Coaſt 


of Sicily, whoſe Charms U- 
Bes (being forewarn'd) a- 
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riners Ears with War, and 

ſo ſailed by them ſecurely; 
at which Diſappointmene 
they threw themſelves inte 
the Sea, and were turn'd 


into Recks, &c. Hem. oc: 


voided by ſtopping his Ma- II. 12, 
Notes on the Tenth Satyr. 
1. l of Cratona; who | There he liv'd for ſome 
for a Tryal of his] Years with Diviners, Sooth- 


Strength, going ts 

rend an Oak, perish'd in 
the Attempt: For his Arms 
were caught in the Trunk of 
it; and he was devour'd by 
Wild Beaſts. 

2. Sejanis Was Tiberius's 
firſt Favourite ; and while he 
continu'd ſo, had the high- 
eſt Marks of Honour be- 
ſtow'd on him; Statues and 

Triumphal Chariots were e- 
very where erected to him. 
But as ſoon as he fell into 
Diſgrace with the Emperor, 
theſe were all immediately 
diſmounted; and the Scnare 
and Common People inſult- 
ed over him as meanly,, as 


they had fawn'd on him 
plet is a Famous Verſe of 


Tully a, in which he ſets out 
the Happineſs of his own 
Conſulship; Famous for the 
Vanity, and the ill _— 
of it. 


a good deal of the * 


before. | 

3- The Iſland of Capreæ, 
which hes abeut a League 
out at Sea from the Cam 
| panian Shore, was the Scene 
of Tiberius s Pleaſures in the 
latter part of his Reigu. 


fayers, and worſe Compan 
— And from thence, dif- 
patch'd all his Orders te the 
Senate. | 


4. Julius Cæſar, who got 


the better of Pompey, that 
was ſtil'd he Great. 


5. Demoſthenes and Tully 


both died for their Orato- 
ry. 
ſelf Poyſon, to avoid being 
carried to Axtipater, one of 
Alexander's Captains, whe. 
had then made himſelf Ma- 
ſter of Athens, Tully was 
Murther'd by A. Anthony's 
Order, in Return for thoſe 
Invectives he had made a- 
gainſt him. 


benes gave him- 


6. The Latin of this Cou- 


For Tuly as he h 


342 


de had uu great-shareof the 
. other 


7. The Orations of Tull, 


againſt A. dom, were itil? 

by him Pholippice, in imita- 
von of Demoſthenes; who had: 
given that Name before to 


thoſe he made againſt Phz/ip 
of Macedox. 


8. This is 2 Mock-Ac- 


count of a Remax Triumph. 
g. Babylon, where Alexan- 
dr dy'd. , 
10. Nerxes, is repreſented 
in Hiſtery, after a very Ro- 
mantick Manner; affecting 
Fame beyond Meaſure, and 
doing the moſt Extravagant 
things, to compaſs it. Mount 


Abos made a Prodigious 
Promontory in the en 


Sea: He is ſaid to have cut 
a Cannel through it, and 
10 have SaiPd round it. He 


made 2 Bridge of Boats o- 


| Notes n San, X. 


And Mortals us'd him as 
cordingly: For his Statues 
were anciently plac'd, where 
"Roads met; with Directi- 
ons on the Fingers of em, 
Pointing out the ſeveral 
ways to Travellers. 

12. Neftor, King of Pyius, 
Who Was 300 Years old, ac- 
cording to Homer's account, 
at leaſt, as be is underſtood 
"by his Expoſitors. Tr 

he The Ancients count- 
ed by their Fingegs. Their 
Left Hands ſery'd em till 
they came up to an Hun- 
dred. After that, th 
us'd their Right, te * 
all greater Numbers. 

. 14, The Fues were three 
Siſters, who had all ſome 
peculiar Buſineſs afſign'd em 
by the Poets, in Relation to 
the Lives of Men. The Firſt 
hetd the Diſtaff; the Second 


ver the Heſleſport, where it] Spun the Thread; and the 
was three Miles broad: And 4 Third cut it. 

erder'd a Whipping fer the] - 15. Whilſt Troy was Sac- 
Winds and Seas, becauſe] king by the Greeks,,Old King 
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they had ence croſſed his 
gns, as we have a very 


ſolemn acceunt of it in He- 
radorcs. But, after all theſe 
vain Roaſts, he was shame 


fully bcaten. by Them/ocles 
at Salamis; and return'd 
home, leaving moſt of his 


Fleet behind him. 


11. Merce, who was a 
God of the loweſt ſize, and 


q 


Priam is {aid to haveBuck- 
led en his Armour, to op- 
peſe em. Which he had no 
ſooner done, but he was 
met by Pyrbas, and Slain be- 
fore the Altar of Jupiter, in 
his own Palace, as we have 
the Story finely told, in 
Virgil's 2d /Eneid. 

16. Hecuba, his een, e; 


ſcap'd the Swords of the 


employ'd always in Errands Grecians, and out- liv'd him. 


between Heaven and Hell. 


| 


1 


It ſeems, he behay'd * 


” ſelf fo fiereely, and uneaſi- 
= ly to her H 
0 


- the Poets thought fit to turn 
n her into a Bitch, when she 
dy' d. 
17. Mithridaves, after he had 
5 diſputed the Empire of t 
- World for 40 Years toge- 
1 ther with the Nomint, was 


{ at laſt depriv'd of Life and 
5 Empire by Pompey the Gear. 
18. Creffes, in the midit oi 


. his Proſperity, making his 
U 


Boaſt to 84x, how happy 
5 he was, receiv'd this An- 
4 | ſ{wer from the Wiſe Man, 
; That no One could pro- 
neunce . himſelf Happy, till 
] he ſaw what his End should 
; be, The Truth of this Creſ- 
us found, when he was put 
6 in Chains by Syrus, and Con- 
demned to Die. 
19. Pompex, in the midſt 


Dangerous. Fit of Sickneſs,' 
at Naples, A great many 


Supplications for him. He 
Recover'd, was beaten at 
Pharſalia, fled to Talg 
King of «Kgys; and inſtead | 
of receiving Protection at 


ſtruck off by his Cheney Ws 3 
Fleaſe Ceſar. 

21. Cethegns was one that 
conſpir'd with Caiilme, and 


Senate. 


uSband's Mur-4 
therers, While she liv'd, that 


Notes un SAT. X. 


of his Glo y, fell into at 


his Court, had his Head 


Cities then made Pablick | 


tr 


was put to Death by thef 
al. Catiline dy*d Fighting. 


I. matiries of a 


22. Vaginia was ; killed by 
her own Father, to prevent 
her being expos'd to the 
Lutt of Apnius Claudius, who 
had ill Deſigns upon her. 
The Story at large is in Li- 


es Third Book; and tis a 
remarkable one, as it -gave 
occaſion to the putting down 
the Fower of the D, 


oi whom Apis Was one. 
23. Happaliaus the Son of 
* any was lov'd by his 
Mother-in- Law Fhed:a. But 
he not complying with her, 
she procur'd his Death. 
24. Bellrphon, the Son of 
King Glaucts, reſiding ſome- 
time at the Court of Pets 
King of the Argives, the 
Queen, Sthenbea, fell in 
Love with him. But he 
refuſing her, she tura'd the 


Accuſation upon him; and. 


he narrowly ſcap'd Datu 8 


Vengeance. 


25. Meſfalina,. Wife to the 


Emperor Claudius, Infamous 


for her Lewdneſs. She ſet 
her Eyes upon C. Sins, a 
fine Youth; forc'd him to 
quit his own Wife, and 
Marry her with all the For- 
Wedding, 
vhilſt Claudius Cefar was 
Sacrificing at Heftja. Upon. 
his return, he put both i= 
lius and N te Death, 
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Sar. XI. 


Notes on the Eleventh Satyr? 


: E Trice, The Name of 


2 very Eminent 

Perſon in Reme: But 

kere it is meant to ſignify 

any one of Great Wealth and 
Quality. | 
2. Ratiles, One who b 

kis own Extravagant Glut- 


tony, was at length reduc'd 
to the moſtshameful Degree 


of Poverty. This likewiſe, is 
here made uſe of, as a Com- 
mon Name to all Beggarly 
Gluttens, ſuch whoſe unrea- 
ſonable Appetites remain af- 
ter their Eſtates are con- 
ſumed. ks 

3» Nd by wo» Power, re- 

rain 4 by ne. Advice. 

Sometimes. Perſons were 
compell'd, by the Tyranny 
of Nero, to practiſe the Trade 
of Fencing, and to Fight 
upon the Stage, for his In- 
human Diverſion; etherwiſe, 
ſeldom any but Common 
Slaves or Condemn'd Male- 
factors were ſo employ'd: 
Which made it the greater 
Refcftion on any Perſon, 
who either veluntarily, er 
forced by his own Extra- 
vagance, for a Livelihood 
(like Een) apply'd him. 
ſelf to that wretched 
Trade. $ EE 


| Hinting, that though ke 
was not compell'd to ſuck 
a Practice of Fencing; yet 
it was a Shame that he was 
ſuffer d to undertake it, and 
not adviſed, or commanded 
by the Magiſtracy, to the 
contrary. | 
| 4+ Of the ſame wretched kink, 
viz. 
Reduced to Poverty by Rio- 
tous living. | 
5: The broken Rehck, 
Broken, or defaced ; that 
it might not be diſcover'd to 
be his Mother's Picture, 
when expos'd to. Sale. 
6. Ventidius. A Noble Fe- 
nan, who liv'd Hoſpitably. 
7. Therſites. An Impudent, 
Deform'd, IIl-Tongu'd Fel- 


low (as Hemer deſcribes him, 


Liad. 2.) who accompany'd 
the Grecian Army to the 
Siege of Try; where he took 
a Privilege often to rail and 


ſnarle at the Commanders, 


Some relate, that at laſt Achi/- 
let, for his Sawcineſs,. kill'd 
him with a Blow of his Fiſt. 
Therefore we are not to un- 
derſtand Juvenal, here, as 
relating a matter of Fact; 
but Therſes is uſed here, to 
ſignifie any body of the 
ſame kind: As before, At- 
tics and Rutilus. The Mean- 


E ing 
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Ing is, that ſuch as he ought] 
not (neither would he, had he 
been preſent) have preſumed; 
to oppoſe Aja and Ulyes: 
in contending for Achilles his 
Armour... See his Character, 
admirably improv'd by Mr. 
Vryden in his Tragedy of 
Truth found tos late. 

8. LD. The moſt Elo- 
quent of all the Grecian Prin- 
ces. After Achiles Death, 
Aiax a fam'd (Grecian War- 
rior pretended to his Ar- 
mour; Ulyes. oppoſed him, 
before a Council of War, 
and by bis admirable . Elo- | 
quence. obtain'd the Prize. 
Owl. Metem. 13. . 
9. Polo. Brought to that 


paſs, by his Gluttony, that 


he was forced to ſell his 
Ring, the Mark of Honour 
and Diſtinction, worn by 
Nom Knights. | 
10. Af aa. The Goddefs; 
of Juſtice, whom the Poets 
feign to have fled to Hea- 


ven after the Golden Age. 


+ ranany of Tarquinins guperbus, 
(the | laſt Roman King.) the 


Ultima. Coleſtum Terras Afrrea 
reliquit. Ovid. 


11. Pegicus. Ju vemal s Friend, 
to whom he makes an in- 
vitation, and addreſſes this 
Satyr. . 
12. Evander. A Prince of 
Arcadia, who unluckily kil- 
ling his Father, forſoolc his 
own Country and oame in- 


35 
Ro ne was built. Yirgil, A.. 


tain'd both Hercule: and . 
nent, when he was in a low 


1 Condition. 
13. Alades. Hercules, fo cal- f 


led from his Grandfather A- 


q cetes. 


14. Curizs Dentatus, A 


three times Conſul of Rome, 
and had Triumph'd over 
many Kings; yet as great 
an Example of Temperancg 
as Courage. 3 


among the Remans. - 


— Nj! Hoa puls an- 
"ple. HFHorat. 


6. Tf they kid a Sa- 
q crifice, and any Flesh re- 
1 main'd to ſpare, it Was 


priz'd as an accidental Ra- 
rity. | | 
17. Conſul: By the Ty- 


very Name of King became 
hateful to the People. AF 
ter his Expulſion, they aſ- 


mit the Government, for 


two Perſons, who were to 
be choſen every Year ane w, 
and whom they ealF'd. Con- 
18. Di lator. Was a Ge- 


to Teh; ſettling in that 


netal choſen upon ſome e- 
mergent 


place, where "afterwards | 


8. tells us that he enter- 
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Great Man who had been 
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15. A Dish in great eſteem 6 


ſembled, and reſolv'd ro com- 


the future, into the Hands of _ 


AS r 
3 2 
. wo * * 


v4 ese 
— „ „ 


mergent Occaſion; his Of- 
fice was limited to fix 


Months; which time ex- 
pired (if occaſion were) 


they choſe another, or con- 


tinued the ſame, by a new 
Election. The Dickater dif- 
fered in nothing from a 
King, but in his Name, and 
the Duration of his Autho- 
rity: His Power being full 
as great, but his Name not 
fo hateful to the Rem. 
19. Before th" appointed Hour. 
It was accounted Greedi- 
nefs, and shameful, to cat 


before the uſual Hour, which 


was their Ninth Hour; and 
our three a Clock, After- 
noon. But upon Feſtival 
Days, it was permitted them 
to prevent the ordinary 
Hour; and always excuſable 
m Old People. | 
2. Cenſors, Were two 
| Officers, part of whoſe 
uſineſs was to inſpect the 


Lives and Manners of Men; 


they bad Power even to 
degrade Knights and exclude 
Senators, when guilty of 
great Miſdemeanors: And 
in former Days they were 
ſo ſtrict, that they ſtood in 
awe one of another. 
21. The manner of the 
Romans Eating, was to lye 
a Beds or Couches about 
ths Table, which formerly 
were made of plain Wood, 
but afterwards at great Ex- 


P<uccs. adory'd with Tor- 


[ 


toiſe-Shells, Pearls and 1. 


VOTYs 
21. Grecian Arts, The Ne- 
mans copied their Luxury 


from the Greeks; the imita- 


tion of whom, was among 
them as fashionable, as of 
the French among us. Which 
occaſions this Saying, with 
ſo much Indignation in our 
Poet, Lat. 3. 


— Nm poſſum ferrs, 2 
f rites, 
Grecam Urbem — 


13 · Romulus and Rems. 
Twins, and Founders of the 
Roman Empire; whom the 
Poets feign were Nurſt by 
a Wolf: The Woman's 
Name being Lupa. 


24. Formerly the Statues 


of the Gods were made of 
Clay : But now of Gold, 
Which Extravagance was 
diſpleaſiag even to the Gods 
themſelves. 


25- The Remans uſed to 


anoint themſelves with ſweet 

Ointments, at their Fealts, 

immediately after bathing. 
26. Ivory was in great 


eſteem among them, and pre- 


ferr'd to Silver. 

27. Tiypherus, There were 
in Rome, Profeſſors of the 
Art of Carving; who taught 
publickly in Schools. Of 
this kind, Trypherns was the 
moſt Famous. 

28. Cammedt. Cup-bearer. 
| 29. Fbg- 


a ww. oo 


29. Perla. Whence Pret- 
y Boys were brought to 
Rome, and ſold publickly in 
the Markets, to vile uſes. 
30. An uſual part of the 
Entertainment, when great 
Men Feaſted, to have wan- 
ton Women dance after a 
laſcivious manner. 


31. Virtue wou'd abrin to 
bear this Lewineſs told, 
Which Huzsbands, now, do 

with their Wives behold. 


Theſe Lines in fwuena, 
Sec laut bos nuple, * 
cu baute marito, | 
alquem 


Sed pudeat narraſſe 
Freſentibus ipſis. 


in ſome late Editions, are 
placed nearer the latter end 
of this Satyr : And in the- 
order of this Tranſlation, 
wou'd ſo have follow'd, af- 
ter Line 349, wiz. 


Such Shows 47 | theſe, were not? : 
fir nrdefew'd, 

Bus vig mus Touth 
Sports inclim d. 


to ative 


But I have continued them 
in this place after Labin. Be- 
ſides the Example of the. 
Learned Holyday for the ſame 
Poſition; agreeing better 
here, in my Mind, with the 
Senſe both before and af- 
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- ciſes ; 


ter. For the Megatenſian 


| I 


i, 


— 


= - 
Games conſiſting chiefly of 
Races, and ſuch like Erer- 
I cannot conceive 
where the extraordinary 
cauſe of Shame lay in Fe- 
male SpeQators : But ĩt was 
a manifeſt Immodeſty for 
'em to lye by their Huſ- 
bands, and ſee the lewd A- 
ctions of their own Sex in 
the manner deſerib'd. 
32.Meg Sows.Games 
in Honour of cybeie, the Mo- 
ther of the Geds. She was 


call'd meſz>u han, Mag= | 


»a Mater, and from thence 
theſe Games Mga, or 
Lu Megalenſes; they began 
upon the 4th of April, and 
continued fix Days. | 
3. Crews. The Place 
where thoſe Games were ce- 
lebrated. | 
34. Pretor. An Officer not 
unlike our Mayor or She- 
riff, He was to overſee 
theſe Sports,and fate in great 
State, while they were a- 
Qing ; te the Deſtruction of 
many Horſes, which were 
ſpoiled in running the 
Races. : | 
35. The Green have won the 
Honour of the Day. a 
In running the Races in 
the Circus, with Horſes in 
Chariots; there were four 
diſtinct Factions, known by 
their Liveries: Which were 
Green, 2 kind of Rufler 
Red, White, and Blue. One 
of theſe Factions was —_ | 
8 ur 


and 
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2. Came. Arſurall Non, 


the ¶ near which Hilal obtained 


makes oma 2 1 ortt the . 


hears 


f 


SEG 124. Lain 


In that Bactel were 
— Mens and ſo ma- 
| fy. Gentlemen that de ſent 
three Buchels full gf- Rings: 
to. Carthege,, as a. Teken of 


6 a hy is Victory. 
the · 5 38. See the 
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al* 7 The 
. of the Gods; 
ſo call'd by the Po+ 
os. as ; deids Wife to 
en Who was the Supreme 
Deity- of the Greets abd Re- 
mant. By the Warkke Mul, 


the * Goddeſs. 'of Eearni 
and War. The A 
cir Sacrifices* appointed 
them in the Nituals or Books 
of Ceremonies of the An- 
cents: White Bulls were 
offer d ito Japirer; An 
Cows to Ju and Minirva.” 
The Poet, tho” not able to 
undergo the Charge of ſo 
gfeat a Sacrifice, yet willing. 
to shew hi Devotion, and pay 


his Vow for his Friend's 4 


ionable 
rs to uno 


ſafe Arrival, pro 
te his Efate, 


2 FE Þ 79 £ ; "2 i i 3 4 . A N — EY 
Nees on the Twelfth Satyr. 
wa f Ei 


Virgin Zaneis that” betr 


is Wont Faller of "Minerpa, | line. 
their pe- 115 Lady; 


. 3 LY 


2. Tarpeiam Jove.On Mount 
ch 7 i otfferw / iſe call'd the 
Tarpeian Hil, from the Ye Er) 
it to the Shines, Jupiter fiad 
a Temple, whence he was 


| Nam'd Tafeln and Epite- 


eke A Fut ſenfual 
1 noted ab Infamous for 
keeping à Player, Sar, 6. 
4. Clanmmed, A; River that 
divides Tuſcany and Unmbrig, 
} whoſt”Watet, "as" Ph re- 
lates. makes the Cows that 
drink'ofit Calvetheir yo dung 
White: Whenee the ans, 
fas Vt 7 and Claudian ob- 
ſerves: Plentifully fur- 
nigfd* with  Sacrifices for 


'Fiprter Capie. J ; 
5. Ducummm EHu. The 
Grandis Miniſter” of Juvena, 


an Ewe Lamb, — to ſome interpret in” a Senſe 
Alive, and to Joe's referring te the Quality of 


young Bullock. 
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the Perſon, as if the Chief 
Pontif, and not one of the 
Pep s, or ordinary Officers, 
was to give the Blow : But 
as it is unſeemly to make 
the Chief Pontit deſcend to 
ſo mean Office; ſo it is 
more probable the Poet 
meant not the Dignity, but 
the Size and Strength of the 
Perſon. | 

6. I/ Temple, The Ag 
tian Goddeſs, look'd upon by 


Merchants and Seamen as 


tieir Patroneſs; to whom 
they made their Vows in 
their Extremity. The Cu- 

ſtom was for thoſe that e- 
| ſ-ap'd to hang upon the 
Walls of her Temple the 
Picture of, a Wreck or 
Storm, which was calPd a 
Votive Table; and her Vo- 
tarics, it ſeems, were ſo nu- 
merous, that she was forc'd 
to employ a whole Com- 
pany of Painters in her Ser- 
vice. 

7. Juſt as the Beaver. A 
proper Simile, and good 
Moral Alluſion, but the 
Ground is wholly fabulous ; 
and has experimentally been 
proved fo by Seſtius a Phy- 


ſician, as it ſtands related 


by Ply, Dr. Prown, in his 
Book of Vulgar Errors, ſays, 
that the Teſticles, properly 
ſo call'd, are ſeated inward- 
ly upon the Loins; and 
therefore it were not only 
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a fcuitleſs Attempt, but an 
impoſſible Act, to caſtrate 
it ſelf: And might be an ha- 
zardous Practice of Art, if at 
all attempted by others. 

8. Soft Mecenas. Atguſftus 
his great Favourite; and Pa- 
tron to Vigil and Herace. Ju- 
venal here taxes him of be- 
ing over-ſoft and delicate; 
which Horace has done too, 
tho' covertly, and under ano- 
ther Name. : 

9. Pætick Air. In Betick, 
Spam (now Andaluxia, and the 
beſt part of Granada] the 
Sheeps Fleeces are naturally 
of a Colour betwixt Red 
and Black, reſembling the 
Purple Dye, which the An- 
cients imputed to the good- 
neſs of the Air and the Soil: 
And they put a great value 
on it, as we do now en 
the Spanich Wooli for its 
fineneſs. MH 

Io. Partheninss A great 
Maſter in the Art of Gra- 
ving. 

11. The Wife of Fuſcus. 
Fuſcus was a Judge, men- 
tion'd in the laſt Satyr, no- 
ted by Martial for a Drunk- 
ard; as his Wife is here by 
Juvenal in the good Compa- 
ny of Pbolus the Centaur. 

12. Baskets of Britain. Paf= 
cauda, the Britich Word for 
a Basket, was by the Remans 


made Latin. They ſo much 


fancied the Baskets of our 
_— | 
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Ifland, that they would claim 
the Invention to themſelves, 
Mu. Lib. 14. 


Barbara de Pictis veni Baſ- 
cauda Britannis, 
Sed me jam mavult dicere 
Roma ſwam. 


From British Pits the bar- 
b'rous Baſket came; 

But now Rome gladly wou'd 
th Invention claim. 


: 13. 0 coſt. A ſtrong 
fortify'd City of Thrace, not 
to be taken A a Storm or 
Siege. Philip of Macedon made 
a conſiderable Preſent of 
Plate to Lafthenes, who was 
intruſted with the Govern- 
ment of it by the Athenians ; 
'and he, being corrupted 
with ſo great a Bribe, 
4reacherouſly ſurrender'd it 
to Philip. 

16. Parce Spun. The Defi- 
mes: they were three Siſters, 
Chtho, 2 eſis, _ — 
Perpetua employ'd in 
Spinning 2 If the Thread 
they 3pun was White, it 
Was 2 fon of Life and Pro- 
Jperity ; if Black, of Death 
and Adverſity. 

17. Alban Cliſs. Near them 
Was built Ala Longe by A- 
Fanius, who left his Step- 
mother Lavinia, in the City 
of Lavinizm, built by his Fa- 
ther ©/£zeas, and called by 
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own City Longa, from the 
long form of it, and 44 
from the Wite Sow with 
Thirty Pigs ſucking her, 
that was ſeen by the Trgans 
2 little after their Landing ; 
and where the City was 
built, according to the Com- 


mand of the Oracle. Vg. 


18. Our Tuſcan Phares. ba- 
ros was a Port in Age, 
famous for its Watch-Tower, 
wherein were plac'd Lights 
for the Benefit and Dire- 
ction of Sailors by Night: 
Juvenal calls the Port of - 
ftia, where Tiber disburthens 
it ſelf into the Sea, the Tuſ- 
can Pharos: It was deſign'd 
by Auguſtus after the Model 
of that in Agytt: Claudius 
Ceſar, as Suetonius ſays, car» 
ried on, and finish'd the 
Mole, with vaſt Labourand 
Charges; having for eleven 
Years together kept 3coco 
Men at work upon it. It 
was afterwards repair'd by 
Trajan. : 

19. Horn Sails. It was a 
Cuſtom among the Ancients, 


when in Diſtreſs at Sea, to 


invoke the aid of ſome God 
or other, with a Solemn Vow 
of cutting off their Hair, 
and offering it to him, as 
an acknowledgment to 


whoſe Aſſiſtance they ow'd 
their Safety. To this St. Paw! 
probably alludes, A#s 27. 
34. There shall not an Hair of 
Jour Head perith : As if he had 
l ſaid, 
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faid, They shou'd not need 
to Vow their Hair; for 
without ſuch a Vow, and 
the Performance of it, they 
shou'd all eſcape. 

20. If Paccius or Gallita. 
Two rich Men, both of them 
Childleſs; which made the 
Heredipete or Legacy-Hunters 
preſent them, and ply them 
with Gift upon Gift, in 
hopes to be conſider'd in 


their Will. Tacitus makes 


mention of them both: The 
firſt he calls African; the o- 
ther Craſpilma. 

21. Nevin or Pacuvius. Two 
erafty deſigning Knaves, 
Viſiters of the ſick Gaia 
or Paccius, 

26. I ry Portemts. Elephants 
ſo call'd from their ſtupen- 
Hons | bigneſs and lvory 
Teeth. 

23. His Ipbigenia. The Sto- 
ry in short is this: The 
Grecian Fleet lying Wind- 
bound at Alis, the Oracle 
was conſulted, and anſwer 
return'd, No Wind could be 
had for their purpoſe, un- 
leſs Agamemnon, Commander 
in Chief in the Expedition, 
would offer up his Daugh- 


| 
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ter Iphigenia to appeaſe Dia- 
1 3 Anger, that was offen- 
ded with the Greeks for kil- 
ling an Hind Conſecrated 
to her. Agameemon, for the 
Publick Gocd, brings his 
Daughter to the Altar; bur 
the Goddeſs relenting, con- 
vey'd her away to the Tau- 
rick, Cherſaneſe, and ſubſtitu- 
ted an Hind in her. place. 
The application of this to 
Pacwoies is obvious enough. 

24. As Nere's Plunder. The 
prodigious Sums he extorted 
from the Provinces by un- 
reaſonable Taxes, Conſiſca- 
tions, &c. are almoſt inere- 
dible. He gave no Cflice- 
without this Charge: Thea 
kn:weft what I want, let us 
make it our Buſineſs, that no 
Bo iy may have any thing. 

25. To Nefter's Age. Grown 
now to. a Proverb; who 
liv'd, as Homer ſays, to com- 
pleat the third Age of Man. 
The Word Age is an equi- 
vocal Term, and diverſly 
taken by many; but if we. 


take it in its full extent, as 


it comprehends an hundred 
Years, it will ſerve very well. 
Juvenal's purpoſe. 


2 


= 


| 

; 
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Wealth: 


C. Ifs 
deſe, ſuppos 


Find 
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Notes on the Thirteenth Satyr. 


g 1. Ome read, Extcmplo 


malum, & Cc. 

2. Thebes had but ſe- 

ven Gates, and the River 
Nile but ſeven Mouths. 

3. That is, were of bet- 

ter Quality, and had more 

kins and Acorns 

being the frimitive Cloaths 

and Food: according to the 

Poets. 


4. If a ſwarm of Bees 


pitch'd upou a Temple, it 


was look'd upon as an O- 


men of ſome very great Miſ- 


chief . 
5. ;s was treated 
made of his 


ax God- 
d to be much 
concern'd in infliting Diſ- 
eaſes and Maladies on Man- 


An 


th. + 


7. Lau. An excellent 
Foot-man, who wan the 
Frize iu the 0hmpiax Games. 

8. Stentor. A ſamous Crier 


in the Grecian Army, whoſe | 


fingle Voice was as loud as 
that of fifty Men together. 


9. Hemer ſays, that Mars 


being wounded by Diamedes, 
made as great an Out-cry, 
as Ten Thouſand Men shou- 
ting to the Battel. 

10. Bathlus, A Fiddler 
and a Player : But put here 
for an idle Scoundrel, or 
inſignificant Fellow. h 
11. A Surgeon of no great 
Credit and Reputation. 

12. The Villain that kill'd 
his Father, was to be put 
into a Bag with a Dog; a 
Cock, a Serpent, and an 
Ape, and thrown into the 
Sea. P c 3 

13. Philoſophers of | 
Credit and Worth. | mY 

14. Damocles having very 
much extoll'd the Happi- 
neſs of Kings, in the pre- 
ſence of Dionyſms King of 
Syracuſe ; Dionzſius invited him 
to Dinner, plac'd him in a 
rich Throne, and gave him 
a very ſplendid Entertain- 
ment; but juſt over his Head 
hyng a Sword by a Hair, 
with the Point downward. 

14. A Philoſopher who 


thought all things were by 


Chance. 
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Notes on the Fourteenth Satyr 


1. Urilus, ſome Perſon 
in the Poet's time, 
noted for his Cru- 


2. Pohphemus, a famous 
Giart with ene Eye, and a 
Canmbal. 


3. Antiphates, a King of 
Manners, was an Officer of 


the Leſtrygons, who were 
all Man-Eaters. I doubt not 
but the Le „ Who were 
a People of Laly, learnt this 
Dict of King Saturn, when 
he hid himſelf among em, 
and gave this. Example by 
making a Meals-meat of his 
own Children. n 

4 By this Lord, is ſtill 
meant the ſame cruel Ruri- 
las. 

'5 Suppor'd Bath - Rubbers : 
The Romans were great Ba- 
thers. 

6. Country Goals, where 
they kept their working 
Slaves in great Numbers. 

7. Larga, afictitious Name 
for ſome very common But- 
tock. 


8. Cate of Utica, a Reman | 
travagant Architect, 
with his Son ( who took + 


Patriot, who ſlew himſelf, 
rather than he would ſub- 
mit to Julius Eeſar. 

9. Catiline, a Plotter a- 
gainſt the Commonwealth 
of Rome. | 

to Paraſite, a Greek Word, 
among the Remans uſed for a 


is a Shadow, an 


Flatterer and Feaſt-Hunter: 
This ſort of Creature they 
lighted in thoſe Days, and 
usd very ſcurvily, terming 
ſuch a one an Umbra, that 


Appariti- 
on, &c. ES, 
11. This Cenſor of Geod” 


cenſiderable Power in Rene; 
in ſome reſpe&s not unlike 
our Midnight Magiſtrate, 
but not altogether ſo Sau- 


c. 


12. The Old Romans were 
careful to breed up their ' 
Sons ſo, that afterwards 
they might be uſeful to 
their Cuuntry in Peace or 
War, or Ploughing the 
Ground: Utits agris, (as 7u- 
venal has it.) An Exerciſe 
that would break the Hearts 
of our Modern Beaux. 
13. Jove s Bird: The Ea- 
gle, ſo call'd for the great 
Service he did Fupiter, in 
bringing Ganmede, a Lovely * 


Boy, on hisBack to him. 


14.Centronixs, a famous ex— 
who 


after him) built away all 
his, Eftate, and had ſo many 
Palaces at laſt, that he was 
too poor to live in any ef 


* 


ry bi . x a 
1 


** 
a 


Dr 
— 


Py 
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was wiſe enough to laugh 
at bis own Country Gods, 
et had not, or would not 
ve, 2 right Notioa of the 
True Deity, which makes 
him ridicule the Jews man- 
ner of Worship. 

16. At Cen Poſides, ws. 
The Palace of the Eunuch 
Pofides. As in Vg. Jam proxi- 
mut ardet==-Ucalegon. | 

17. This Dragon was 
ian of the Golden 
Fleece, which bung in the 
Temple of Mears at Colches ; 
and hereby hangs a Tale, 
or a long Story of Jaſan 
and Atedes, with which I 
will not trouble you. 

18. Beggars took their 
Stations then, as they do 
Dow, in the greateſt Tho- 
row-fares, which were 
their Bridges, of which there 
were many over the River 
Tiber in Rome. 

19. Field, viz, The Field 
of Mars, or Martins, 
which was the greateſt Part 
of the Remax Empire, when 


in its Infancy under Ne- 


mae and Tative the Sabjne, 
his Copartner, admitted for 
the Sake of the Fair Ladies 


| he brought along with 


20, Pyrrbus King of the 
Bie, a formidable Enemy 
to the Ramana, though at laſt 


overcome by 'em. He dy'd 


_ a->$75: little: Daath: (as tis 
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the Fate of ſome Heroes) 
being Martyr'd by the fall of 
a Tile from a Houſe. 

21. Wars againit the Car- 
22. Marſus, a thrifty Huſ- 
band-man, from whom the 
Marſi were ſo call'd, a la- 
borious People, ſome 15 
Miles diſtant from Rome. 

23- Mankind fed on A- 
corns, *till Ceres the Gaddeſs 
of Corn inſtructed them to 
ſow Grain. 

24. Some General Officer 
in the Rowan Army. 

25. Not that the Shrine 
was ſecur'd by the Care of 
the God Caftor, for Javenal 
knew their Gods could have 
no ſuch thing as Care; but 
it was lin'd with a ſtrong 
Guard of Soldiers, who had 
anEyeto their God as well 
as their Monies, leſt he 
should be ſtoln, or unrig- 
gel, as Aars was, Our 
Poet calls him watchful 
Caſtæ jeeringly. . 

26. Libyan and Carpathian 
Gale, The firlt a South- 
Weſt, the latter, as we 
term it at Sea, a ſtrong 

27, Oreftes, ſaid to be 
haunted by Furies, for kil- 
ling bis Mother Chtemneftra, 
the Wife of Agamema. 

28. Aiax the Son of Te- 
cauſe Agamennoy gave 2 

1 


Armour of Achilles from 
him to Ulyſſes. But the mi- 
ſtaking Agamenmon, or his 
Brother Menelawe, for Oxen, 
or Oxen for them, was not 
ſo groſs; for they were 
both famouſly Horn'd : And 
if Report ſays true, Ajax 
need not have ſpar'd Uhſ- 
fer, ſince Penelope knew 
which of her Suitors cou'd 
Shoot beit in her Husband's 
Bow. | 

29. Tag, a River in 
Spain, ſaid to be full of 
Gold Sand. This Tagus has 
loſt its good Qualities time 
out of Mind, or the Sani- 
4:4 has Coin'd it dry; for 
now they fetch their Gold 
from the Indies, and then 
other Nations fetch it from 
them. 

30. Some noted Rich 
Man in Rome. 

1. Naked Cynick : Diogenes, 

a ſnarling Dog-Philoſopher 
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Philoſophers, as well as Po- 
ets in Doggrel. ) 

2. Socrates and Epicurns, 
two Wiſe Philoſophers, 
contented with the bare 
Neceſſaries of Life: The 
firſt of theſe was eſteem' d 
the baſt Moral Philoſopher, 
the latter the beſt Natu- 
EE”, 

33- Roſcian Law; fo call'd 
from Roſcius Othe Tribune of 
the People, who made 2 
Law, That none should ſit 
in the 14 firſt Seats of the 
Theatre, unleſs they were 
worth 400 Seftertiums per 
Annem, that is above 30eo . 
of our Monies, and theſe 
were eſteem'd Noblemen, 
ipfs fate. 
| 34. Claudius the 5th Cee 
far, who had no better luck 
in a Wife than his Prede- 


ceſſors, Julius and Auguſtus, 
and moſt of the Great Men 


Lin Hiſtory. 
| (for there have been Dog- 


Notes on the Fifteenth Satyr. 


1. HE Crocodile. 
9 2. A ſort of Bird 
in thoſe Parts, that 


is a great Deſtroyer of Ser- 


Pents- | 
3. Thebes in Beotia had ſe- 


ven Gates, this in Eg nr an 


hundred, and therefore call'd 
| Mecatompylus. 

4. This Coloſſus, or Marble 
Statue of enn, held a 
Harp in its Hand, which 
utter'd Muſical Sounds, when 


{truck by the Beams of the 
riſing 


Ar oem 
* ä — CENT: < WEIF2 (LLISIL. l 
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Banish'd by his ungrateful 


them from the Gan, ) made 
A Law, which prohibited [ 


— 
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riſing Sun; which Strabs 
tells us, that he both ſaw | 
and heard, but confeſſes he 
is not able to aſſign the 
Cauſe. He adds, that one 
half of this Statue was fall'n 
in an Earthquake; from 
which Mutilation and Con- 
tinuance of the ſtrange 
Sounds (ſuppos'd to pro- 
ceed from Magick) our Au- 
thor ſays, Dimidio magice re- 
ubi Memnone Chorde. 

5. Homer introduces Ulyſſes 
Shipwreck'd at the Ifland 
Corczra, and Treated by A.- 
cinous, who there Reign'd 
King of the Pheaks; at 
whoſe Table he recited the 
following Paſſages. 

6. The Symplegades, two 
Rocks in the Mouth of the 
Bo/phorns, which being at like 
diſtance from each other, 
ſeem to ſtrike upon one ano- 
ther, as the Sailors paſs by 
them. RE, | 


Mien 


Ar. XVI. 


7. A City in Eye, infa- 
3 for Riots and Debau- 
chery. | 

8. Alluding te that of 
Homer in the Lal. O g 
%% ardps pipor, ofos 
roy Core eig. 

9. In the Town Cabgulis, 
belieg'd by AMetellus. | 

1c. The Principal of the 
Stoicks, | | 

11. The Confederates of 
Rome, who being beſieg' d 
by Hannibal for eight Months, 
and having ſuffer'd all Ex- 


. tremitics, at laſt erected one 


great Pile, in which they 
burat themſelves with their 
Dead, as alſo all their Goods, 
to leave the Enemy no Plun- 
der. 

12: The Temple of Diana 
Taurica, where they ſacri- 
fic'd Strangers. 


1. IU was Mother to Mars 

fthe God of War: Vena. 
was his Miſtreſs. 

2. Camillus (who being firſt 


Country-Men the Romans, af- 
terwards return'd, and free'd 


| the Soldiers 8 


Notes on the Sixteenth Satyr. 


uarrel- 
ling without the Camp, leſt 
upon that Pretence they 
might happen to be abſent, 
when they ought to be on 
Duty. n 
3» This Cauſe is worthy Him, 
&c. the Poet names a - 
deneſe Lawyer whom he calls 
3 8 Fa- 
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FYagelins : who was ſo impy- 
dent that he wou'd Plead 
any Cauſe, right or wrong, 
without Shame or Fear. 

4. Hob-Naild Shooes, The 
Roman Soldiers wore Plates 
of Iron under their Shoocs, 
or ſtuck them with Nails; 
as Country Men do now. 

4. Land Marks were us'd 
by the Romans, almoſt in the 
ſame manner as now; And 
as we go once a Year in 


Proceſſion, about the Bounds 


of Parishes, and renew them, 
ſo they offer'd Cakes upon 


s$ 8. -vL 


the Stone, or Land-NMatk. 


2 - IF 
were to fit, and judge Pu- 
blick Cauſes - which* were 


calbd by Lee. 


7. The Reman Soldiers had 
the Privilege of making a 
Will, in their Father's Life - 
time, of what they had pur- 
chas'd in the Wars, as be- 
ing no part of their Patri- 
mony. By this Will they 
had Power of excluding 
their ownParents,and g:ving 
the Eſtate ſo gotten to 
whom they pleas'd : There- 
fore, ſays the Poet, Cann, 
(a Soldier Contemporary 


with Tuna, who had rais'd 


6. The Courts of Judica- | his Fortune by the Wars) 
ture were hung, and ſpread, | was Courted by lis own Fa- 
as with us; but ſpread only | ther, to make him his Heir. 


before the Hundred Judges 


Ex- | 
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SATYRs of Perſius. 
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Notes on the Prologue. 


I. a Ernaffus a Belicen, | 


were Hills Conſecra- 
ted to the Muſes; 
and the ſuppog'd Place of 
their Abode. Pernaſſus was 
forked on the top ; and from 
Pelicon ran a Stream, the 
Spring of which was calPd 
the Muſes Well. | 


A 


Corinth ; Conſecrated alſo te 
the Muſes. 

3. Statues, &c. The Sta- 
tues of the Poets, were 
Crown'd with lvy about 
their Brows. 

4. Before t he Shrine; that 
is, before the Shrine of 4- 


pallo, in his Temple at Rome, 


2. Pyrene, a Fountain in 


call'd the Palatine. 


Notes on the Firſt Satyr. 
1. Abeo's- Stuff. Nothing Perſius: Caſaubon, from an 


is remaining of At- 
ticus Labeo, (ſo he is 
call'd by the Learned ca- 
ſaubon.) Nor is he mention'd 
by any other Poet beſides 


* They Comb, & c 


old Commentator on Pexſius, 
ſays, that he made a very 
foolish Tranſlation ef Fe- 


mer's Ilias. ä | 
He de- 


ſcribes 


himſelf to Rehearfſe. his 
Works in publick ; which 
was commonly perform'd in 
Auguſt. A Room was hir'd, 
or lent by ſome Friend; a 
Scaffold was rais'd, and a 
Pulpit plac'd for him, who 
was to hold forth; who 
borrow'd a new Gown, or 
ſcour'd his old one; and a- 
yaa his Ears with Jewels, 
Co 
3. V wild Fig-Tree: Trees 
of that kind, grow wild in 
many parts of Itah; and make 
their way through Rocks: 


Sometimes ſplitting the 
Tomb-ſtones. 
4. Janus hike, &c. Janus 


was the firſt King of Traly; 
who refug' d Saturn, when 
he was expelPd by his Sen 
Jupiter from Creet ; (or as we 
call it C:ndia.) From his 


Name, the firſt Month of the / 


Year is call'd Fanzary. He 
was Pictur'd with two Fa- 
ces, one before, and one be- 
hind; as regarding the time 
paſt, and the future. Some 
of the Mythologiſts think 

he was Noah, for the Reaſon 
given above. 

5. The Remans wrote on 
Cedar and Cypreſs Tables, 
in regard of the duration of 
the Wood: Ill Verſes might 
juſtly be afraid of Frankin- 
cenſe; for the Papers in 
which they were Written, 
were fit for nothing but to 
Wrap it up. . 
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{cribes a Poet preparing] 6. e, of Cine Bear, 
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&c. Writings of Noblemen, 
whoſe Bedſteads were of the 
Wood of cim. | | 

7. Where Romulus, &c. He 
ſpeaks of the Country in 
the foregoing Verſes; the 
Praiſes of which, are the 
moſt eaſie Theme for Poets; 
but which a bad Poet cannot 
naturally deſcribe : Then he 
makes a digreſhon to Romulies 
the firſt King of Reme, who 
had aRuſtical Education; and 
enlarges upon Quintins Cine 
cinnatus, a Roman Senator, 
who was call'd from the 


' Plough, to be Senator of 


Rome. | 4 i 
8 In Periods, & c. Perſſus 
here names Anthitheſes, or 
ſeeming Contradictions 3 
which in this place are 
meant for Rhetorical Flou- 
rishes, as I think, with Ca- 
aubon. 
9. Berecynthian Atys, or At- 
tin, &c. Foolish Verſes of 
Nero, which the Foet re- 
peats; and which cannot be 
tranſlated properly into 
glich. | ER 
10. Arms and the Man, &Cc. 
The firſt Line of Vils A 
neids, | 
11. Their crooked Horns, & c. 


Other Verſes of Nero, that 


were meer Bombaſt. I en- 


| ly note, That the Repeti- 


tion of theſe and the former 


Verſes of Nero, might juſtly 


give the Poet a caution to 


conceal his Name. 
Ito 
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12. Manat and Htys, Po- 
ems on the Mues, who 
were Priſteſſes of Bacchus ; 
and of Ag, who made him- 
ſelf an Eunuch to attend'on 
the Sacrifices of Cybele, call'd 
Berecynthia by the Poets; she 
was Mother of the Gods. 
13. Two painted Serpents, & e. 
Two Snakes twin'd with 
each other, were painted on 
the Walls, by the Ancients, 
” shew the Place was Ho- 
Y- | 
13. Ter old Lucilius, &c. 
Lucius wrote long before 
Horace; who imitates his man- 
ner of Satyr, but far excels 
kim in the Deſign. © 
15. King Midas, &c. The 
Story is vulgar, that d 
King of Phrigia, was made 
Judge betwixt Apollo and 
Tan, who was the beſt Mu- 
fician : He gave the Vrize 
to Pan; and Apalls in revenge 
gave him Aſles Ears. tie 
wore his Hair long to hide 
them; but his Barber diſco- 
vering thetn, and not daring 
to divulge the Secret, dug 


1 


Sar. II. 


a hole in the Ground, and 
wiſper' d into it: The place 
was Marshy; and when the 
Reeds grew up, they re- 
peated theWords which were 
ſpoken by the Barber. By 
Midas, the Poet meant Nere. 

16. Expolis and Cratinus, 
as allo Ariftephanes menti- 
on'd afterwards, were all 
Athenian Poets; who wrote 
that ſort of Comedy, which 
was call'd the old Comedy, 
where the People were 
Nam'd, who were Satiriz'd 
by thoſe Authors. 

17. Who Foriune's Fault, 
&c. The People of Rome 
in the time of Perus, were 
apt to ſcorn the Grecian Phi- 
loſophers, particularly the 
Cynicks and Stoicks, who 
were the pooreſt of them. 

18. And with bis Foot, & c. 
Arithmetick and Geometry 
were Taught on Floors, 
which were ſtrew'd with 
Duſt or Sand; in which 
the Number and Diagrams 
were made and drawn, which 


they might ſtrike out again. 


3 
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9 mans were oF e * 


N ee or Dreams, often 


anything | reveaP'd to their Favourites 

Hae! rains Nan (5E Ap 177 2 Cu for their Diſeaſes, 
2 White "Stone which | and thoſe of o- 
had from the Iſland 2K 3.4 thers.Thus Alexander dream'd 
and their e with, of an Herb which cur'd 


egen 3 E Gods. were 
4. e. t 0 princi Apollo cala 
2 the Ke vi pon 6 ns bf pins; 1 4 the 
Fong: 21 Trea- ſane Virtue and. Good-will 
5 e attributed to Ji and 
themfelxes ne Hos ol: Remembrance an odd Fab 
luted b. Ni air {elf pu Sage. in Sir Thames Erown's 
Well as bad Dreams ip the Aris Medici, ar in his Hage 
Tight, and therefore purie;]. 5 the Senſe whereof 
; Hed. ctalchygs þ | wasbidlg i, Ther, ge ere bebolding, "for 
"Ro d Hagds every | many of eur Diſcoveries. is M- 
wheelie 3 Re "Aha ſick, n be counters ' Renelation 

ery q of. pirizs.. By the Expreſſion. 


þ of HA gd from" Ham, 
our Author means -fuch 
Dreams or Viſions, as pro- 
ceed not from Natural Cau- 

:ſes, or Humors of the Bo- 

dy; but ſuch as are ſent 

from Heaven ; and are, 


piate the Diſpleaſure of the 
Gods, by Sacrificing two 
Sheep. 


* The Poet * at | 

chr gu .= Saturn's Braſs, wi 

1 — Beem Welts, 5 in which the 

- uſesoß in — 4 poblie Freafures of the 

Purification Days anus were kept: Ir may 

2 ber pace 'd: their Ci de che Poet means only old 

was done on ese, Which were cal d 

0 „ Eighth: Day to Females, b Körg, from the Greek, 
of the Ninth te Males. Name of A. 

8. Numa 5 Exthen Ware. 


Pens In Fiſens paz d. - from 
Rr 
ö of 


Fam, &c. It was the Q- 


Ld 
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of Rome, and for a long 


time after him, "tbe Holy 


Veſſels for Sacrifice were of 
Eart hen Ware, according to 
the SuperſtitiousRites Which 
were introduc'd by tbe 
ſame Numa : Tho' afterwards, 
_ when AMemmues had taken Co- 
rmth, and Faulus Emilms had 
Conquer'd 4/acedonia, Luxu- 
ry began amongſt the Ro- 
mens; and then their Uten- 
ſils of Devotion were of 
Gold and Silver, &c. | 
9. And nale Calabrian 
Fell, &c, The Wooll of 
Calabria was of the fineſt ſort 
in Rtah, as Juvenal alſo tells 
us. The Tyrien Stain is the 
Purple Colour djd at Tyres; 
and I ſuppoſe, but dare not 
paſitively affirm, that the 
- richeſt of that Dye was 
neareſt our Crimſon, and 
not Scarlet, or that other 
Colour more approaching 
ro the Blue. I have not 
room to juſtiſie my Conje- 
Eture. 2 7 
10. As Maids to Venus, & e. 


Sa _ IT. 


Thoſe Bahy-Teys were little 
Babies, or Poppets, as we 
cali them; in Latin Pupe; 
which the Girls, when they 
came to the Age of Puber- 


r'd to Venus; as the Boys 
at Fourteen or Fifteen Years 
of Age offer'd their Bulle, or 
Boſles. Th | 

1. A Cakethusgiven, &c. 
A Cake of Barley, or courſe 
Wheatmeal, with the Bran 
init: The Meaning is, that 
God is pleas'd with the pure 
and ſpotleſs Heart ef the 
Offerer; and not with the 
Riches of the Offering. La- 
berius in the Fragments of his 
Mimes, has a Verſe like this: 
Puras, Deus, non plenas afpicit 
manus.---- What I had for- 
gotten before, in its due 
place, I muſt here tell the 
Reader, That the firſt half 
of this Satir was tranſlated 
by one of iny Sons, now in 


of it, that I let it paſs with- 


out any Alteration. 


— 


Notes on the 


1. A ND Parchment, &c. 
The Students us'd 

| to write their Notes 
on Parchments ; the inſide, 
on which they wrote, was 
whites the other ſide was 
hairy, and commonly yel- 
inti reproves 


Third Satyr. 


ther Table-Books, linꝰd with 
Wax, and a Stile, like that 
we uſe in our Vellom Ta- 
ble-Books, as more eaſie. 

' 2. A Fuming Fan, &c. Be- 
fore Eating, it was cuſtoma- 
ry to cut off. ſome part of 


. 
tis Cuſtow, aud adviſes ra- 


Put inte a Pan, or little 


115 or Child- bearing, of- 
e 


Tahy ; but 1 thought fo well 


the Meat; which was firſt 
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Notes on SA r. III. 
Sc. He alludes to the Sto- 
ry of Damocles, a Flatterer 


Dish; then into the Fire, 
23 an Offering to the Hou- 
shold = Gods: This they 
call'd a Libat:on, ST 

3. Drawn from the Root, & e. 
The Teſcaxs were accounted 
of - molt ancient Nobility. 
Horace obſerves this, in molt 
of his Compliments to Me- 
cenat, who was deriv'd from 
the Old Kings of Tuſcauy, 
now the Dominion of the 
Great Duke. 

4. Who clad in Purple, &c. 
The Zomaz Knights, attir'd 
in the Robe cal d Tabea, 
were ſummon'd by the Cen- 
ſor to appear before him; 
and to ſalute him in paſſing 
by, as their Names were 
cal'd over. They led their 


- Horſes-in their Hand. See 


more of this in Pompey's Life, 
written by Plutarch, © © 
5. Sicilian Tortures, &c. 
vome of the Sci ian Kings 
were fo great Tyrants, that 
the Name is become Prover- 
bial. The Brazen Bull is a 
known Story of Phalaris, 
one of thoſe Tyrants; who 
when Perillus, a famous Ar- 
tit, had preſented him with 
2 Bull of that Metal hol- 


low'd within, which when 


the Condemn'd Perſon was 
inclos'd in it, would render 


the ſound of a'Bull's roar- 


ing, caus'd the Workman 
to make the firſt Experiment. 
Docuitque ſuum magie Juven- 


6. The Wretch whe ſiting, 


l 


of one of thoſe Sicilice Ty- 
rants, namely Dionyfins. B. 
mocles. had infinitely extoll'd 


the contrary, invited him to 
a Feaſt, and cloth'd him in 


with the Point downward, 
to be hung over his Head 
by a Silken Twine ; which 


eat nothing of the Delicates 

that were ſet before him. 
7. Thor in the Stoick Torch, 

Sc. The Stoicks taught 


Porticae, to ſecure their Scho- 
lars from the Weather. Zens 
was the Chief of that 


Sooke”: >. „ 
8. Pohgnstur, a famous 


Painter, who drew the Pi- 
Qures of the Aedes and Per- 


nian Captains, on the Walls 
of the Partico, in their Natu- 
ral Habits, '_ 

9. And where the Sami Y 
&c. Pythagoras of Samos, 
made the alluſion of the I, 
or Greek, Upfilon, to Vice 
and Virtue. One ſide of the 


raters Vice, to which the 


The other fide repreſents 
virtue; to which the Paſ- 


ſage is ſtrait aad difficult: 
82 1 


their Philoſophy under a 
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the Happineſs of Kings. Bi- 
ox:ſins to convince him of 


Purple; but caus'd a Sword, 2 


when he perceiv'd, he cou'd : 


4 


ſians, Conquer'd by Miltiades, | 
Tbemiſtocles, and other Atbe- 


Letter being broad, Cha- 


Aſcent is wide and eaſie, 


—_ 
And haps. our Saviour 
might alſo allude to this, 
in thoſe noted Words of 
the Evangeliſt, The way to 
Heaven, SC. JEL 

10. Fa: Fees, &c. Caſan- 
bow here notes, that among 
all the Romans, who were 
brought up to Learning, 
few beſides the Orators, or 
Lawyers, grew rich. 

11. The Marfians and Un- 
brians, were the meſt plen- 
tiful of all the Provincesin 
— 
12. His Heels flretch'd out, 


which Reaſon the Poet ſays, 
that the dead Man's Heels 


the Gate. Tu 
13. That mad Oreſtes. o- 
non, at his return from the 
Chytemneſtra. Oreftes to re- 
venge his Father's Death, 
his Mother: For which he 


&c. The Romans were Bu- 


— 


Notes on the Fourth Satyr. 


1. C\Ocrates, whom the O- 


racle of Delphos prai- 


ſed, as the wiſeſt Man 

of his Age, liv'd in the 
time of the Peloponneſian War. 
He, finding the uncertainty 
of Natural Philoſophy, ap- 
ly'd himſelf wholly to the 
oral. He was Maſter to Xe- 
nephos and Plato; and to ma- 
ny of the Arhenian Young 
1 ; amongſt the reſt, 
to Alcibiades, the moſt lovely 
Youth then living; after- 
wards a famous Captain, 
whoſe Life is Written by 
Phatarch, | 3 
5. Pericles was Tutor, or 
rather Overſeer of the Will 


| of Clinias, Father to Alcibia= 
des, While Pericles liv'd, who 
was a wiſe Man, and an ex- 


had the better of the War: 


3. Can punich Crimes, e. 
That is, by Death. When 3 
the Judges would Condemn 
a Malefactor, they caſt their 


Votes into an Urn, as accord- 
ing to the Modern Cuſtom, a 


frages were mark'd with ©, 


Q-14azG04:::which'yn. Ex 


lich is Death. 5 
1, cr e Gelb 


were ſtretch'd out towards 


reftes was Son to Agamem- 


non and Chtemmeſtra. Agamem 


| New both e/Egyſtbus, and 3 


was punish'd with Madneſs, 
by the Eumenides, or Furies, 
- | who coatinually haunted 
_ ried without the City; for him | 


cellent Orator, as well as a 
great General, the Athenians _ 


' Ballotting-Box. If the Suf- 


they ſignifyd the Sentence 
of Death to the Offender; as 
being the firſt Letter of 


0 
*g „ 
- 


Trojan Wars, was ſlain, by 
Abu, the Adulterer of 


— 


4. Drink Hellebore, cc. The 

Poet would ſay, that ſuch 
an Ignorant Young Man, as 
he here deſcribes, is fitter to 
be govern'd himfelf, than to 
govern others. He there- 
fore adviſes him to drink 
Helkebore, which purges the 
C <1 7. 
Qudius, gc. the Name of 
Veins is here us'd appella- 
tively to ſignify any rich co- 
vetous Man; tho* perhaps 
there- might be a Man of 
that Nam then living. I 
have Tranſlated this Paſſage 
paraphraſtically, and looſſy; 
and leave it for thoſe to look 
on, who are not unlike the 
Picture. EE 

6. When he abeu' d Thanks, 
cc. Pan the God of Shep- 


| herds, and Pales the Goddeſs 


prefiding over rural Affairs, 
whom //;rgi invocates in the 
beginning of his Second Ge- 
orgique. I give the Epithet 
of Better to Ceres, becauſe 
she firſt taught the Uſe of 


Corn for Bread, as the Poets 


tell us. Men, inpthe firſt 
rude Ages, feeding only on 


Acorns, or Maſt, inſtead of 


Bread. | 
7. The Depilation of thy mo- 
deft Part, &e. Our Author 


here tasks Nero, covertly, 


with that Effeminate Cuſtom 
now us'd in I:aly, and eſpeci- 
ally by Harort, of ſmoothing 


their Bellies, and taking off 
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the Hairs which grow about 
their Secrets. In Nero's tim 
they were pull'd off wit 


a Paſte, which apply'd to 
thoſe: Parts, when it is re- 
mov'd, carries away With - 
it thoſe Excreſcencies. ; 
8. Not frve the ſtromg eſt, &c. : 
the Learned Had, ( who 
has made us amends fer his 
bad Poetry in this and the 
reſt of theſe Satyrs, with 
his excellent Illuſtrations) 
here tells us, from good. 
Authority, that the Num- 
ber Five does not allude to 
the Five Fingers of one Man, 
who us'd them all, in ta- 
king of the Hairs before- 
mention'd ; but to Five ſtrong 
Men, ſuch as were skilful in 
the Five rebuſt Exerciſes, 
then in practice at Rome, 
and were perform'd in the 
Circus or Publick Place, or- 
dain'd for them. Theſe 
Five he reckons up in this 
manner: 1. The Ceftus, or 
Whirlbats, deſcrib'd by Vir- 
gil, in his fifth Eneid; and 
this was the moſt dangerous 
of all the reſt. The ſecond 
was the Foot - race. The 
Third the Diſcus, like the 
throwing a weighty Ball; 
a Sport now us d in Corzwatl, 
and other parts of England; 
we may ſec it daily prattis'd 
in Red-Lian-Fieldt. The fourth 
was the galtus, or Leaping : 


And the fifth N naked, 
83 * 


Pincers; but now they uſe 
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and beſinear'd with Oil. 
They who were d 


in theſe Five Manly Exerci- 
ſes, were call'd Heraa⸗- 
ges; far Which he was 


—_ | 


9. Thy Nerve, e. That 


is, thou canſt not deceive 
thy obſcene Part, which is 
weak, or impotent, tho* thou 
mak'ſt Oſtentatien of thy 
Performances with Wo- 
Io. If withthy Guards, &c. 
Perſius durſt not have been 
ſo bold with Nero, as I dare 


now ; and therefore there 


is only an intimation of chat 


Notes. ea S ar. V. | 


* 


ſpeak : I mean of New's 
walking the Streets by 


Night, in Diſgniſe, and com- 


mitting all ſorts of Outra- 


ſometimes ell beate. 
11. . thy Saul, Sce. 
That is, look inte thy ſelf, 
and examine thy own Con- 
ſcience ; there thou ſhalt 
find, that how wealthy fo+ 
ever thou appear ſti to the 
World, yet thou art but 2 
Beggarꝭ beeauſe thou art de- 


ſtitute of all Virtues, which 


are the Riches of the Soul; 


za him, which I publickly 


This alſo was a Paradox 


of 
the Stoick School. Th 


— IIS 


1. Roxne was Wife to 
Tereus, King of Thra- 
| cia: Tereus fell in 

Love with Philomela, Siſter 

to Progne, raviſh' d her, and 

cut out her Tongue: In Re- 
venge of which, Progne kill'd 


Tyr, her own Son by Terews; 
and ſery'd him up at a Feaſt, 


to be eaten by his Father. 
2. 
Brothers, both Kings: Arre- 
. #5, to Revenge himſelf of 
his unnatural Brother, kill'd 
the Sons of Tbyeſtes, and in- 
vited him to cat them. 
3. By the Childiſ Robe, 
is meant the Prerexta, or firlt 
Gowns: which the Roman 
? 


z 


q 
; 
$ 


es and Atreu were 
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| 


| 


— 


Children of Quality wore: 
Theſe were Welted with 
Purple ; and on thoſe Welts 


were faſten d the Bulle, or 


üttle Bells; which when 
they came to the Age of Pu- 
ber, were hung up, and 
Cenſecrated to the Le or 

Houſhold Gods. 112 
4. The firſt Shields which 
the Romen Y ouths wore, were 
white, and without any Im- 
preſs; or Device on them, to 
thew they had yet Atchiev'd 

nothing in the Wars. 
5. Socrates, by the Oracle, 
wasdeclar'd to be the Wiſaſt 
of Mankind: He inſtructed 
many of the Athenian. Young 
4 Noble- 
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Noblemen i in Morality, and j 
amongſt the reſt Alcibiades, .. 
6. Abzulogers Aivide . the 


e Nocte 2 
the T ve Signs, of : the 
Zodiack : T he sign or Con- round, 
ſtellation Which riſes 1 in 
ſt, at the Birtk ef any 
— calPd che. Aſcen> 


dant: Perſas therefore judges After i 


that.Cornuts and he had the 
ame, or a like Nativity. | 
2 The Sign of Gemings... | 
8. TheSign of Libra. 
9. Aſtrelogers have an 
Aziom,: that. whatſoever 
Saturn ties, is loos'd by Fupi- 
ter: They account Satin to 


be a Planet of a Malevolent 


Nature, and Jupiter of Pro- 
pitious Influence. 

10. Zeno was the Great 
Maſter of the Stoick Philo- 
ſephy; and Cleanthes was fe- 
cond to him in Reputation: 
Carnutut, who was Maſter or 
Tutor to Perfine was of the 
ſame School. 

„ II. When. a Slave was 
made-free, he had the Pri- 
vilege of a 'Roman Born; 
which was to : have. a ſhare 
in the Danatives or. Doles of 
Bread, &c. Which were di- 
ſtributed by the Magiſtrates 
amongſt the People. a 

12. The Roman, People 
was diſtributed into ſeveral 
Tribes: He who was made free 

Was inrolled into ſome one 
of them, and thereupon en- 


84 T. v. 2 
2 — 


reied him 12 the © 
= ,and.-'turn'd 725 
uſing; theſe jr 


the L will abar rei Mar ba fige...: 


14... $layes: bad; only one 
Name before theix Erendam 
t, ; they. Were 
ted to a Fra — 
1 So D 
is now call d , D. 
16. At the Proof of Ter 
ſtam ent, S. the. tcp 


Magiftgates 
Were: co ſubſeribe- their 


a5 aller ue the Le: 
gality of the Will. 6 
16. Slaves, when they 
were ſet free, had a Cap 
given them in Sign of cher 
Liberty. + 
172 Brutus freed the Ramey 
People fom che Tyranny 
the Senn — the 
Form of the Government in- 
to: 2 glorious, -Commany 
wealth. 
18. The Text of the Re 
man Laws, was written in 
Red Letters, Which Was 
callꝰd d the · Rubnck tranſla- 
ted - here, in mofe-£ 
Words, Te Letter: of : the 
Laws 

19. The Stoigks held. this 
e Paradox. Thatany one Mice, 
or notorious Folly, which 
they call'd Madneſs, hin- 
der'd a Man from being Vir- 
tuous: That a Man was of 

"ol 


— 


People: | 
| Tribes ſeverally, when they 
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a piece, without a mixture; 
either wholly Vicious, or 
Good; one Virtue or Vice, 
according to them, inclu- 
ding all the reſt. | 
20. The *Pretor held a 
Wand in his Hand, with 
which he ſoftly ſtruck the 
Slave on the Head, when he 
21. This alludes to the 
Play of Terence, call'd the 
Emmch ; which was excel- 
lently imitated of late in 
by Sir Charles Sidley : 

In the. firſt Scene of that 


_ 


Comedy, Phedria was intro- | 


duced with his Man Pam- 
is, diſcourſing, whether 
e mould leave his Miſtreſs 

Thais, or return to her, now 

that the had invited him. 


22. He who ſued for any 


the Romans, | 


Office-amon 
was call'd a Candidate, be- 
cauſe 
Gown ; and ſometimes 
'chalk'd it, to make it ap- 

r whiter. He roſe ear- 
l went to the Levees 
of thoſe who headed the 
Saluted alſe the 


were gather'd together, to 
chuſe their Magiſtrates; and 
diſtributed a Largeſs amongſt 


them, to engage them for 


their Voices: Much reſem- 


| 
| 
, 


he wore a white 


ted, after 
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bling our Elections of Per- 
i t-Men, 
13. The © Commentators 
are divided, what Hcood this 


| was whom our Author men- 


tions; whether © Herod the 
Great, whoſe | Birth - day 
might poſſibly be Celebra- 
| is Dearth, by 
the Heradiaus, a Sect among 
the Fews, who thought him 
their Meſſiah; or Herad A- 
grippa, living in the Author's 
time and aftcr it. The 
latter ſeems the more pro- 
bable Opinion 
24. The Ancients had a 
Superſtition, contrary te 
ours, concerning Egg-ſhells : 
They thought that if an 
Egg-ſtell were crack'd, or 
a hole bor'd in the bottom 
of it; they were ſubje&: to 
the Power of Sorcery: We 
as vainly break the bottom 
of an Egg-thell,.. and crofs 
it, when we have eaten the 
Egg, leſt ſome Hagg thould 
make uſe of it, in bewitch- 
ing us or failing over the 
Sea in it, if it were whole. 
The reſt of the Prieſts of 
Jie, and her one-ey'd, or 
ſquinting Prieſteſs, is more 
largely treated in the Sixtk 
Satyr of Juvenal, where the 
Superſtitions of Women are 
related. 5 


| 


' - 
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Sn Notes on the Sixth Satir. 3 
1. A ND. ſech, in Sabine 


I fir, &c. All the 
SBrtudious, and par- 
ticalarly the Poets, about 
the =: | of Auguſt, began to 
ſet themſelves on Work: 


Refraining from Writing, 


during the Heats of the 
Summer. They wrote by 
Might, and ſat up tlie grear- 
elt part of it: For which 


| Reaſon the Product of their 


Studies, was call'd their E- 


kecxhbrations; or Nightly La- 


bours. They who had 
Country-Seats, retir'd to 
them while they Studied ;: 
As 
was me the Port of the 
Moon in Ezruria; and Baſſus 
to his, which was in the 
Country of the Sabines, near- 
er Rome. : 
., Now ſporting on thy Lyre, 
Se. This proves Cefar Paſ- 
fus to baue been a Lyrick 
Poet: * Tis faid on him, 
that by an Eruption of the 
ing Mountain Veſuvins, 


near which the greateſt | 


part of his Fortune lay, he 
was burnt himſelf, together 
with all his Writings. 


3. Whoin a Drunken Dream, 


cc. I call it a Drunken 


Dream of Eumiut; not that 


my. Author in this place 
Sives me Any encourage 


— 


did to his, Which 


| 


| 


ment for the Epithet; but 

becauſe Horace, and all who 
mention Eni, ſay he wis 
an exceſſive Drinker of 
Wine. In a Dream, or 
Viſion, call you it which 
you. pleaſe, he thought it 
was reveal'd to him, that 
the Soul of Pyrbagerat was 
tranſinigrated into him: As 
P;thagoras, before him be- 
liev'd, that himſelf had been 
Eupborbus in the Wars of 

| T7099. Commentators differ 
in placing the Order of this 

Soul, and who had ir firſt. 
I have here given itto the 
Peacock, becauſe it looks 
more according to the Or- 
der of Nature, that it 
ſhou!d lodge in a Creature 
of an inferior Species; and _ 
ſo by Gradation riſe to the 
informing of a Man. And 
Ferſius favours me, by faying _ 
that Ent was the Fifth 
from the Tythagerean Peas... 
Fc. 
4. 2h Friend is Sbiprrec d, 
en, &c. Perhaps this 3s 
only a fine Tranſition. of the 
Poet, to introduce the Bu- 

ſineſs of the Satir; and not, 
that any ſuch Accident had 
happen d to one of. the 
Friends of Tea, But. 
however, this is the moſt 


| Poctical.Neſcripyon, of any... 


—_— 
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| writen nothing Elegantly. 
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in our Author: And ſinee pes wivus, which, Word 
to 


he and Lacan were ſo great 
Friends, I know not but 
Lacan might help him, in 
two. or three of theſe Ver- 
ſes, which ſeems to be 
written in his ſtile; certain 
it is, that beſides this De- 
ſcription of 'a Shipwreck, 
——4 two Lines more, which 
are at the end of the ſe- 
cond Satir, . our Poet bas 


I will therefore Tranſcribe | 
both the Paſſages to juſtify 
my Opinion. The follow- 
ing are thelaſt Verſes ſaving 


one of the Second Satyr. 


Compoſitum jus, faſque animi; 

- Jantloſque receſſus 

Mentis, & inceclum generoſo 
eli bonefto: 


The others are thoſe in this 
preſent Satyr, which are 
ſubjoyn'd: | 


Ingentes de puppe Dei: Jamque 
ob via Mergis 
Cofta ratis laceræ— 


5. From thy new Hope, &c. 


„ 


r Word, is the living Turf, 
to the Harveſt or Annual 
Income: I ſuppoſe the Po- 
et rather means, Sell a piece 
of Land already ſown, and 
give the Mony of it to my 


Friend who has loſt all by 


Shipwreck : That is, do not 
ſtay *rill thou haſt Reap'd; 
but help him immediately, 
as his Wants require. _ 
6. Net beg with 1 Hl Ta- 
ble, &c. Reliday . Tranſjates 
it a Green Table: Tie 
Senſe is the ſame; for the 
Table was painted of the 
Sea- Colour; which the 


\[Saipwreck'd Perſon carried. 


on his. back, expreſſing his 
Loſſes thereby, to exctte 
the Charity of the Specta- 
7. Or without Spices, &. 
The Bodies of the Rich be- 
fore they were burnt,. were 
embalm'd with Spices ; or 
rather Spices were put into 
the Urn, with the Relicks 


flof the Aſhes. Our Author 
here names C and 


Caſta, which Caſta was ſo- 
phiſticared with Cheri dum: 
and probably enough by the 
Jews, who adulterate all 
things which they ſell. But 
whether the Aacients were 
acquainted with the Spices 
of the Melucca Iſlands, Cey- + 


The Latin is, Nunc & 2 Ceſ- lun and other parts of the 


pitt vivo, frange aliguid. Ca- 


Indies ; or whether their 


Juen only oppoſes the — 4 
| | o 


2 


notber Queſtion. As for 


that the Latin Names of 
a them are Modern. 


| Ceſar here mentioned is 


with Laurels, to the Se- 


for which reaſon I ad- 


Caligula, who afterwards, in 


2 
8 — N 


the Gme with ours, is a- 


es and Mace, tis plain, 


Caius Caligula, who affected 
to Triumph over the Ger- 
mamt, whom he never Con- 
quer'd, as he did over the 
Britains; and accordingly 
ſent Letters wrapt about 


nate, and the Empreſs Ce- 
ſonia, whom I here call 
Queen; though I know 
that Name was not und 
amongſt the Romans: But 
the Word Empreſs would 
not ftand in that Verſe; 


journ'd it to another. The 
Duſt which was to be 
ſwept away from the Al- 
tars, was either the Ashes 
which were left there, 
after the laſt Sacrifice for 
Victory; or might perhaps 
mean the Duff or Athes, | 
which were left on the 
Altars, ſince ſome former 
Defeat of the Nonans, by 
the Germens : After whic 
overthrew, the Altars had 
9. Ceſenia, Wife to Caius 


the Reign of - Claudius, was 
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tina for Adultery. 3 
10. . The Ce, dene, 
.&c. He means only ſuch _ 


| as were to . paſs for C- 


maxs in the Triumph: 
Large Body'd Men, as they 
are ſtill ; whom the Em- 
preſs Cloath'd new, with 
cearſe* Garments, for the 
greater Oſtentation of the 


Victory, _. | 

11, Kip, I hove ow"d 
Two Gladiators, A 
hundred pair of Gladiators, 


were beyond the Purſe of 
any private Man to give: 
Therefore this is only 4 
threating to his Heir, that 
he could do what he 
| pleas'd with his Eſtate. 

12. thou demand of . 
me, Torch, &c, Why. 
would thou, who art 4 : 
Old Fellow, hope to Out 
lire me, and be my Heir, 
who am much Younger? 
He who was firſt, in the - 
| Courſe, or Race, deliver d 
the Torch, which be car- 
ry d, to him who was Sc- 
-cond. | 

13. Well fed, and fat as 
Cappadecian Slaves : Who 
were famous for their Lu- 
ſtineſs; and being, as we 


call it, in good Liking. - 


They. were ſet on a Stall 
when they were expos d 


propos d, but ineffectually, | to Sale, to ſhew the good 


de be Marry'd to bim, af- 


Habit of their 7 and 
| pt. pf" 
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made to play Tricks be- 
fore the Buyers, to ſhew 


a 3 2 f aid 4 
their Activity and Strength. | 


14. Then ſay, Cbrgſig- 
| gies, Sc. Chryſippes the Sto- 
ick invented a. kind of Ar- 
* "gument, conſiſting of more 
than three Propoſitions 
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Heap. But as, 
could never bring his Pro- 
poſitions to a .certain ſtint ; 


Man bring his craving De- 


fo neither can a Covetous 


ſires to any certain Mea- 


ſure of Riches, beyond 


Which 38 calrd Sir, of al 


x 


4 


Which, he could not with 
for any more. | 


- 


2 


2 


* 


